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T O 
His Highneſs 


THE 


DUKE 
| GLOCESTER. 


May 2t pleaſe Tour Heebneſs, 


His little Book wants. a 
Proteftor ; And where 
could it find a Better, 


| than in Our other Hope 2 Your 
| Highneſs has here the greate$# 
Reng, and the beft .of Poets, to 

A 2 excite 


WW 
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excite Your Covr, ave, and enliven 
Your Devetion. You have the Wit 
and Sp:rit of a Court, with- 
out the Foles of the preſent 
Age ; - Fineneſs of Thought , 

without Looſneſs of Fancy : 
Rapture, without Extravagance ; 

and -Pecty, without the Fx- 
rreatms of QCuperſittion or Ido- 
latry. Theſe Hymns contain 


nothing but what may adorn | 


the Innocence of 7th and the 
Vigour of a Maaly Jge. The 
Maſters of Mulicl may try 
their Skill here, and ling Gods 
Praiſes im as charming Notes 
as common and deſpicable Amours ; 
and advance the Love of their 
Redeemer, above all the Atchiey- 
ments of a fancied Hero, | 
From 


ey 


The Epiiile Dedicatory. 

From Your Highneſss Hand 
this Work may be acceptable 
to His mous' Excellent { larſt } y 
and find Admiſhon into the 
Cloſet of Your Royal Mother : 
If read by Your Self, it will 
be a Drivie Mozttor m Your 
Diverſions, a Compantm in Your 
Privacy, a - Support under Un- 


ealineſs, and a Security ro Your 
Religion : Thoſe Holy Truths , 


| convey d through the Cinannels 


4 


[ſmooth and eafte Verſe, will, with 


Gods Bleſſing, make You weſer 
than Teur Enemies, more knowing 
thai: atty Fart! ly Teachers, and 
muyre apprehenſrve than thoſe of El. 
der Tears, May the God of 
Heaven bleſs Your Hoghneſs's 
Pregnant Tout) with advancing 
A} Yer- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Vertues, and unfading Years : 
\ May He crown You with 
| Love and Honour here, and with 
Love and Happmeſs hercafter : 
E Which is the moſt carnel(t | 
| Praver of 


Your Highneſs's 


Aloft Elumble, and 


Moſt Ogedient Servant, 


Luke Milbourne. 
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To the Moſt Reverend Fa- 


 thers in God the Archbi- 

-:\hops, the Right Reverend 
the Biſhops, and the Reve- 
rend Clergy of Great Bri- 
rain and Ireland ; eſpecially 
ſuch as now ao, or hereafter | 
may repreſent that whole 
Body, tm Convocation : 


The Preface of Luke M:/bourne,Preſ- 
byter, and Author of this Tranſ(- 
Jation of the Pſalms of David. 


Aft Reverend, Right Reverend, and Re- 
verend Fathers and Brethren / 


& Hat Plalmody was, amongſt the 
Jews, a w—_—_ Part of 
Divine Worſhip, that Book, of 


which this calls Bj lf aF'ran- 
| lation, wx a ſuficrent Fridonce > Fhat it 


A 4 WA. 
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was uſed among Chriſtians of oltt, 1s Ute 
queſtionable. And perhaps it is no Diſpas | 
ragement either to the Jewiſh or the Chri» It! 
ftian Church, that a- great part of the old WV 
Heathen Worſhip conſiſted in Singing 
Hymns and Praiſes 70 their Gods. There 
is ſomewhat ſo truly Divine and Charming 
in Well-ſer Notes, and Vocal and In- | 
ftrumental Harmony ; : they arc; ſo apt to 

chear and revive languid and drooping 
Spirits, ſo likely to make flrong Impreſſions 
en the Memory, and ſo extreamly affet = 
ing to the devout Soul, that as the Agree- 

ale neſs of thezr Numbers made Poets. of 
cli ke fitteſt Creafurtes of Divine Knows 
ledge, /o the Sor! 'neſs ane Sweetnefs cf 
their Notes may make the Maſters of Sa- 
cred Muſick among ovr ſelves ( were but 
their Lives as Heavenly as their Art ) the 
fitteſt Companions for happy Souls, and 
Blifsful Angels : W:th reſpect to whor, 
our excellent Waller ſays ; 


All that we know of thoſe above, 
Is, that they ſing, and that they love. 
hat 
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- Y What Thoughts our firſt Reformers. i» 
js U this Nation had of this part of Divine 
A {Worſhip is not eafie to. conjetture : But 
o {whether they judged Singing of Pialms- 
e by che whole Congregation. no mneceſ- 
7 Wary part of @ Publick Liturgy, or ſup-- 
i= Rpoſed that the Reading Plalms, chaunt- 
'o hed in Recitative, or ſung as at preſent 
g I Cathedrals, ( which jeems favour'd by 
ns What Title they carry. in our Commons»: 
t- Wrayer-Book,. 'Fhe Pſalrer or Pſalms of 
c- JPavid, Pointed .as they are to be Saf 
of fer Sung in.Churches, ) was enough 'to 
= hnſwer that part'of Worſhip, "tis certain 
of hey. took no Care for any Metrical Tranf- 
a- lation of thoſe ſacred Hymus,' for pab= 
"at Nick Uſe... And though ſome pious and: 
earned Men had taken pains to put then . 
nd hnto Verle, the ſetled Licurgy *took , nb 
17, otice of the Matter. Nor could I even 

ind any Aughentick. Allowance. for 12g: 
i #em'in publick, 59 - 


Ir 
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Fhowever, the Traftice of Singing pr 
wail'd here every Day, in Imitation 


ed very much towards the advancing 
the Reformation. it ſelf; but, after a 
was only connived at, or tolerated 
And after the Reſtauration of our Rq| 
ligion, and our Government, xevq) 
Authoriſed, or ſo much as mentzened, 4: 
a Part of our Publick Service : And th, 
preſent and conſtant Prattice of our Cq\ 
thedrals and Collegiate Churches, anl\ 
our Colleges, not to mention the Chapq} 
Royal, and other Places where Choif|; 
are fixed, intimates, that ſuch Pſalm? 
were never deſfign'd ro be ſerled byi 
Authority ; Proſe-Anthems being therl' 
generally ſung, taken out of the Reading} 
Pſalms ; ſome ſhort Parts of other Scri 
ptural Hymns ; ſome of private Com 
poſure ; and, by chance, ſometimes 
Perſe or two out of Sternhold and Hop- 
Kins ; as, particularly, out of the 68th 
Pſalm, Let God ariſe, &c. Set, 7think, 


F 
4 
the Reformed abroad, and certainly ten f 
] 


by Mr. Laws. Now the Cathedrals Ze- | 
ng 


; 
1 
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pr f ins Patterns to our Parochial Aſſemblies, 
mn | at leaſt in the main parts of ſolemn Wor- 
'en || ſhip, they having no Example of ſuch a 
Nature from them, could pretend to no 
Right of Sivging Pſalms in Verſe by the 
entire Congregation. 
| Hence, though the great Sir Philip 
v Sidney tranſlated the whole Book of 
! Pſalms into Rhyme ; and the pious Bi- 
17 /-op Hall, and the renouned Lord Bacon, 
1 and it may be ſome others, turn'd ſeveral 
1 particular Pſalms into Verſe, more correft, 
4 doubtleſs, than the former, yet there ne- 
{ ver was any Motion towards introducing - 
{ them into Churches. And fiance our Cone 
g vocations, to whom that Work property 
belongs, never took any ſuch Coxnizance of 
theſe, or of the Ancient Verſion, as to re- 
commend them, with the Liturgy, to the 
! Parliament, o#r Common Pfalmody re- 
} .mains a Matter of Liberty : And it ne- 
| ver yet was made an Article of Enquiry 
at any Epiſcopal Viſitation, Wherher any 
vialms were ſung, or what Verſions of 
. them were uſed in Parochial Churches. 
| Sy 
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On this Account it was, that whercas 
no Man better underſtood his. own Supre- || < 
macy in Eccleftaſtical Affairs than Charles Þ| k 
the Firſt, of bleſſed. Memory, yet, | / 
though he defigned the utmoſt Honour || I 
to the Memor ry of his Father, when the | . 
new Tranſlation of King James the | T 
Firſt was made publick,' he . ouly. allow'd Þ 
aud dg it to. common Uſe ; 
which, as Experience ſhew'd, was mot | 
ezo:rh to. "Hh in upon Invetcrate 97a 
Make or, to exclude that which chad. 
fo many Tears gotten | Polleſſion of our 
Bibles a»4 Common-Prayer-Buoks of 
all Volumes, and of - our Worſhipping Al. 
ſemblics. | 

Zhe Standart of or Engliſh Language 

having been ſo much alter” d of late ; od d3/ 
Poctry eſpecially baving reach'd its ut fer 
101 Height, by that noble Genius afe Y 
pear, "m0 is the W ritings of Sir John Dcn- Jos 
__, Ur. Waller, and Mr. Cow Iey \- and Wot 
fome later Authors, the Roughneſs _ 10 
| Cas rreftneſs of the Ancicat Ver rlion / ras Kc 
| "p/" ear” d rhe more evident and netoricus : Wt 
The 
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7he Objervation of which made Mr. San- 
ays, O01r. May, Mr. Burnaby, Biſhop 
King, Mr. Barton, Sir John Decks 
himjelf, Mr. Smith, ſr. Goodridge. Dr. 
Patrick, Dr. Woodford, axd-Dr. Ford, 
and now very lately Mr. Brady and 7r. 
Tate, make their ſevera! Tranſlations 
with. different Succeſs. Mr. Burnaby's 
| Book, and Mr. May's Eſa ay, I have - ſeen 
8 1r. Sandys's and the Reverend Dr.Wood- 
| ford's are above our ordinary Mulick, 
phe laſt eſpecially, whoſe Author ſeems to 
| breath with David's Spirit, and to aſpire. 
| 70 Raptures almoſt equal with that Diving 


- {Pfalmiſt ; and whoſe Steps are as nobly fet- 


F/ow'd Ly that Maſculine Poet, as well as 
$91 the incompar able Mrs. Beal. 
| -. Barton' s Verſion 1s generally appoſete 
196 leh to the Text, but ex xalted Little above 
þ \- Old. Sir John Denham's 7 have not 
HY bat find the : idmirable Dr. Wood- 
ford ( a fuſſicie "ul Fudge ) g1VINg them a 
noble and, doubticſs, a delerv'd Chara- 
ter. That of. the Right Reverend Biſhop 

/ Chicheſtee /alozrs wnder the uh: py 
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Choice of his Rhyme ( as Others have | 


obſerv'd ) ſo far, as to render that others- | 


wiſe excellent Work ungrateful to the 
Ear. Mr. Smith i very gay, and per- ff 


Ix 


> $// 


haps too afteRed, if the Reverend Dc- |, 


tor Patrick may te Judze, whoſe own |. 


pious” indeed, and generally plain ; bat 
an almaſt Unpoertical Tranſlation of the 


moſt exalted Poetry. For Mr. Brady's 
and Mr. Tate's, ſince they are now pub«l , 


ar 
He 
[v1 

Wit 


liſhing a New and Correfted Edition off) ,, 
their Tranflation, T ſhall paſs no Judg- 
ment on that Work, hoſt Errours KY bo 


Excellencies 7 muſt be content to be i241 


norant of till it is publiſhed. Among 


are fitted to commen Tunes, the beſt, *_ 
moſt Elaborate, and the moſ? Muſical, 

that of Dr. Ford ; that Reverend Per 
ſon having a traly Poetical Genius, at 
tended with great aud ſolid Learning 
and Exemplary Piety ; excellent (2ual; 
fications for a compleat OT. Ne 
ought Mr lr. Goodridge, fer his Zeal an 
Piety is ig ing more Corre&t Church 
Tul:ck 


V1 


cl 
thoſe which T have hitherto ſeen, which| 


The Preface. 
ef] Muſick, to be paſſed without a juſt Com- 


r= Emendation. 


now, Is Pſalmody a real Part of Di- 
'vine Worſhip, or 4 7f not 2 If not, *tis , | 
no matter whether David's Pſalms, or | 
of | ouly Arbitrary Spiritual Philadelphian 
{2-1} Hymns, be ſung ; whether any, or none 
mall ar all. 7f it be a Part of Divine Ser- 
12 vice, how comes it to paſs that our Ec 
9h cleſtaſtical Repreſentatives' have not 
ch ' thought Uniformity in ſinging of Pſalms | 
FH} as beautiful, and as valuable, as in any 
4 other Part of the Publick Service 2 Why 
ery.uot in the Poctical, as well as in the 
a4 Proſe-Verſion ? This would take the 
INgy Choice of them out of the Pariſh-Clerk's 
cally Power, and make it the Pricſt's Buſineſs, * 
Nilf whoſe Diſcretion might be farther relied 
ay on in it. Admit the Tranſlation of Stern- 
rclf hold aud Hopkins was rejefted by the 


OR. 
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Convocation or Commiſſioners « " Ed-| 
ward ihe Sixth, —_—— 109 7 T2 
that could not preclud; a more agree able Nic 
One. Aud th ongs it might feem a very ſu 
hard Work, which few of the Clergy Mm 
( thoarh the fitteſt for it ) durſt acre C4. 
take ; yet, ſince at this time there are Wm: 
ſeveral Verſions of the Pſalms extant, 171 
why may #0t ſome One, or a choice Col- JU, 
be made by Learned! 
and Fewicions Perſons, Shild in Divi-B71 
nity au Poctry too, appointed for that for 
purpoſe, . in a Convocation : > Why maylaf 
not ſuch a Committee examine them {e-JPr 
werely as to Clearncis of Senſe, Purity fro: 
and Decency of Language, Agreeable-|} Ns 
nels of Stile, Orthodoxy of Doftrine, F 
Suitablencſs ro rhe Original Text, axdÞjoe! 
Smoothncſs and Muſicalnefs of Num-ſof 
bers? 4nd may not theſe, after ſuch au | 
Examination, /e approved by the Con-|#! 
vocation, as. the whole Lit. urgy former-J<d, 


ly p41), and fo be recommended Ly them Du 
zo the Three Eſtates in Parliament, and dee 
Was 
K7E + 


to His Majeſty as Head of the Church; 


and | 
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Lud: o receive .@ Juſt 'and Legal Sans 
'. IRion, and become one Part of oy Put 
1/ick Unity aud Uniformity 2 Would 
W/ach an'Adion {ring them un der a wy 
| munire, merely becauſetit was not parti= 
qcal/ar ly. commanded 4h Hits Majelty : 9 < 
Imay, perhaps, be too fond of my own 
17 Fough ts; but I conclude, this. Niece of 
IUniformity would give leſs Offeuce ta 
IDiſſenters. of. af ſorts, than ſome -arher 


Things which are yer juſtly ſtead. HON 3 


or they are not about Laying" down the 


faſt Tranſlation of the Bible : The nice/# 


lee} Prerenc ers to Conſcience would have ne» 


vl 
C+ 


ED 
&, 


rothing 70 olject to pure Scripture-Forms : 
Nor 4b&«/d they," when commanded under 


1a Penalty zo fing David's Pſalms, of the 
ul 
vof [mpoſitions. 


petit Verſion, complain of the Miſchicf 


This is. ſuch a Point of. Unifarmity, 


Laf all Churches, our own only except- 


ed, agree in: The Scots have theirs; the 
Dutch and French, theirs ; the laſt, Zn- 
deed, .correfted by ' Hr. Conrart, the 
Srandart of. their Languag? having been 
”"7 A( & #7 
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much alter'd by the Academy, fince Ma-lq ! 
rot and Beza tranſlated them ; yet theirqt 
Work &:ing ftill good aud intelligible, Jen 
Monſieur Conrart's has taken only among Js 1 
particular Perſons, without any Intrench-Hg; 
ment «pox the general Harmony. Thequr 
Lutherans too keep up this Uniformity ;þ«t 
though, beſides David's Pſalms, zhey(ſr 
have about 750 Spiritual Songs and(he 
Hymns, Stated, ®#d Occaſional, - Andfai 
who khuows, but now that Singing offi - 
Pſalms by Rule grows ſo much in Faſhion, 
this Settlement might ſomewhat temper andF”) 
eicurate the amour of Separation zu s7 
other Matters ? You 

If ſuch a thing ſhould be thought fit, vcr 
ther? 'is no doubt but that, of particulat| br 
Verſions, the beſt oweht to be choſen $4 
Of all in general, the beſt particular 
Pfalms ; for one Man's Spirit m#ght bel 
raiſed, where another droop'd; and Men 
would commonly perform beſt, where the) 
were molt afteted by the Matter. Butſf 
to enjoin Unity or Uniformity in a worlepnc 
Tranſlation, where a better might be halo 
or 


The Preface. 


fa-(qr 70 cu// out meaner Performances, where, 
cir ut of our preſent Varitty of Choice, excel- 
le,$nt Things might be drawn, would daſh 
gs upon the ſame Rock again ; and the next 
*h-Hge might complain, that the Names of 
hequr Pſalmographers were alter d indeed, 
y 3jþt the Defects continued : This is a Fat 
heyldure which a Convocation, afliſted by 
dhe good Spirit of God, could not eafily 
ndfall under the SuſpiciotSof. 
off That I, as now an Ancient Presbyter of 
0n,Fhe Church of England, might contribute 
dy poor Offering to the Adorning of this 
inſpert of Sacred Worſhip, 7 put this inte 
Your Hands, Moſt Reverend, Right Re- 
fir, gverend, and Reverend Fathers and B:e- 
larffhren ! 4 Work of ſome Pains and Care ; 
1 nd on which my moſt ſerious Thoughts 
largrere for a conſiderable time engag'd. God's 
 beonour, ard the Church's Service, was 
ferry End ; aud his Grace, earneſtly and 
heffpumbly implor'd, both in the Beginning 
2utþind Continuance of the Work, my Afliſt= 
riepnce, 7he Original was my Text ; the 
14 Polyglot Bible and Criticks,my Interpre- 
or ters, 
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ters, where mneedful ; and the Doubletwi 
Tranflation of th? Reading Pſalms, 7nW1e, 
that called the Biſhops Bible, ad the laſiÞen 
in our common Bibles, my Correctors :Þar 
Though I have not tied my ſelf ſo ſuperſt:ofc 
tioujly fo any, as not 70 aſe my own Tadg- XÞ 
ment ſom?tim:s.; and in ſom? Things tau 
ftem the Current of Paraphraſts, 2nd orherÞþpnc 
Writers 6a that Divine Book. Particue / 
larly, I have adhered to thoſe Applicapati 
tions made of ſeveral Paſſages here, by thelpf ] 
Inſpir'd Pen-men. of the New Teſtament; # | 
whom to quit for over-nice and Sociniani- Vo 
Zing Critic ks,] think abſurd and dangerous ive 
7 have, in general, made the Senſe andþ1:/ 
Coherence /o plain, that this Verſion, fſou/, 
perhaps may be as ſerviceable to ſome as aſhe 
Commentator. y 
7he Meaſures I have uſed are the Old, g, 
neither jo _ nor ſo harſh as ſome have o1 
thourht : e Rhymes are every where 
double, CC more ; ſuch being, when 
unforced, more pleaſant, and more grateful, 
T have generally avoided the Clathing 0 
Conlonants, as Unmulical. About 50 are 
L\V 1c 
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[wice Tranſlated, /ome thrice ; by that 
inWleans ſometimes taking in thoſe difterent 
fiÞcnſes of particular Texts, of which tas 
S $Þard to fix the beſt; Paraphraſing ome 
Jofry Plalms more fully, and whng higher | 
expreſſions 'than a fingle Verſion. could | 
rave admitted of. Hence, every Plalm has | 
erÞþnc Tranſlation ſo cloſe and plain, as may 
ue [wg in the plaineſt Country-Congre-» 
-a-pations ; and yet I have uſed ſuch Variety | 
hept Meaſures, as may anſwer all the Tunes | 
3% #7; Playford's Edition : And that the | 
11-YY ork might be the more compleat, 1 have 
45iven all ſuch of Mr. Sandy S 5 Meaſures, 
1dþi:h their Tunes in Two Parts; which 
0n,flou/d not be ſung Ly the common Notes. 

s a he whole, indeed, may be an entire Bo» 

y of Church-Mufick : No Old Tune 
1d, lo/f, ſeveral New are added ; and the 
rveſVords ſo fitted, 'as , to. be mare - agree- 
1ereflble both to the Dutch, French - and 
hergngliſh Tunes, as ſung in any of our 

ful Þhurches, than any former Verſion has 

3 OfWen. | | 

are 
"1CC 


7 ha Ve 
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T have generally followed the Stil\ 
of the Original, rihng and falling wife 
That. 7he Meaſures of Chearfulf/o 
Pſalms are fitted ro Chearful TunesJE 
Thoſe more Melancholick, to Sloj 
Tunes, and of a ſadder Air. 7he Rt 
petitions i» the Hebrew are ſo char 
ing, that I could not but think they woul 
be very beautiful i» Engliſh ; as parti 
calarly, in the 118th Pſalm. 7 have j 
duſtriouſly avoided both Obſolete a1 
New-fangled Words ; 7 have invents 
none, nor uſed any harſh Tranſpoſition 
of Words: 7, hough I doubt not, but, 
ter all my Care, many Miſtakes mi 
have eſcaped me, which whoſoever w! 
charitably point out, will lay the grea 
eſt Obligarion upon me. That we mig 
uſe Doxologies as well to the Singin! 
as the Reading Pſalms, 7 have ſait 
One to every Meaſure, through t!| 
whole Book. A Right Reverend Pr 
late of our Church did me the 
nour to read the whole over wery caref, 


ly ; whoſe Encouragement was a gre 
b . Moti 
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tifMotive 70 this Publication. f it be 
vitfacceptable to others, and bleſs'd by God, 
rfull/o as to promote his Honour, I have my 
eEnd: And, 


[01 


Non nobis, Domine ; non nobis : 
Sed Nomini Tuo da Gloriam. 


' 
. 


Advertiſement, 


Hat this Verfion of the Pſalms may be the 

more” uſefu}l to thoſe . who delight in 
Church- Muſick, 1 have tranſlated them to:ſuch 
variety of Meaſures, that there's no Tune in 
Playford"s Editions, 'either in:the Pſalms them- 
ſelves, or in the Hymns before or after, to 
which there is not ſome particular Meaſure 


| appropriated here: That the Compaſs of 
_ | Church-Mufick might be the larger and more 
3 entertaining, I have tun'd ſome to Mr Saxdys's 


Meaſures, the Mulick of -which was-compos?d 


8 by that great Maſter Mr. Laws, for the private 


uſe of his pious Maſter Charles the Firſt of 
bleſſed Mzmory_.: The whole then preſents you 
with one Verſion of every P/a/m to be ſung in 


{ Common Tunes, if at leaſt we may call rhoſe 


ofthe 113 and 148 Pſalms ſuch ; and they are 
to be ſung to the ſame with thoſe of the jare 
denomination in the old Verſion , unlets where 
the Meaſures are different, and the Proper 
Tunes refer1'd to. Such as are not i Mr, Pay. 
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1) Advertiſement. 
ford*s Book, are here ſet down with the proper 

Notes from Mr. Laws's and Ravenſcroft*s ; and | 
the whole, if encourag'd, ſhall be re-printed 

with the Notes throughout. And that we * 
may have a juſt Opportunity, at ſuch a time #3 
as this, to remember that Faith into which * 
we are Bapriz'd, in every part of Divine Wor- 
ſhip,l have ſuited particular Doxologies to every ; 
particular Meaſure, in due Order, 'at the end | 
of the Book, with what Pjalms they refer to, | 

beſides ſome in the. Body of the Verſion. A 


Benedicat Deus Oper: & Anthori. 
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| Syllables, which have no proper Tune of th:ir own. 
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The Tanes of the Pfalms. 


E== == = === 
arr Bleſſings crown his Head, 


pn m—_ — on ——_ — _ _—— 2 - 


—— ———_ =-+— — J mm XZ 
ESSE ===z== _ == 


 _ === = ==qz === 
"EDS C2 EE EE Ez = 
aha Deen i _—=_MDIcIkccnwnmncuncnm ,clninn 


And hates thoſe Paths where Sinners tread, 
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yi God and all that's Good deſpiſe. 


This ſerves indifferently for any Stanzas of Eight 
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The Tunes of the Pſalms. 
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Lord, how Illuſtrious is thy ſacred Name ; 
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How beſt, great God of Hoſts, E--ter--nal King; 
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Whoſe Honours all the Heav'nly Armies ſing. 


l 
oH- 
Wi 
if 
| 
Jil 
il; 
Mt; 
iii 


n= =——S=p=====F={==pt— 
SEES ESSE —=====cirk= 


Pla). 11. 


i momormeaorm on Senna flmenemmenncny nn tne een i 
EES== ===] 


ESR | 


91144 


P/alm 11th. 2d Metre. 
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Why then ſhould Fools ro vex me cry ; 
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P/alm 15. 2d Metre. 
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BLeſt Lord, how glorious is the place 
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Thy Alter grace: how is the ho.-ly Temple bleſt, 
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Pſalm 18, or 78. 
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How ſhall [ praiſe m my God, d, my King, 
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"What worthy I fi ng, 
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The Juſt his Praiſes ſing : 
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But with the Voice, and Harp, and 1 Lats, 
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Save me from him who from the Laws 


ERR zz 


CER 1/5 0” FAY AEIPGERLTIE'" | OR: 
pH= = ====: = = =: == 


RR Cy op= —  —_—_— 


Of Truth, and ſo--ber Virtues ſtarts: 


EEE BE EEE ES === 


j—-— N —_—_—_ * mo nt 


The Tues e's the Pſalms, 
ESSE === 


Who bold-Iy a&s the faſeſt Patts,' 


"With firange Succels, and vaſt applanſe T = 


— 
— oo” - + — - —_— 
| 4 — — — 
—_— wage I NL. hats LY 5 
[Spammers oe I - OT ————e"s, . 


-"-. 


Xly The Tanes of the Falms. 


Sung 53- 2d Metre. 
F=I=FS —— 


ockhws — 


Tt - E : Fool, the ſenſeleſ Fool, 


= = == == f—==F==* EE] 


res. ety 


Thus in his T7 hath raid ; 


5 —— Sth —= — 

— + ——--1—_ —en—_— 

B=S—EFE———= 
God's but an _ Tool, 

=== 

wu = —_—_ I 7 


—_—— —_— "” 
Sa Denanancs aac — _ 


By crafty fo made.) 
St===I = -+—==+— ning pre : = 
BE=j=; = = _— EEIEZD=L 


n__—_—  —— — CE — — 


Thus all . cor—rup--ted are, 


BEES H====qp 


a_— M— ————+ _ 


And all in Sins de--light : 
= == == D=EDL 


18 


— _ > ——— 


But none for Truth de-<clare, 


Mi _—_— hn, 

_— — -— — jw -— —_ —_ — 
bo =$=== Jum— by — +— a —_ _— —_ 
4 wnn—g_ _——— cmmene Loc So ——_ — 
_ ———__ —— — — —_— hol. ths. am 


None EnmYer praiſe right. 


2775 | 1 


Inn. 


ivy anjy 


— —— 


The Tunes of the Pſalms xV 


Pſalm 58. 1ft Metre. Pſalm 92. 
P/alm 1 06. 


g—  —— ._ —_— —_ — 


[EH== 


=Z - WaHen you in private Council fit, 


=== 


EEE EH 


pr pr Pp ntpor nec enomma—e Fon 
==: _— — SS== — == 
Wy” ——_—I_==== ——_—— 


EEE DEED 


May others your De—ci--fions truſt ? 


— | lou — ——— —— — -y  , — - —  — 


ESSE 


= EEE = == = 


4 2 oc cog oa <= as 4 a woe os 
— —— ho 2 wv oo 


© — 
ds as —— —_——____—— —_— 


xvi The Tunes of the Plalms. 


_ 7%. 26 Metre. 


— —_ —_ — bp ene nn —L_—_— 


 T Ord let the King thy Judgments find ! 
Oe — —2L-+4:L I Y —— 
—b+—=2==S=II===_E == = 


x —_— fx png mmm emommecmmcmm ce | 
CESS =EE==== 
Enrich the Prince's Royal Mind, ; 
Er-=F= — 0 —_— — IESRESRIREZS 


—— —_ w 4. 


For Crowns and Goveriments defgn' 
=—=ERE : = 
- = ; _ 


nn ny ty nn 


CE nn a er ne | 


— G—— 


Then fhall He: ſentence wiſely give ; 42 * 
=== Dp 2 


EMEESRESFRJEISI_=— = 


-_ _ 
— == 
——_— __— 
wes. A. i 


Shall all the poor af-fliQ-ed, live 
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3 P/al. gs. 


The Tunes of the Pſalms: 
P/alm.g95. 2d Metre. 


The Tuyes of the Plalms, 


P/alm 98. 2d Merre. 
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Py Agrecably to the TUNES commonly 
| Sung in CHURCHES, ©&Sc. 
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2 But in his great Creator's Laws 
He ſpends his happy Days and Nights; 
And thence, by Meditation, draws 
Both what inſtruQs, and what delights. 


—» þ; All his Deſigns are juſt, and bleſfs'd ; - 
His Hopes, and ev'ry Action thrives: 
And when his mould'ring Clay's at reſt, 
His fragrant Memory ' q—_ 


Thouſand Bleſſings crown his Head, 
Whoſe Heart all impious Counſel flies ; 

And hates thoſe Paths where Sinners tread, 
Who God, and all that's good, deſpiſe. 


PS AL. }. 


- $o fruitful Trees, near gentle Streain« 
Their Burthens to Perfe&ion brine. 

- » >< 5 2 
Unhurt by Summer's ſcorching Beams. 
And flouriſh with a conſtant Spring 


4 But the Joſt Sinner toils in vain, 
With faithleſs Joys to pleaſe his Mind ;, 
His Roots, his Fruits, his curſed Gain, 
All fly like-Chaff before the Wind. 


5, 6 Let the laſt dreadful Trumpet ſound, 
The Juſt, his Head undaunted rears; 
While Woes the ſinful- Soul confound, 


With Terrours rack'd, and torn with Fears. 


His Own their mighty Maſter knows ; 
And loves, and keeps, and wiſely guides : 
But Man, who fins through various Woes, 
To Hell's dark Pains, unminded, lides 


Anitier Metre, Pal. I, 


I Appy, thrice happy's he, whoſe Feet 
Ne'er took that curſed Way, 

Where Atheiits and Blaſphemers meet; 
And God 21d Iruth betray : 

Who ne'er foci BL ro countenance 
What bo'.! T ranfgreflors dare ; 

Nor, that he might in Guilt advance, 
Aſſum'd tie Scorner's Chair. 


2 He ſpends his happy Days and Nights 
o ſearch his Makei's Laws ; 
And thence Inſtructions and Delights 
By Meditation draws. 
3 Calmly-he looks his Actions o'er, 
{ teir Juſtice calinly rr2es ; 
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PSAL. ij. 


And then on Mercy's boundleſs Store 
For good Succeſs relies- 


So Trees near gentle Rivers plac'd, 
Their Fruits in Seaſon bear ; < 
With Leaves unfading always grac'd, 
7 And flouriſh all the Year. 
2, But off, like Chaff, God's angry Wind 
1 The Godleſs Croud ſhall bear ; 
Z; No Place ſhall they in Judgment find, 
| Nor with the Juſt appear. 


86 For God, with Favour, —_ knows 
; The Juſt, and all their Ways: 
Rut Ruin where the Sinner goes, 
And ture Deſtruction ſways. 


PSAL. jj. 


O D's wiſe Decrecs are fix'd; and ſtrong, 
As his Erernal Throne : 
Why then ſhould Heathen Fools ſo long 
| His ſacred Power diſown ? 

Vain are their Hopes, vain ev'ry Thought ; 
And all their Words are vain : 

For what God's mighty Hands have wrought, 
Ged's mighty Hands maintain. 
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+ Weak kings with flatt'ring Slaves combine, 
| And tret with groundleſs Rage ; 
| A gainft their God their Counſels join, 
Againſt his Chri/? engage. 
| > Come, ler us break their Bonds, they ſay : 
| Throw off their ſlaviſh Yoke: 
& Why thould we unknown Lords obey ? 
: Or unknown Pow'rs invoke ? 


nil B 2 4 Put 


4 PSAL. 5). 


4 But God, who, crown'd with Bliſs, reſides or 


Above rhe lofty. Skies, 
Laughs at their Madneſs, and their Pride, { 
And ſcorns their Policies. ; 
5 From thundring Clouds his dreadful Voice, 
Di'tradts their trembling Souls : / 
And in his Wrath their Plots deſtroys, p L 
And thus their Rage controls. 


6 Rave on, unhappy Fools! confound 
Your envious Thoughts in vain : 


My King firs high, on Sun crown'd ; 6 
And ['1l bis Crown maintain. 
Part 2. 
7, The Son, with Love, all Heavenly mild, I ] 
His Awful Silence breaks ; % 
And thus, to Pity reconcil'd, 
With gentle Language ſpeaks : YT 
Hear me, ah ſtupid World ! declare 
Th' unchangeable Decree. Y 
Thus my Ererr.al Father ſware, | 
Before T imc's Birth, to Me. | 
Thou art my Son, begot by Me, pI 
On thus Ercrnal Day : | \ 
$8 Ask it, and I'!) inveſt in Thez 4 
'The whole Creation's Sway. | oC 
9 To Thee the World, when made, ſhall bow; }* ; 
| Thee all its oft. adore : 6 N 
All Nations ſhall thy Rights allow, 
"Thy Goodnels all implore. 
1 R 


"Thy Rod the Rebel Tribes ſhall fec!, 

Thy Sceptre, forc,d, obey ; ; \ 
:Cruil'd by thy Hans, as harden'd Steel | 
Would daſh the mou!d'ring Clay. 10 Bf 


PSAL. 1}. 
10 Be wiſe, ye Heav'n-born Kings; be wiſe 
All who on Farth command : 


= Adore your Lord with humble Eyes ;. 
; With Awe before Him ſtand. 


;1 Joys, but with Fears alloy'd, expreſs, 
: And eariy Homage pay, 
Leſt in Rebellion's wild Excefs 
© You loſe the perfe& Way. 
12 Bow, bow your Necks; for if his Wrath © 
In angry Tempeſts riſe, 
{ Happy, © happy's he, whoſe Faith 
On Him ſecur'd relies ! 


* PSAL. iij. 


I OW are my Foes, dear Lord, increas'd ? 
| W hat Crouds againſt me rite ? 
2 And to diſturb my mournful Breaſt, 
A thouſand Ways devile ? 
God is his only Help, they cy; 
On God his Hopes depend : - 
> Yet ſee that God can Help deny, 
And leave his ſinking Friend ! 


k Yet Thou, Lord, art my Shield, my Prailc, 
| My Strength : And when to T hee 
$ My Voice ar humble Vows I raiſe, 
: Thy Goodneſs anſwers me. 
5 Safely Ifleep, and ſafely wake ; 
| In thy Prore&ion ſure : 
16 No gath'ring Hoſt my Heart can ſhake, 
| Nor my Defeat procure. 


1 Riſe then, my God, and ſave me now ! 
And a+ thy Anger broke 
My Rebels Teeth ; and as they bow 
Beneath thy dreadful Stroke. 


Be 


B 2 a 
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2 Vain Men, who by a fond 


IV. 


8 So ſend thy ſaving Health, and Grace; 
Let all thy Bleſſings flow : 
And ſtill to 1-ae''s faithful Race 
Thy promis'd Favour ſhow ! 


IV. 


I Righteous God, whoſe Juſtice freed 
My Innocence of o1d ; 
O let my preſent Pray'rs ſucceed, 
Thy Help my Cauſe uphold ! 


iſtake, 


My ſolid Faith diſgrace ; 
And Vanities your Shelter make, 
* And empty Lyes embrace : 


3 See how God ſingles out the Juſt, 
His own peculiar Choice ? 
See how my God rewards my Truſt, 
And hears my ſuppltant Voice } 
4 Fear then, © fear Him |} ſin no more ! 
Your own falſe Hearts ſurvey ; 
Examine all your Attions o'er, 


Your ſecrer Crimes diſplay. 


5 Pardon, with filent Tears, jntreat ; 
And for an Off ring give 

An upright Heart, without Deceit ; 
And on his Promiſe lve ! 

6 Mean Souls Earth's low Delights advance, 

And facing VV eaith embrace. 

But grant us, Loid, thy Countenance, 

And thy Enlight'ning Grace ! 


7 So ſhall more Bliſs my Heart enlarge, 
My Breaſt more Joys contain, 

Than theirs whom Wines and Q1ls o'er-charge, 

And who in Plenty reign, 


8 No 
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3: Vo Terrours then ſhall break my Reſt, 
No Fears diſturh my Sleep, 

T While me thy pow'rful Arms inveſt, 

|: And ſafe from Dangers keep. 
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4 My Meditations weigh : 
®: Attend my Cries, my King, my God, 
5 When I devoutly pray! 
© ; To Thee I raiſe my Morning-cries, 
| To Thee my Prayers dirett ; 
And with my longing Heart and Eyes, 
by Thy kind Returns expe&. 
q 
! + Thy Frowns on wicked Workers light ; 
Thou har'ſt Iniquiry : 
” 5 No Fools can bear thy angry Sight, 
6 Nor Sinners dwell with Thee. 
* 6 Thy Wrath ſhall lying Lips conſume, 
n And thoie who thirſt for Blood 
Or on deceirful Arts preſume, 


| Too rarely underſtood. 


2 + But to thy Courts, dear Lord, Fl go, 
l Safe in thy Mercies ſtore ; 
And tow'rd thy ſacred Altars bow, 
And in thy Fear adore. 
8 O lead me in thy righteous Way, 
To ſcape my watchful Foes : 
To me thy Witdom's Rules diſplay, 
Thy bappy Paths diſcloſe ! 
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9 My Foes in Fraud and Falſhood deal, 
Theiw inward Parts are vile ; 


Naſt 


T heir tlatt'ring Tongues beguile. 
» 4 


*: F' ORD, hear me from thy bleſs'd Abode, 


Their Throats devouring Graves conceal, 


10 Deſtroy 


8 PSAL. vx. 


10 Deſtroy them, Lord! in their own Arts, 
The Rebel Crew confound : 

11 So Joys from merry faithful Hearts, 
In laſting Hymns ſhall ſound. 


12 For, Lord, thy Favour on the Juſt 
In mighty Streams deſcends : 
Thy Goodneſs all who on Thee truſt, 
Like ſome firm Shield, defends. 


PSAL. W: 


b Ebuke me not in Anger, Lord; 
Nor in thy Wrath corre : 
2 Health to my aking Bones afford ; 
My wretched State reſpeCt ! 
3 My Soul quite faints : But oh ! how long 
| Muſt I no Anſwer have ! 
4s O tum! 6 free my Soul from Wrong ! 
My Soul in Mercy fave! 


5 In Death none thinks of Thee ; no Praife, 
No Thanks our Graves diſcloſe: 


And, oh ! my *trength, dear Lord, decays, 


Quite ſpent with waſting Woes! 
6 All Night my Eaſleſs Bed with Tears, 
With Tears my Couch o'er-flows ; 
a My _ quite dim with Age appears, 
hrough my prevailing Foes, 


But ſee one Beam of chearful Light! 

Be gone, ye ſinful Crew ! 

$8 My Prayers are in my Maker's Sight ; 
And all my Tears in view : 

9 Bluſh then, miſtaken Fools ! for ſhame ; 
For {od has heard my Cries : 

Io Ba gone ! for in iis Mighry Name 
My Strength, my Safety lies. 


PSALE 
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PS AL. vij. 
| N Thee, my Lord, I firmly truft ;... 


My Foe, dear God ! control ! 
> Leſt, Lion-like, with Force unjuſt, 
: He tear my helpleſs Soul. 
© If Cer againſt my Prince, if e'er 
; My very Thoughts rebell'd ; 
If I his Crown unjuſtly wear, 

Or eer againſt him ſwell'd : 


2, If cer I War for Peace repay'd :- - 

Nay, if my Filial Care 

My King,”my Foe unjuſtly made, 

| Did never kind!y ſpare ; 

© 5 Then let my bloodieſt Foes prevail, 

And hurl my Glories down ; 

My Life with due Succels affail, 
And ſpurn my envy'd Crown. 


# 
| 
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7 6 Bur ſince I'm innocent, and from 

Such Imputations free, 

S O now to my Aſſiſtance come, 

| Redeem and reſcue me ! 

O'ronze thy Fury, Lord ! and break 
My Adverſaries Rage | 


my we >... «©, 


And for my Rights engage ! 


WAS 


| 7 So ſhall the Multicude ſarround 


Rouze it, and.in thy Judgment ſpeak, 


Thy Courts with grateful Praiſe : 


Riſe theglt with awful Glories crown'd; 


: And thy Tribunal raiſe. 
# 8 O judge the Nations round, and me, 
| By thy impartial Laws ; 
Then clear'd my Innocence ſhall be, 

And vindicate my Cauſe, 


B F 
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Part 2. 


9 Let Sin, and ſinful Workers die, 

The Juſt more firmly ſtand : 
The Hearts and Reins ſeverely try, 

And righteovs things command. 

Io For God's my Shield; that God, whoſe Grace 
The Heart ſincere protefts; 

1r He's juſt, and on the ſinful Race 
His daily Wrath refle&s. 


12 If ſtill his Sins the Sinner loves, 
His Sword he fiercely whets ; 
And oft his deadly Bow-ſtring proves, 
His Bow as often ſets, 
13 Death's Inſtruments are all prepar'd, 
: His Arrows pointed right | 
At ſuch who dare, though kindly ſpar'd, 
Againſt their Maker fight. 


14 The Wretch, big with Tniquity, 
And Lyes, and Miſchief, goes ; 
The monſtrous Birth brought forth, we ſee; 
With Hellith Pangs and Throws. 
15 He plots, and is himſelf enſnar'd 
In Nets himſelf had ſpread ; 
His Pains and Rage recoiling hard 
On his contriving Head. 


19 I'll praiſe the Lord ; high as his Fame, 
My lofty Praiſe thall fly : 
I'll fing to his Immortal Name, 
W ho eyer lives on high. 


x 
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PSAL. vitt. 


Reat Lord of Lords! how ſwift thy Name 
Through ev'ry Climare flies ! 
Thy ſpreading Praife, thy glorious Fame, 
Surmounts the !ofty Skres, 
e Bf : Thy Strength in Babes and ucklings ſhines, 
t To quell thv ſenſzle(s Foes ; 
Z To cruſh the Rebe!-World's Deſigns, 
And all their Rage expole. 


E 3; When I the Sky's vat Arch ſurvey, 
| Rais'd by thy curious iTand ; 
How Moon and -rars thy Rules obey, 
Y And fix'd, it Order and: 
| 4 Lord, how has Man thy Thovghts poſleſs'd ! 
| Loſt Man thy Smiles obtai..'d ! 
Who tinn'd ; yet, with a Saviour bleſs'd, 
New Hopes of Mercy ;.ain'd ! 


5 Though He, our Lives to purchaſe, took 

Leis than an Angel's State, P 
All Graces in his God-l;ke Look 

With humble Greatneſs ſate 

6 To Him the whole Creation yields, 
And at his Foor-{tool bow : 

7 The Herds, -which-traze the Woods and Fields, 
His Sov'reign Rights allow. 


$ To Him the feather'd Hoſts refign, 
And his Commands ohey. 
And Fiſh, which through the Ocean's Brine 
Divide their wond'rous Way. 
9 How ſwifr, great Lord of Lords, thy Nams 
: Through ev'ry Climate flies ; 
{L O how thy Praiſe, thy glorious Fame- 
Sur;moants the lofty Shes ! 


PS AL. vin. 


Another Mage, as Mr. Saridys's 179th, 


F Ord, how Illuſtrious is thy Sacred Name! | W 

; Howbleſsd,grear God of Hoſts, Eternal Kind - 

Whoſe Honours all the lower World proclaim! Þ| 
Whoſe Honouss all the Heav'nly Armies ſing ! - g | 


2 Yet when the Foes, blind with malicious Race, ® 
Afﬀront thy Honours, or thy Name defie, by 
Poox Babes, weak Irffants, on thy Part engage, Þ 
And quickly make the boaſting Monſters fly. | 
(flows 
More Strength, more Truth, from Infant-Languas; 
Than haughty Learning, or preſuming Pride. 
The meaneſt Wretch, by thy beit influence, grows 


A faithful Preacher, a victorious Guide. 9 
: When 1 ſurvey the never-re{ting Skies, | Lo 
Whoſe moving Arch thy curious Fingers ſpread; 


When to the Changing Moon I raiſe my Eyes, 
The Stars with inexhauſted Brightnels fed ; 


5 
by 
. 
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4 Lord, what's poor Man, or Man's polluted Race 
So pity'd yet, ſo kindly own'd by thee ? =: 

How could he hop? for fuch unbounded Grace, Þ 2 | 
That for his ſake, God ſhould Incarnate be ? | 


_ 


5 Yet God, for cur lov'd fakes, our Nature took: ; 8 3: 
Beneath Himſz!f, beneath his Angels found : | 
Tho God-like Beauties grac'd his Heav'nly Look; Þ 4 

His Sacred Head Majeftick Glories crown'd. 


6 Where-c'er He moy'd, ſubmiflive Nature bow'd;Þ 5 

$ His Handy-works rheir great Creator knew : 
. And to adore his Feer, th' imparient Croud 

On the-fwift W ings of juſt Obedience flew. 


7 Betore 
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E - Before Him ſavage Brutes their Fiercenels laid : 
SE On Him rovgh Lions fawn'd, and Panthers gaz'd: 
7 Weak Sheep with hungry Wolves al] fearlef: play'd; 
ind And with ierce Tygers Kine ſecurely graz'd. 

: 
1 s; 8 On lofty Trees, around his Glorious Head, 
BZ Wirth frrange Delight the feather'd Chorus hung ; 
Oer Him their fanning Pinions gently ſpread, 

And in their native Tunes his Praiſes ſung. 


* When o'er the Seas their King triumphant paſs'd, 

{ Beneath his Feer the Billows filent lay ; 

The finny Herd his wondrous Foot-ſteps trac'd, 
And with their Silver Scales deſcrib'd his Way. 


9 Thy Honours thus the Lower Wor!d proclaim, 
Thy Honours thus all Nature's Arinies fing. 
| Lord, how il}iftrious 15 thy Sacred Name ! 


How bleſs'd, great Lord of Hoits, Eternal King ! 
' PSAL. ix. As the Firſt. 


acz8 1 F'LL praiſe the Lord with Heart and Voice ; 
f | His great, his wondrous Actions praiſe : 
? 2 In Thee, O higheſt God, rejoice ; 
Thy Name in Songs Triumpaaat raiſe. 


- E 3 My Foes ſhall turn their Backs, and tall, 
And fink before thy Glorious Face ; 
4 Thy righteous Bar has judy'd 'em all, 
And now my Caule obrains the place. 


d;Þ 5 Thy Hand o'erturns the Nations round, 
Thy Hand the linful World ſubdues ; 
Their Names Eternal Blors confound, 


And dark Forgetfulneſs purſues. 


I 4. FS X£. it; 


Thy Rage their very Names defac'd. 


- But our Eternal God appears, 
His Bar prepar'd rene ſtands ; 
8 The World His righteous Sentence hears, 
His wiſe Decrees, and juſt Commands. 


9 The Lord, their Refuge, Taves the Poor, 
With mighty Cares and Woes oppreſs'd : 
10 His Saints live in His Help ſecure, 
And in his conſtant-Prelence bleſs'd. 


Part 2. 


11 To $Sios God your Praiſes fing, 
His AQts through all rhe Wor!d declare 
12 When He his Queſt for Blood ſhall bring, 
He'll grant the Poor's accepted Prayer. 


13 Thou who my Soul from Death couldft raiſc, 
My Suff "rings, Lord, in Mercy view : 

1.4 I'll then thy Name in $7 praiſe, 
And Joys 1n thy Salvation thew, 


15 In their own Pits the Gentiles fall, 

Their own ſtrong Nets their Feer have caught; 
16 Their own falſe Hearts have rrap'd *em all : 

So wiſely God's Deſigns are wrought. 


37 The Wicked, all ſhall ſink, and thoſe 
W hoſe Heartl'nith Souls their God forget : 
18 But Suff*rers ſtha'n't for ever loſe 


Their Hopes, or all in Darkneſs ſer. 


19 Rik | 


6 O Enemy, preſume no more | 9 I 
To lay huge Towns and Countries waſte ; 
Thy Rage our burning Cities bore, J 


FSTAE. 5 


$9 Riie, Lord; © ler not Men prevail ; 

% Bur riſe, and judge the Narions round ! 

'3Þo Till all their Hearts with Terrour fail ; 
Not Gods, but Men, and mortal found. 


|S. © & ©0Þ. 4 


7 HY, Lord, © why fo far from me, 
| In my afilicted State ? 
2 When Sin and haughry Pride agree, 
| And all our Woes create ? 
']- O let their Arts themſelves enſnare 
| Who hoaſt of Crimes they love, 
Who bleſs rhe Covetous, and dare, 
Whar God abhors, approve ! 


| 4 His God the profp'rous Sinner ſcorns, 
| God ne'er his Thoughts employs ; 
e The World beneath his Grearneſs mourns, 
Which all Her Peace deſtroys. 
Thy Judgments, Lord, exalted far 
Above his Senſe appear ; 
Which makes him ſcorn his Foes in War, 


| And puff at Dangers near. 


6 His Heart concludes, I'm great ; no Ill 
, Can change my certain State : 

1 His Mouth Fraud, Lyes and Curſes fill ; 
he; His Tongue, miſchievous Hare. 

| 8 Cloſe in his Lurking-holes he lies 
; To kill the Innocent ; 
Blood revels in his furious Eyes, 
On their Deſtruction benr 


9 He lize me Lion Couchant !i:*+, 
To ſeize the tremblin'+ © ey ; 
And wouid God's holy Sa:111 ſurprize, 
And tear their Sou'; .way. 


v7 
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A thouſand Traps and Snares he ſers 
W here harmleſs Vertue goes ; 
And to the Tangled in his Nets 
No Truth nor Mercy ſhows. 


Part 2. 


ro Sometimes the Wicked hangs his Head, 
And feigns Humility ; 
That, by his harmleſs Air miſled, 
The Meek may fall, and die. 
11 God, if there's any God, he ſays, 
Forgets what Mortals do : 
He can't diſcern our crafry Ways, 
Our ſecret Attions view. 


12 Up, Lord ! ſtretch out thy pow'rfal Hand, 
AfﬀiCcted -ouls ro fave! 
13 For why ſhould Fools againſt thee ſtand ? 
Thy dreadful Vengeance brave ? 
W hy ſhould they cry, God minds it not ? 
14 O let thy piercing Sighr 
Look through their dark miſchievous Plot : 
Re-pay their ſecret Spite ! 


On Thee the Poor for He!p depend ; 

To Thee fad Orphans fly. 

15 Break wicked Arms, taeir Malice end, 
And Sin it ſelf ſhall dis. 

16 The Lord for ever reigns ; his Arms 
Our Land from Gentiles freed : 

17 He hears the Meek, their Courage warms, 
And makes their Prayers ſucceed. 


18 He helps the Fatherleſs and Poor, 
And quells the Sinner's Rage,.-? 
Leſt they, our Ruins ro procure, 
Shooll all their Force engage, 


PSAL | 
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PSAL. x). 


13 FN God my Hope ſecurely ſtands, 
| Why then ſhould Wretches cry ? 
tly ! fly to Hills, or foreign Lands! 
Like Birds affrighred fly. 
+ See how the Wicked bend their Bows; 
And Nock their Arrows ſure ! 
That they with unexpetted Blows, 
May Death to thine procure. 


|» And ſince Hopes beſt Foundations are 
| By wicked Hands deſtroy'd, 
Oh, how ſha!l Men of Juſtice fare ! 
Or how their Force avoid ? 
& God in his Holy Temple ſits 
| Enthron'd above the Sky, 
And all the Faults weak Man commits, 
| His pierceing Eye-lids try. 


'x He proves the Juſt, but hates all thoſe, 
Who Sin and Rapine love ; 
6 On them Snares, Flames and Sulphur throws, 

| And Terrors from above. 
| » For God, who's infinitely Juſt, 

In Juſtice takes Delight : 
And Upright Men may ſafely truſt 

In His reviving Sight. 


| Ancther Metre, as Mr. Sandys's 4th. 


Vit Faith-is fix'd on God moſt High. 
| K& Why then ſhould Fools to vVEx me cry, 
As Birds afraid, 
By No1es made, 
Hence to the Mountains fly ! 


18 PINE x). 


For loe ! the Wicked bend their Bows, 
Their Arrows on the ſtrings diſpoſe, 
Ar Men upright 
In Woes dark Night, 
They make their deadly Blows. 


LP 


111 Men, by Force and Arr, have thrown 
The Governments Foundations down.. 
Where then, 0 where . 
Can thoſe appear, 
VVho Truth and Juſtice own ? 
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4 God in his Holy Temple reigns, 
The Lord enthron'd cn High remains, 
And with His Eyes 
Severely tries 
V'Vhar Sins the Soul retains. 


s Hee'l try and vindicate the Juſt, 
But His Erernal Vengeance muſt 
With Death purſue 
That Impious Crew 
Who dare in Rapine truſt. 


6 Thick Snares, hot Flames, and Sulphur ſhall, 


Like dilmal Storms on Sinners fall ; 
Strange Terrors will 
Their Fancies fill, 
And Fears confound them all. , 


7 The righteous God in Aﬀions Right 
Has ever fix'd his whole Delighr ; 
Onely the Man 
Who's Righteous can 

Procure his favouring ſ1ghr. 


PSAL. X1}. X11]. 
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| | Help me Lord, for Goodneſs now, 
þ And Truth from Earth are flown ! 
7 None Honeſty nor Mercy ſhow, 

þ They'r all Deceiful grown, 

2 All double Hearts and Tongues employ, 
”" When with their Friends they ſpeak ; 
13 But God will Lying-lips deſtroy, 
And haughty Boaſters break. 


4 Who ſay, Come let our Tongues be free, 
| Our Words at Random fly ; 
” And when we uſe that Liberty, 
What Lord ſhall ask us why ? 
$ But to relieve their miſery 
To hear the Needy's cry, 
Ile riſe, ſays God, and ſer him free 
From Scorn and Cruelty, 


's And, Lord, Thy Promiſes are pure 
As Silver oft refin'd, 

* And will thy happy Saints ſecure 

| From Men to Vice enclin'd, 

$ The Wicked proudly ttalks and ſwells, 

; But when Exalted high 

Grief on each Humane viſage dwells, 

And B uſhes Crimſon Dye. 


FE 3 Gi X11}. 
L | ON in Oblivion, Lord, ſhall I 
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No more behold thy Face ? 

> Muſt all my Thonghts diftraSed ly, 
And Woz2s my Heart embrace. 

Still ſhall my Foes my itrengrth aſflail, 

And ſtill above me riſe ? 


_—T 2 
; Lord, hearthe ! 
gV ncloſe my failing Eyes! 


PSA L. xv. 
and e're Death preyail 


4 O never let my haughty Foes 
Preſume they've conquer'd me ! 
If they my ſmalleſt Trip diſcloſe, 
They'l all Triumphant be. 
5 But in thy mercy, Lord, I truſt, 
Thy ſaving Health adore. 
6 And ſing to Thee whoſe Bounty mutt * 
My doubting Soul reſtore. 
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I He wicked Fool's miſguided Heart 
The World's great God denies ; 
Hence all from Ways of Virtue ſtarr, 
And horrid Crimes deviſe. 
2 God from above the World ſurveys, . 
And Humane Attions reads, 
To ſee who common Senſe _ 


And God, or Goodneſs heeds. 


3 But all from God's pure Ways decline, 
And in his Noftrils ſtink, 

None, None at all on Truth's Divine, 
Or ſober Virtues think. 


* Their Throats like gaping Graves appear, 


* Their oily Tongues deceive, 
«* Their Lips more dealy Poiſons bear, 
* Then biting Aſpies leave. 


« Their Mouths with bitter Curſes ſtor'd, 


\ © Their Feet to Murders fly, 
« Deftru&tron all their Paths afford, 
*« And certain Miſery. 
«No Ways of Charity, or Peace, 
* Their Pride; or Malice knows, 
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FS. a 
s © And they as ſtill their Crimes enEreaſe, 
| ** No Fear of God diſcloſe. 


| But can the Sons of Sin ſo looſe 

Their Underſtanding power, 

” That they like Bread my Saints abuſe, 

| And all at once devour. 

To God no Senſe can make them pray : 
Tho' where no Ground appears 

| Their Souls a thouſand Terrors tway, 


And cauſleſs ſenſeleſs Fears, 


| But God who loves the Righteous Race, 
Among the Juſt remains, 
6 And while Il] Men their Hope diſgrace, 
He ſti1] their Hope ſuſtains. 
Oh, whence ſhall 7/rac''s ſafety riſe? 
If God their mournful State 
Reſtore, in Them the kind ſurprize 
| Will boundleſs Joys create. 
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Ow bleſt, how glorious is the Place, 
Where thy great Name reſides ! 
How blett the Man whom there thy Grace 

; From impious Crouds divides | 


F But, Lord, what Gifts can fix him there ? 


Whar wendrous Virtues raiſe 


Z His Soul ro love thy Houle, and there 


To ſing thy daily Praile. 


| 
He only can with Hopes be bleſt 
Of chat Celeſtial State, 
| Who hides no'Envy in his Breaſt 
Nor deadly lurking Hate : 
| Bur ail his Thoughts are fix'd and true, 
And all his AGions right, 


PS4£. XV. 
Faith to his Word is always due, 
His Lips in Truth delight. 
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No Falſhood e&'er perverts his Heart, 

No Lyes defile his Tongue ; 
3 Nor dares he, with malicious Art, 

Contrive his Neighbour's Wrong, 

He ſcorns thoſe Tales - Malice rais'd, 
To blaſt his fragrant Name ; 

And all thoſe ſenſeleſs Scandals blaz'd 
Againſt his riſing Fame. 


hay Part 2. 


4 That harden'd Wretch, who proudly lights 

His great Creator's Laws ; 

Whoſe Wit againſt his Maker fights, 
And backs a Godleſs Cauſe; 

That vile, thar deſpicable Slave 
His nobler Thoughts deſpiſe. 

But ſmiles the Good ſhall always have, 
And Kindneſs in his Eyes. 


No Loſs, no Gain his Juſtice bows, 
His Words Affurance ſpzak ; 

He'l! ne'er his Oaths, nor ſacred Vows, 
Nor juſt Engagements break. 

5 Boundleſs and wide his Bounty flows, 

And vile Extortion hares, 

Large as Men's Wants his Mercy grows, 
And all their Wealth creates. 


He loves the Innocent, and ſtrives 
Their Vertues ro prorctt : 
From him no Bribe can buy their Lives, 
Nor Falſhood gain Reſpe&. 
Thus ſhall he reach thy holy Place, 
There grow, and flouriſh there : 
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C 4Aid in the Glories of thy Face 
| No Lots nor Dangers fear. 


Another Metre, &s Mr. Sandys's 7th. 


Leſs'd Lord, how glorious 1s the Place 
B Thy Altars grace ! 
© How 1s that holy ,Temple bleſs'd, 
By Thee pofleſs'd ! 
'But, 0, what happy Man is he 
: Who there a daily Gueſt may be ! 


He's only of that Bliſs ſecure 
Whoſe Life is pure, 
Who never lets Contagious Sin 
Prevail within ; 
For Right and Juſtice only cares, 
And from his Heart the Truth declares. 


| He'll never ſlander, never lye ; 
Nor will his Eve 
» Wirh Malice, or an envious View, 
' His Friend purſue; 
| Nor to his Neighbour's Hurt proceed, 
Or break his Peace by Ward or Deed. 


He will, if Men in Sin delight, 
2 Abhor their Sight ; 
! And with a jult Contempr deſpiſe 
Their ſhameleſs Lyes. 
| But Rev'rence and Reſpett afford 
| To ſuch as love and fear the Lord 


$Tf to his Neighbour's Profit e&'er 
p He kindly ſwear, 
Though to himſelf a Prejudice 
; From thence may rite, 
(Falſhood on hin ſhall nefer prevail ; 
His Gain, but nov his Faith, may fail. 


= - PS AL. xv. 


5 He'll, if Extortion rais'd it, hate 
A vaſt Eſtate ; 
And won't, for Bribes, quit the Defence 
Of Innocence. 
The Man whoſe Life is thus approv'd, 
Shall ne'er by Fears or Pains be moy'd. 10 


| 


C3 Mi XV]. As the F.rt. 


Reſerve me, Lord, who truſt in Thee! 
.To God my thankful Heart has ſaid, I1 
T hou art my Lord, but canſt not be 
More blets'd by my Submiſſions made. 


bd buy 


I, with unbounded Bliſs, delight 
In Saints, in {uch as Goodnels mind : 
4 But Sorrows multiply'd ſhall lighe 
On Men to other Gods inclin'd. 


WI 


I'll n&er, though kindly call'd, partake 
Of their deteſted Sacrifice ; 

Nor Mention of their Idols make, 
They never from my Lips ſhall riſe. 


rt 
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5 My God's my bleſs'd Inheritance, 
My Riz ht his mighty Arm ſuſtains: 

6 My Lines on pleafant Parts advance; 
For me a goodly Let remains. 


\ 
Part 2. 
7 My Thanks I'll re my Teacher ſhow, 
I nightly feel his geatle Hand ; A 


$ He's ever hix'd before me, ſo 


I ful unmovy'd, unfhaken ſtand. 


;"_ 
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9 My Heart hence-ſprings with riſing Joys, 
My Tongue's with glorious Prailes bleſS'd : 
Though Death my Mortal'State deſtroys, 
My Flefh in certain Hope ſhall reſt. 


10 The Grave ſhall ſoon my Fleſh reſign, _ 
Death quit his 'Triumphs o'er my Soul. 
Tombs ſha'n't thy Holy One Confine, 
Nor Worms my mould'ring Corps control 


11 To me thy Grace new Life ſhall ſhow ; 
Lord, im-thy Preſence Joys'abount ; 
With thee Erernal:Pleafures flow, 
And laſting Bliſs, with Glories crown'd. 


P S.A L. xvi}. 


Ear me; © hear me, Lord ? 
| | Accept my-earneſt Cry ! 
Thy Juſtice. tb/his Prgy'rs afford, 

1; Who hates Fypocrilie ! 

O weighrmy/Rights and let 

My Setirence come from Thee ! 

3 Thouyiory ftany Hearty thy Looks are ſet, 
- By Naghic td vitit me. 


Yet thonthaftifound me pure 
Wheh in thy Furnace try'd : 
My Lips, by Reſolutions ſure, 
Are to thy Precepts ty'd. 
Whate'r vile Sinners dare, 
I know thy Word's Divine : 
And from deſtructive Paths,. with Care, 
My wand'ring Feet confine. 


Ln 


Lord, all my Motions guide 
o Ta tread thy a Way! 


<s- 
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'And never let my Foor-ſteps wide 
From Paths of Verrue ftray ! 
"6 'TF only call ro: thee, \ 
Who hear'ſt the Cries of thine: 
Lord, bow thy gracious Ears to me, 
And to my Words incline ! 


Gl [Thy wondrous\Love'diſcloſe 
To thoſe who truſt-in thee ; | 
.And ſave them from the Rage of thoſe. 
W ho would their Ruin ſee ! 
+8 Keep me as Eye-lids keep. 
And guard the render Eye, Pp: 
That I beneath thy Wings may ſleep. 
. Beneath thy Shade may le ! x | 


'T 


Part '2. 


DO Save me from bloody Hands, - © 
| W ho now :ncloſeme_rbund ; 
And all rhoſe cruel angry Bands,: :/i:;' - 
W hich would my Lite confound ! 
10 Who, fat and baughty-made, . - '- 
Speak big with lofty Pride; F 
x1 But Snares which in our Paths.are laid, --. 8 1 
With down-caſt Looks can hide. 


» Op > 


Who, hke herce Lions,: would '-. 
Surprize-the: trembling /Prey.; 
Or Lions W helps, which, mad for. Blogd;-: 
In Thickers larking itay. . 
13 Riſe, quell their:Makce, Lord, 4 
And break their Infolence !}. *' | 1 
From wicked Men, thy deadly Sword; | - 
Be.rkou my Soul's Defence, © | 


I 
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4. From Godle(s Prutes, employ'd 6 \ 
To ſcourge a carelcls Age ; 


i». 
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Men who with Earthly Bleſſings eloy'd, 
Their Hearts on Earth engage 3 
Whoſe craving Bellies all 
The ſecret Treaſures fill ; 
Whoſe Sons are far, whoſe Lordſhips fall 
Down to their Children ff1ll. 


15 So I in Righteouſneſs 
Thy glorious Face ſhall ſee 
Which, when I'm raiy'd again, fhall bleſs 
Me to Satiety. 


PSAL. xvii]. as the 100th, or Mr.Sandys's gth. 


I OW ſhall I praiſe my God, my King, 
Thus ecſtaly'd with Joys and Love? 
What worthy Hallelujahs fing 


To his great Name who rules above ? 


Le, by a thouſand ſacred Bands, 
{ Has made my grateful Heart his own. 
{ : My Strength, my Rock, my Fort He ſtands, 


His Force in my Deliy'rance ſhown. 


My God, my ſolid Hope, my Shield, 
Againſt my fierce inſulting Foes : 

Safe in his Strength I keep the Field, 
My Crown his mighty Arm beſtows. 


| 3 Hime will I praiſe, to him I'll pray, 
And fo from all my Foes be free, 
| + Tho! Death's itrong Chains ſhould ſtop my Wavy. 
| And Floods of Horrour compaſs me. I 


co Hell's diſmal Sorrows hedg*d me round, 
Death's cruel] Chains oppos'd my Way ; 

6 Yer my Diſtreſs his Mercy found, 

And from his Sear He = me pray, 


+ His 
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Part 2. 


7 His Awſul Nod my Cries receiv'd, 1 
Which all the World's Foundations ſhook, : | 
And Mountains from their Baſes heav'd, ; 
Unhing'd by his revenging Look. | 


- 8 Thick Smoikk his kindling Furies rais'd, 
His W rath the ſtreaming Vapour ſhow'd, 
Devouring Flames before him blaz'd, 


And Bolts with living Sulphur glow'd. 


9g He came, Heav'ns bending Arches groan'd, | 26 
His Steps thick Darkneſs cover's o'er ; 
10 Triumphant Flames their Lord inthron'd, 
On Wings of rapid Tempeſfls bore. 
17 


'11 Myſterious Gloom around him flow'd, 
And where he forc'd his wond'rous Way, Þ| 

His Way Majeitick Darkneſs thow'd, 
And heavy Clouds obſcur'd the Day. | 


18 
x2 Burt ſoon his fiery Wrath diſpelI'd 
The Clouds, the Clouds diflolv'd around ; | 
And Drops to monſt'rous Hail congeaFd,; 
With burning Bolts, rak'd o'er the Ground. 
13 


13 The thund'ring Skies his Voice reveal'd, 

'The Air return'd the dreadful Sound ; 20 
And Drops to monſtrous Hail congeal'd, 

With burning Bolts, rak'd o'er the Ground. 


14 Thick as his' Hail his Arrows flew : 
Nor could his Foes their Force avoid, 
While his ſure Hand thick Lightnings threw, Þ 22 
And all their ſcatter'd Hoſts deftroy'd, } 23 


Pat 
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Part 3+ 


15 Great God, when thy fierce Fury ſtorm''d, 
Diſtra&ed Nature trembling av ; 

EF And the unfarhom'd Deep, deformy:'d 

| Through horrid Ruptur>s, felt'the Day. 


The Seas old Parent Springs appear'd, 
And the great World's Foundations torn ; 
The rottring Hills their Doom's-day tear'd, 
By thy impetuous Wrath o'er-born. 


16 For me yer were his Loves engag d, 
His Brows with ſofter Glory ſhin'd ; 
le ſav'd me from the Gulphs enrag'd, 
And all the greedy Floods combin'd. 


K 
, 15 His gracious Arm ſtill reſcues me 
| From all my Foes infu/ting Hate, 
: That Arm which me alone can free, 
And their prevailing Force abate. 


18 Their Spire my ſaddeſt Moments watch'd, 
| But God was then my Guard, my Stay ; 
He lov'd, he lov'd my Sou!, and ſnatch'd : 
From hungry Jaws the fainting Prey. 


19 My harmleſs Innocence he knows, 

And with his bounteous Love purſues ; 
209 For I his ſacred Methods choſe, 

Nor wou'd his juſt Conumands refuſe. 


Part 4 


1 God's Statures ſti1l before me lay, 
v, | 22 Nor durft I calt his Laws afide, 
23 But with Him trod the perfe& Way, 
And all my craving Luſts deny'd. 
C 3 24 $0 
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24 So God my Love with Love repay'd, 
Repay'd my righteous Innocence, 
And to my Hands thus guiltleſs made 


Hee'l ſtill His kind Rewards diſpeaſe. 


25 God's ever Juſt; where Mercy ſhines 
His Mercy meets the tender Heart, 
Where Man to perfe& Deeds inclines, 
His Smiles a perfe& meed impart, 


26 Where the plain Heart ſincereJy moves, 
(zod's Bleſſings are unmix'd and plain, 
Where Man deceit and falihood loves, 
Falſe Hopes, falſe Joys, aye all his gain. 


27 Thou ſhalt thy poor Aided raiſe, 


Bring down. the Looks which pony ſwell. 


28 And make my Etrgtit more brightly blaze, 
And all my darker thoughts diſpe]. 


29 _—_ with Godlike vigour arm'd 
hro* rally'd Hoſts I force my way, 


Scale lofty Walls, till all alarm'd 
My ever conquering-Sword obey. 


Part 5. 


30 God's ways are perf<Q, try'd and pure 


His Word ; His Strength a certain Shield. 


31 What God but Ours can .help ſecure ? 
What Lord fo firm a Shelter yield ? 


32 My God, my Arm with ſtrength ſupplies, 
And makes my Ways and Counſels plain, 

33 Through him my ſpeed the Hart out-flies, 
And 1 fet high ſecurely reign. 


34 He 


= +. 
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J -, He taught my un$killd Arms the ſlight 
To throw the Spear and lift the Shield, 
To break ſteel Bows with eaſe, and fight 
The Duel, or the Marſhall'd field. 


* 35 Thro' Thee Pme ſafe and guarded ſure, 
And Greatneſs gain, and kind ſupport, 
36 My Paths grow large, my Feet ſecure, 
f My Foes my Conquering Armies ſport. 


; 21 My flying Foes Ile ſwiftly chaſe 
And ſeize, and foon confound them all : 
* 38 Till in their Breaſts my Shafts take place, 
| And Dead bencath my feet they fall. 


209 When numerous Arrpies take the Ficld 

| With ſtrength thy Spirit girds me round, 
20 Thou make'ſt my fierce Oppoſers yield, 

| Their humbled Necks to kiſs the ground. 


| Thro' Thee my Hands with eaſe deſtroy 

| TT hoſe Crouds whoſe ſpite my Glory crofs'd. 
41 In vain to God for Help they cry, 

Their Prayers, taejr empry Crics are loſt. 


Part 6. 


| 42 Thr” Thee my ſcatter'd Foes are blown 
Like Dutt before the ſtormy Wind, 

Or like viie Dirt in ftreets are thrown, 
And I rread down their hatred kind. 


+43 No more ſhall rife the Tribes divide, 
Bur I'le by join'd Agreement reign, 
And o're ſtrange Heathen Lands preſide, 
And Realms unknown ſhall drag my Chain, 


= 


He Cs 44 They'l] 
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44 They'l by my Name alatm'd obey, : 
And Strangers finooth*pretences make, 

45 And humble Reverence ſeem to:-pay -* 
When all their ſtrongeſt Frontiers quake. 


46 Bleſs'd be my. God ! &evbr bleſt ! --: 
My ever-living Rock ! may He, 

47 Whoſe ſaving Help my Foes depreſt, ' 
More honour'd ſtill, more glozjous be! .. 


48 T heir Heads it's mark His Vengearice rakes. 
And He the ſubje& Nations leads;:'+ ' © * 
Me from their cruel Envy takes, 
And ſets me high above their Heads: 


And tho' Man's heady Fury ſt:!] 
{ly out, thy Arms my Safety bring ; 
49 And I before the Genriles will 
Thy Praiſe, in grateful! Anthems, ſing. 


co To Kings He great Salvation gives ; 
And ſure of his protefting Grace 
His Davis, his Anointed hves, 
And all his long ſucceeding Race. 


+ RP, 


PSAL, i9. 2s the 19th. 


I Ook vp obdurate Wretch ! Survey 
þ The Heavens, the far extended Skyecs : 
See what thoſe ſacred Volumes lay, 
Before thy Unbelieving Eyes. 


To prove our God's Exiſtence, there 
A thouſand ſtarry Beauties ſhine, 

A thouſand glorious Marks appear, 

Of Providence and Love Divane. 


[1 
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, 


2» If ſtill thy ſullen Silence dare 


* 


| 
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Neglett thy great Creator's Praiſe, 
Yet wifer Nature's grateful Care 
His Being ſpeaks, his Might diſp'ays. 


There, Days to Nights, and Nights to Days, 
Inſtruttive Wisdom's Lectures read. 
; Yet to proclaim God's wondrous praiſe, 
They neither Voice nor Language need. 


Orders prodigious Eloquence, 

O're all the ſeeing World prevails ; 
And with ſtrong Truth, and weighty Senſe, 
Their willing Eyes and Hearts aflails. 


4 Nor can Earth's darkeſt Corners be 
So far from Light or Senſe remov'd, 
But they our God's Exiſtence ſee, 
And Atheiſtic Lyes diſprov'd. 


Part 2. 


Above in open Skies He bleſt 
5 The Place from whence the lightfom Sun 
Like ſome Illuſtrious Bridgroom dreſt ; 
Or well-breath'd vigorous Youth ſhould run, 


6 Thro' every Point he ſwifty drives, 
And ſheds his Influences round, 
And as He runs diſperſes Lives, 
His Heat's with vaſt Produttions crown'd. 


7 Yet tho” that radiant Star declare, 
So plain the Majeſty Divine, 
Tho' Nature ſpeak her Maker's care, 
And God in every Creature ſhine. 


C5 
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More happy we, to whom his Grace 

Imparts his Will, aud facred Laws; | 
Where, through each Word, the Poor may trace |# ** 
His Works, and Him, their mighty Cauſe. 


Thy Laws in full PerfeQtion ſhine, 
Great God, thy Statutes firm!y ſtand ; 
Thoſe, ſinful Thoughts to Good incline ; 

Theſe make the Simpleſt underſtand. 


8 Thy Precepts right, thy DiQates pure, 
Give Joy, and clear the Cloudy Eyes ; 
9 Thy Worſhip ever ſha'l endure, 
Thy Judgments all are juſt, and wiſe, 


Part 3+ 


ro Honey we'd eat, and Gold we'd gain ; 
That, for its Sweetnelſs ; this, its Price. 

But nobler Sweets thy Laws contain ; 
More worth, thy Word's Divine Advice. 


11 They warn my Soul when Danger's near, 

Dangers which Health and Luſt create ; 
And then conduCt me ſafely where 
Rewards on juſt Obedience wait. 


12 Yet who, © holy God can know 
What Guilt his inmoſt Thoughts attends, 
Who weighs his Words, his Actions who ? 
Or on their Innocence depends ? 


Cleanſe me, © cleanſe my Soul, my God, 
From Sins o'er-!ook'd, and Guilt unknown : 
1; O let me nor beneath the Load 
Of Madaeſs or Preſumption groan ! 


—_ 


Co '; Till all my Thoughts and Words with Thee 


FT XL 


So from great Guilt, great Errours, free, 
8 14 T'il praiſe my ſtrong Redeemer's Name, 


May Favour and Acceprance gain. 


\ 


3 P'S AL. xx. As the 12th. 


ag 
w—_ 


_ 
% 


The Lord accept thy Prayers, 
© Thee with his glorious Name defend ! 
May his Afſiſting-Grace 

| Come from thy Holy P'ace; 

His Strength from Son's Hill deſcend ! 

'F O may thy Sacrifhce 

, Right from his Alrars riſe, 
Confum'd at once by Flames Divine !* 

q He give thee wilh'd Succeſ, 

| And all thy Counſels bleſs, 


While we in Thanks and Praiſe. combine ! 


t- 


- 


= 


With Joys Triumphant we 
Thy great Salvation ſee : 
in God's great Name our Standards high, 
With humbly oratreful Praiſe, 
And chearfu! Hands, we'll raiſe : 
May God to all thy Prayers reply. 
| 6 He, from his holy Throne, 
Will his Anoinred own ; 
On tim his God's Salvation flows : 
Thar Health and Safery ſtrong, 


4 


Which to onr God belons, 
Gol's mighty Arm alone be{tows. 


Some 1in their Chariots moſt, 
And tome in Horſes boaſt ; 
Pat we, in God's more pow'rtu} Name. 


Hen, preſs'd with weighty Cares,. 
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8 They, cruſh'd and. broken all, 
In weighty Ruins fall, 
While we our Saviour's Strength proclaim: ; | 
Through that we ſtrong'y riſe, ' + 9 
And with ereCted Eyes, 
The Spring of all our Strength adore. 
9 O Thou, our God, our King; 
Accept the Vows we bring, 
When we thy ne:dful He'p implore! S 


+a 


Another Metre. As the 100th. 


bh [ "HE Lord, in dang'rous Times receive þ 
Thy Pray'rs ; his Name defend thee till 


2 Thy Wants with holy Aids re'teve, 
And he'p thee from his ſacred Hill ! 4 


32 


3 O may He all thy Vows record, 
Conſume thy grateful Sacrifice : = 
4 Succeſs to thy vaſt Thoughtrs afford, 
And bleſs each mighty Enterprize ! 6 


5 So, in his Health Triumphant, we 
Will raiſe our happy Standards high 7 

In God's great Name, while kindly he 
Shall to thy fervent Pray'rs rep'y : 8 


6 Now, now I know the Lord his Health 
on'his Anointed King beſtows ; 9 

W hoſe Strength, whoſe Happineſs, and Wealth, 
From his Celeſtial Treaſure flows 10 


7 Some truſt in well-arm'd Charicrs ; ſome 
In Horſes, and in Horſe-men's Force : 1 

In God's more pow'rful Name we come ; 
To him alone's our who'e Recourſe. 12 


8 T hey 


ill 


th, 
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{ 8 They quickly bend, and quickly fa!l; 


We riſe moxs high, and ſtronger ſtand ; 


© 9 Help, Lord! and when, diſtref'd, we call, 


For us thy Royal Aids command ! 


PSAL. XxX]. As the tooth. 


'l HE King ſhall in thy Might be glad, 
And in thy ſaving Health rejgice, ' 

2 Since he, bleſs'd Lord, his Wiſhes had, 
And thou haſt heard his humble Voice. 


; Thy Goodneſs all his Hopes prevents, 
And crowns his Head with envy'd Go'd : 


* 4 He beg'd for Life ; thy Love conſents, 


He long may live, and ne'er be 0d, 


5 Thy great. Salvation ſet him high, 
With all Majeſtick Glory crown'd : 
6 On him Eternal- Bleſſings lie ; 
Thy Heav'nly Joys his Heart ſurround, 


7 The King on God aboye relies, 
And in his Mercy firmly ſtands : 
8 No Foe beyond his Anger flies, 
Nor ſcapes his long revenging Hands. 


9 Lord, when thy dreadful Fury burns, 
Its Flame their Stock at once conſumes, 

10 And all their Race on Earth o'erturns, 
And all their wretched Pride intombs. 


11 Againſt thee they conſpir'd, and fram'd 
Such Plots as no Effect could take. 
12 O ler them turn their Backs aſham'd ! 


Thine Arrows ſharp againſt.them make! 


| 13 Exalc 


m 


12 
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13 Exa't thy Might, thy G'ory, Lord ; 


6 But I, a wretched Worm, the Name 


PSATL. xxy. 


Ariſe, exalt thy lofry Name, as | 
Whyle we with Songs thy Might; record, 
And all thy wondrous Ads proc'aim. | & 


PSAL. xxij. 


HY, o my God; my God, 0 why 
Haſt thou farſaken met | 

How long fo diſtant from my Cry 

Shall thy Salvaridn be! 
To thee, my God; I cry by Day ; 

To thee by Night I cry: ; 
With Tears, with reſtleſs Tears, I pray ;. 3 
Yer, unregarded, die. 


Yet Thou art-holy, Lord, and pure; 
With fairhful Praiſe ador'd : 

Our Father's _— in Thee were ſue, 
Thy He'p their Souk4 reitor's. _. | 

On Thee they call'd, and hop'd m Fhee, 5 
Yet no Difarace receiv'd : 

Thy Hand procur'd their Liberty, 
And all thetr Wants rehev'd. ” 


f Man in vain have born; | 
By Men expos'd to common Shame, 
And all the Vulgar's Scorn. 


7 Their Heads, their Lips,' when I appear, / "1 
Wirth Scoffs diſdainful move. * | 

8 Let's ſee, they cry, if God can hear, 
It Gad his Cauſe approve. ig 


God was his Hope, in God his Truſt, 
On God the Wretch re'y'd : 
Cod, if He'{l have him, ftrong'y nwft 
Eſpouſe his Darling's Sis. Eat 


FS A L. Ky. 
9 But from my Mother's Breaſts and Womb, 

: Thou waſt my God, my Guide : 

| 10 Thy careful Hand my youthful Boom, 

| My Infant Cries ſupply'd. 
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11 So on thy Grace I ſti'l depend, 
O never caſt me by ; 
For dai'y Woes my Lite attend, 
And no Afiſtant's nigh. 


Part Y. 


12 Againſt me Sinners fierce engage, 

| And impious Arms prevall ; 

13 And me with Lions rampant Rage, 
And open Mouths, aflail. 

14 My Life runs off, like Winter-Streams ; 
My Bones, disjointed, ſtart : 

As Wax before the Sun's hot Beams, 

So melts my careful Heart. 


15 My Strength quire dries away, my Tongue 
Cleaves to my parching Jaws ; 
And I ſha'l ſoon to Earth belong 
By Death's determin'd Laws. 
16 For angry Dogs around me meet, 
And all the Godleſs Crew : 
They pierce my bleeding Hands and Feet, 
And Wounds on Wounds renew. 


17 Each Paſſenger may tel my Bones, 
Whit'e here I rack'd appear ; 
And gaze in Scorn, whi'e deathful Groans 
My waſted Vitals tear. 
18 My Robes my cruel Murd'rers ſeize, 
And carefully divide ; 


And for their Shares, their doubtful Pleas, 
Impartia! Lots decide. 


19 But 


DR" 
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19 But leave me not, my Strength, my Lord ! 
O fly to reſcue me ! 

20. My helpleſs Soul; 6 from the Sword, 
And bloody Dogs fet free ! 

21 From Lions Mouths, and Erutiſh Might, 
O ſave, and hear my Prayer! . | 

22 SoT'1', in a'l thy Church's Sizhr, 
Thy Name, thy Praiſe declare. 


Part 3. 


2; Oye who fear the Lord, with Praiſe | 
His happy Smi'es 1mplore ! 
Ye faithful Seed, his Glories raiſe, . 
His ſacred Name adore ! Oe 
24 He ne'er deſpis'd, nor caſt aſide l 
The Poor's afflicted Caſe; | 
Nor hid his Face ; but when 1 cry'd, 
, Beſtow'd his wonted Grace. 
25 To thee, my God, I'll lofty Praiſe | 
In vaſt Aſſemblies ſing ; \ 
My humbleſt Vows-on holy Days, 
With juſt Devorion bring. 
26 The Poor ſhall eat to Fulneſs there, 
Thy Saints thy Praiſes found ; 
Their joyful Hearts with Heav'nly Cheer, 
And Life Eternal crown'd. : Ci 


27 Earth's fartheſt Bounds to Thee ſhall bow, 
The World thy Grace proclaim : 
All Nations Thee their God ſtha!l know, 
And bear thy ſacred Narne. \ W 
23 For God above the Nations reigns, Bo # 
And o'er the Wor'd preſides : 
His Word their quiet State maintains, 0 
And Truth to all divides, 
29 Its DT 
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| 
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Lo The Rich ſhall-ail his [Rights allow, 


And juſt Obedience pay. - _ 
The Poor to him ſhall gladly bow; 
And his Commands obey. 
Nay, thoſe whoſe drooping Souls draw near 
The dark devouring Grave, 
Shall at his Name reviv'd'appear, 
And his ProteCion crave. 


'0 Their Seed their yracious God ſhall ſerve, 
| And inhis Family - 
Their happy States and Names preſerve, 
And all his Goodneſs ſee. 
31 They ſhalt qus:Righteouſneſs to all 
_ .* Sneceeding:Ages ſhow; * 
That thofe to.come on God nay call, ' 
And a'l his Wonders know. 


Anotter Metre : As the 124th. 


WHY $'rhy Gal 7" 6 why,my God, doft Thou 
Deſert a Soul dppreſs'd with mighty Woe! 
Thou, ' whoſe unbotnded Mercies Jargely flow ; 
And ready He!p, and kind Supports allow 
To ofliers, who:beneath their Suff rings bow ! * 


: Cruſh'd by thy weighty Wrath, my dreadful Cries, 
My flowing Tears, conſume the chearful E:ght ; 
My reſtleſs Groans diſturb the ſilent Night : 

Yet {ti!] my abſent God his Smiles denies ; 
For Tears or Groans has neither Ears nor Eyes. 


; What-! Can thy Wrath againſt a Godleſs Race 
Thy Nature change ? or to thy Servants make 
Thy Promiſe fail ? Can God limelf forſake ? 

O, no! He's holy ſtil!: His wondrous Grace 
The faithful Wor'd with Praiſe and Thanks em- 
brace. 4 On 


42 PSA L. xx. 


4 On him our happy Fathers Jong'believ'd ; 
Their Faith in him;in, him their Hepes were ſur: 
Their Confidence ,in him from Shame fecure. 
5 His ready Arm their preſſing Wants reliev'd ; 
Their ancient Freedom, and their State retriev'd, 


6 But I'm beneath a Man's exalted Name, 
A trampled Worm; a Wretch, forgot, forlorn; 
Expos'd to all th' inſulting Vulgar's Scorn. 
My heavy Woes their ſcoffting Wirs inflame, 


And think I merit greater Pains and Shame 


7 See how they toſs their Heads! the barb'rous Crey 
Shoot out thetzr Tongues with pornted Flouts and 


(Unkind returns for all my ſangyine tears!) (Jeers 


With cruel Joys the Rout my Lite purſue, 
And my unutterable Torments view. 


3 God was th' Impoſtors Patron once, they cry ; 
God was his Strength, his Friend, his Father too: 
Let's ſee what that Almighty Friend! cam fo : 

Ler's ſee his God; through the dividing Sky, 
On rapid Wings, to his Aſſiſtance fly ! - - 


2 Yet from my Mother's Breaſts,and Virgin-womb 
Waſt thou my God, and I was only thine ; 
My Birth, Conception, Nature, all Divine. 
10 On Thee I truſted in my early Bloom: 
. Thy Image in ny Infaut-Soul had Room. 


And can I doubt my God's immortal Love ? 
Can Seas or Earth again, or can the Sky, 
Diflalv'd in one an{hap'd Confuſion, he? ., 

- Can groundleſs Harte purſue the ſporlefs Dove ? 

. Or can unkind Oblivion reign above ? 


11 Lord. 


4 
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| Lord; be not.abſent long ! to thee alone 
.Þ My drooping Soul for ſure Aſſiſtance flies ; 


On Thee, for Help, my drooping Soul relies. 
My Griefs are nearer now, and ſtronger grown ; 
My Foes unnumber'd, my Afliſtants none. 


12 Not angry Bulls with more ungovern'd Rage, 

Curl'd Bulls of lofty Baſaz's ſurly Breed ; 

1; Not hungry Lions rouz'd, with fiercer Speed 
Againſt the daring Hunters Spears engage, 


Than againſt me this blind malicious Age. 


4 With cruel Spite they vex and wildly tear 
My mangled Body, and my wounded Mind ; 
No finewy Strength my loog&ning Jointscan find. 
Woes ſwell my throbbing Heart,and deadly Care, 
And horrid Pangs approaching Death declare. 


(What Pray*rs, what Cries, what meltingTearscanT, 
To cool Men's Rage, or eaſe my Torments, uſe ? 
My Tongue its Cries,their Tears my Eyes refuſe. 

And that thou,Lord, may*ſt caſt thy Thunders by, 


I groan, I ſwear, I bleed, and faint, and die. 


(Togrieve me more,they piercemy Handsand Feet, 
My Hands, my blezding Feer, are rudely torn ; 
My dying Groans ſuppreſs'd by noiſy Scorn. 

So greedy Dogs abour the Carcaſe meet, 
And Paſſengers with ſurly Snarlings greet. 


7 Stretch'd en this Croſs, my Bones are all deſcry'd ; 
Their Eyes, ſtill dry, the ſtupid Vulgar raile, 
And, hard as Rocks, on all my Sorrows gaze. 

3 My Robes among themſelves my Guards divide; 

And with impartial Lots, their Claims decide. 


LY 
19 But, 
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19 But, 6 with Haſte, my God, with Haſte to me; 1 
Fly on thy own Salvation's Balmy Wings: | 
From thatalone my Strength and Safety ſpring; 

\ To give me Life, let thy Aſſiſtance be 
Swift as my own Obzdience was to Thee! 


20 And though my Foes with Dog-lik? Fury rave, F* 
My wretched Soul, deſerted, Friendleſs, mournÞ 
And all thejr Swords againſt my Boſom turn, 

Be thow but mine, their ſwords and teeth ſhall hay: 4 
A Check, and all their Malice find a Grave. t 


21 Though Men,as Rampant Lions fietce,would tea? l 
Myrtrembling heart,tho they'd withforce controle? 
With ' rabid Force diſtra&t my peaceful Soul; F 

Be thou but mine, U'F live more free from Fear - 
Than Mariners when Halcyon Calms appear. 4 


22 Then to my faithful Brethren I'll declare 3o | 
Thy gracious Attions, and thy glorious Name; 
And in thy Houſe thy wondrous Love proclaim 


$3 O ye who in thAlmighty's Favour ſhare, ; 31 \ 
Now to his Court with grateful Songs repair! Þ # 
Ye who of Tſae;'s Privilege partake, ; 


By Faith united to the choſen Seed, 
To his bleſs*dCourts with grateful Songs proceec 
24 He nc'er would yet his praying Saints forfake, Þ 
Nor to th' Oppreſs'd himielt a Stranger make. 


25 Thy Name I'll in the great Aſſemblies praiſe, 
And there, in publick, pay my Vows to T hee: 
There all thy Saints my Gratitude ſhall fee: F' 
My. Sacrifice their fainting Hope ſhall raiſe, / 
And turn their Mourning to their Feaſting-Dayjh M 


26 The 
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:6 Then thoſe who ſeek their God,their God ſhall ſee; 
Their Hearts with no uncertain Tumours ſw ell, 
oh But in Eternal Joys and Pleaſures dwell : 
> Whergchang'd their happy Hymns of Praiſe ſhall 
To Angels T unes, and | 'nly Harmony. (be, 


; Thee ſhall the blef'd converted Nations know : 
Earth's utmoſt Borders, deareſt Lord, be thine: 
To Thee the farthelt Pagan Tribes incline 

To Thee ſha!l all th' en'ightned Nations flow, 

And holy Rev'rence and Devotion ſhow. 


+ + 


1C 
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rey28 For God's the King, and.ger'the Nations reigns : 
tro 29 The Rich, the Mighty to. has Sceptre bow : 
His Government the naked Poor allow. 
ir i Theis;God to thear his Kindnels {till reraing; - 
And gives them Life aud then their Lives _ Its 
tains, 
> From them fhall.an immortal Race, deſcend, 
meh To God devoted, arid from God be nam 1. 
ne For ſacred Rites,and ho? y Vieues famſd:: 
-1 Who downward ſhall the ghdſom Tidings fo A 
r | And his great Acts to. turure Heirs extend. 


To God the Father, and to God the Con, 

And Goed' the Holy Ghoſt, Almighty Three, 
Cee One only God, one Glorious Triaity ! 
' As ſhall be, js, and was cer: Time begurrz® 
>, Be laſting Glories. paid, and Homage ona 


% 


1: Bl 
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Midſt a Thoufand Wants and Woes, 
My Soul on Gol for He'p relies : 

ay My Griefs his pitying Wiſdom knows; 
My Waats his Pitying Love ſupplies. 
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2 He like a Shepheard gently leads, 
- My Soul thro* Truths delightful Ways : 
My Foot ſure by his Condutt treads, 
And ne're from Paths of Wiſdom ſtwys. 


3 As  grafly Meads, and wholeſom Streams, | 
ew Health on ſickly Flocks beſtow, I 

So in thy Favours quickning Beams 

I ſweetly lie, and kindly grow. | 


4 Thro' Death's dark ſhades I fearleſs move, 
| By Thee, dear God, ſecur'd from Harms; | 
Thy very Rod demonſtrates Love, | 
Thy Staff ſupports my wearied Arms. F 


5 What tho' an envious World ſhould frown 
- " On all my chief Delights ? from Thee 

Sweet Wine and Oil my Bowl ſhall crown, Ai 

And boundleſs Plenty compaſs me. 


6 In Thee, my God, I'me always bleft. 

On Thee my Hopes, my Joys depend. | Oc 

Then in thy Houſe Ple fix my Reit, ' A 
My Life in laſting Praiſes ſpend. 


Another Metre, as Mr. Sandys's roth. | W 
w * | \HE Lord's my Sheepherd, I the Sheep, 


Thoſe Soul his Cares in fafery keep. 
Through flowery Meads, 
He gently. leads 


Me on where I ſecurely fleep : J 
Or'by His guidance go, 
. Where ſilent Waters flow. 3 W, 


3 His Loves, his conſtant Loves refin'd, 
The Errors of my wand'ring Mind : 


PS AL. xxilj. 


For his Name's ſake, 

He tronght me back, 1 

| When from Virtue's paths declin'd. 
And to his righteous Ways, 
Confines-my fleeting Days.” 


| now no Fears or Danger 'know, 

Tho' thro' Death's gloomy ſhades 1 go 3 
Since there: with 'me, : ' 
My:God. will be. 

From Thee alone my Comforts flow, 

W hich to me,.ever Lord, 


'Thy Rod; thy Stadf afford. 


& Thou wilt for Me before my Foes, 
4 Table nobly ftor'd diſpole, 
| Oils largely ſhed, 
Around mv Head. 
And till the purple Juice o're-flows, 
Thy endleſs $ Bounty wall, 
My Bowl divinely fill. 


Goodneſs.and Mercy both ſhall be, 
* A Portion all my Life for me : 

And then my Reſt, 
| Supremely bleft, 
þ. F Within thy ſacred Houſe ſhall bez — _. 
| Where, to my God and King, Je Cote 
ep, | I'le endleſs Praiſes fing. 
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His Earth, the World, their Hoſts, and Store, 

To God above belong, 
t Who rais'd it on the Seas, and o're 
The Waters builr ir ſtrong. 

c ; Yer fix'd in one ſeleQed place 
His own Lnmoreat Name: 
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But 0, what Man, can find ſuch grace, 
Dear Lord, to reach the fame! 


What happy Man divinely bleft 
Attend thy Altars there, 
Or of a Seat ſecure poſleſt 
Before thy -Face appear /? 


4 He, whoſe pure Hands are tree from Blood, 


» From all Corruptions free, 
Whoſe honeſt Heart, fincerely good, 
Abliors ttypocriſy. - 


Who ne're in Thoughts; or 'Attions vain, 
His attive Soul employ'd, 

Nor falſly ſwoxe, nor. liv'd xn pain 
To make: his Promiſe void. 

5 To ſuch a Man God's goodnets will, 

Unfading Bleflings give;': 

Reward him well, and ler him. 111, 
On his Salvation live. ! , 


FiIY-b 554 
6 Such, with unweary'd Dilligence, 
| Seek God's Immortal 'Name, 
And Iſraelites by Faith commence, 
And 1|-1:.*s portion claim: - 
7 Yee Doors, yee Gates Erernal high, 
Your' glorious Aches raile;!s ; 
Then ſhall che King 'of Majeſty, -: 77 
Come 1n with lotry praiſe: s 5! 1 


8 O who'es that- great that glorious King ? 
It's God; the'mighty Lord, * 
.. Whoſe Might his. happydervants {ngy! 
And wondrous Wars record. 
9 Yee Doors, yee Gates, Eternal high 
Y our, glorious Arches paile, , 
Then ſhall the Kingiof, Mijelty,,. 
Come in:with lofty prailes ; 


* 


IO 
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10 O who's that great, that glorious King ? 
It's God, the mighty Lord 

Of Hoſts; whoſe Praiſe his SubjeCts ſing, 
1 W hoſe Honours all record. 


HE Earth 1s God's, her Fulneſs too ; 
Earth, and all of Earth poſleſs' d: 

2 For on the Seas he pois'd it true ; 
On the Floods ſecur dirs Reſt. 

But who, 0 who 

Can, Lord, purſue 
Paths to reach thy ſacred Hill ? 

Or ſee thy Face 

In that bleſs'd Place, 
There, unmov'd, abiding fill ? 


= 
J 


4 He, only he, whoſe Hands are clean, 
He who purifies his Heart ; 
Whole Soul is neither proud, nor vain, 
Nor can from his Oaths deparr. 


L All Bleflings he 

From God thall ſee, 
| And his Saviour's Righteouſneſs : 
6 Such, ſuch are they 


Who ev' ry Way 
After Jacob's Maker preſs. 


» Lifr up your Heads, ye facred Gates ! 
Doors Eternal, open wade! 
Then ſhall rhe {ing of glorious State 
Through your Ports triun nphant ride. 
L O who is Le 
W hoſe Najeſtie 
Your Angelick Anthems fing ? 
The Lord of Might 
Supream 1n Fight ; 
He's our Great, Shar * Glorious King, 


L Another Metre: As Da Pacem Domine. 


9 Lift 
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9 Lifr up your Heads, ye ſacred Gates ; 
oors Eternal, .ppen wide ; 
Then ſhall the King of, glorious State 
Through your Ports triumphant ride 
T0 O who is He 
Whoſe Majeſtie 
Your Angelick Anthems fing ? 
The Lord, whoſe'Sway 
All Hoſts obey : 
He's our Great, our Gtorious King. 
j 
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3 Lord, to thee my Heart diſpoſe ; 
> L, My God, I truſt in thee ! 
O ſave me from inſulting Foes, 

And Shame, and Infamy ! 

3 Let wilful Sinners ſink with Shame, 
But keep thy Servants free : 

4 And Jet thy Laith my Heart inflame, 
Reveal thy Paths to me j 


5 O let thy Truth dirett my Ways, 
To me Salvation give ; 
To me, dcar Lord, who all my Days 
In ſacred Longings live ! 
6 Thy never-cniling Mercies, Lord, 
Thy Bow els, Lord, re-call ! 
- My youthful Crimes, my Sins abhorr 
Forgive, iorget them all! 
O, for thy render Mercy's ſake, 
With Favour think on me ! * 
$ The blindeft Sinners God will make 
His r16/teous Paths to fee. 


y Ni 0. _— a 2 
The HumEle kind'y draves : 
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19 His Ways all Truths and Mercies prove 
To thoſe who keep his Laws. 
Part 2. 

11 For thy Name ſake, a Sinner ſpare, 
With weighty Guilt opprelF'd : 

To him who fears thee, Lord, declare, 
Thy Paths with Safery bleſs ! 

His Hand on happy Ground fhall build, 
His Race the Land fhall hold : 

T* his Soul, with holy Secrets fill'd, 
Will God his Grace unfold. 


2 


I 


To Thee T look, dear Lord, my Feet 
From ſubtile Snares retrieve : 

5 My Sorrows, Lord, with Mercy meet ; 
With Love my Woes relieve. 

Increaſing Woes diſtreſs my Soul ; 
O kindly reſcue it ! | 

My Sorrows and my Pains controul, 
And all my Sins remuar ! 


9 Reclp from my num'rous Foes I crave, 
U/ ho hate me wrongfullie. 

20 My Soul from all Confution ſave, 
Becauic I truſt in Thee. 

Truth, Juſtice, I'll as Guards eſteem, 
And on thy Favours wait : 

But, Lord, thy holy Church redeem 
From 1tS aill:iGted State ! 


— 


41 k 0 F ” * £L. I 
1 | Udge, Lord; aftert my Cau'2 ; for 


« {ave trod the prf:& Way : 
truſt in Thee ; no Dangers nigh 
Can make my HopeVFdecay, 


D 2 


or 


2 Prove 
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2 Prove me, my God ; examine well 
My Reins, and ſearch my Heart : 

3 My Eyes on all thy Mercies dwel ; 
From 'Truth I'll ne'er depart. 


4 The Lyer's Seat my Thoughts abhor ; 
My Soul hates Hypocrites : 

5 Ne'er joins with wicked Councils, nor 
In impious Ways delights. 

6 T'll waſh my Hands in Innacence, 
And grateful Off "rings bring : 

7 Of Thee declare my humble Senſe, 
And all thy Wonders ing. 


$ Lord, I have lov'd thy Temples while 
In them thy Glories dwel] : 
9 O dowt my Lite to Sinners vile, 
Nor bloody Murth'rers ſell ! 
10 Whoſe Hands to any Miſchief move, 
* *Who love large Bribes to ſee : 
1: So T'llinall that's good improve : 
\ O fave, © piry me! 


12 I'll to the Pats of Righteouſneſs 
My ready Steps confine ; 
And ſtand where thy great Name, to biefs 
Atlembliag Sa:nrs, combine 
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4 HE Lord's my Lighr, my Health ; CanlſÞ Tt 
Poor changing Mortals tear * 


His Smiles my Lite and Strength ſupply ; 
And can I taint appear * 
2 When wicked Men. my fpiretn] Foes, 
To eat me up deiignd, 
T hey rrip'd, and f-Il, bur never roſe, 
"Wi [ Mi dS leadly Rh [ 
V IL) VIA ICC QCACTY D:tnad. 
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3 What though huge Hoſts beſet me round ? 
þ My Heart no Fear can know : 
| Thongh War's Alarms about me ſound, 
My Faith ſhall ſtronger grow. 
| One Grant, to keep his Houſe Diviae, 
From God I long to hear ; 
To ſee his ſacred Beauries ſhine, 
And ferve his Altars there. 


He me in dang'rous Times ſhall h:Je 

Within his fecrer Place ; 

A Reſt, a Rock for me provide ; 

My Head with Honours grace 
Above my Foes, which preſs me round ; 
| While mighty Of rings I 
| Shall bring with Joys ttiumphanr ſou::, 
And praiſe my God moſt High. 


Thy Ears, Lord, to my Cries afford, 
And hear, and pity me! 
To ſeek Thee thou command'ſt me, Lord ; 
I'll ſeek, dear Lord, to Thee. 
0 never, never hide thy Face 
| In Anger, Lord, from me : 
My Help of old, © let thy Grace 
| My Guard, my Safety be! 


d Though off by cruel Parents thrown, 
My God will own me ſtill. 

To ſave me from my Foes, make known 
To me thy righteous Will; 

give me nor, dear Lord, a Prey 

To barb'rous Enemies! 

Who Snares for me by Falſhood lay, 
And hunt my Soul with Lyes. 


D 3 13 Lord, 
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13 Lord, of thy wond'rous Goodneſs ſure, 
My fainting Soul reviv'd, 
Of thy refreſhing Love ſecure Vi 
While here on Earth I liv'd. 
14 Wait then on God with Courage bold, 
And he'll exalt thy State: 
Thy Heart, with Strength renew'd, uphold ;' Þ A 
On him 0 humbly wait ! 


PS AL. xxvitj. 


þ O Thee, my Rock, my Lord, I cry : 
| Thy Antlwer, Lord, I crave, 
Le!, by thy Silence ruin'd, I { In 
Too ioon avproach the Grave. 
> Iiecar his Pecitions when to Thee t R 
Thy lowly Servant prays ; 
Vhen toward thy Seat of Mercy he | Bc 
His Hands thall humbly raiſe. . 


© 'exve me not with impious Men, 5©Z 
With wicked Workers, who 
Sreak friendlicit to their Neighbours when +: 
They plot their Overthrow. 
4 On their own wicked Heads at laſt 4 V 
Their black Defigns return : 
And let *em all, beneath the Blaſt 5 Fl, 
Of (:!f-fown Miſchief, mourn. 


5 Since they God's mighty Works deſpite, _ 6 Hl 
And vihat his Hands have wrought, 
Let Ruin all their Works ſurprize, Ol 
To ſwitt Deftruttion brought ! 
6 O bleſs'd, © bleſs'd be God, who hears DW 
His praying Servant's, Voice; _ s - 
7 My Might, my Shield trom all my Fears, l 


In whom my T houghts rejoice ! 


P S A ? i 'RRIX, 
* To Him, whoſe Help my Faith requites, 
I'll joyful Prailes fing ; 


Whoſe Strength, and whoſe Salvation fights 


For his Anointed King. 
0 fave, 0 bleſs rhy-.People, Lord, 
Thy old Inheritance;; | 


,\ , And their Salvation,” by thy Word, 


From Age to Age advance! 
PSATL. xxix. 


Ring to the Lord, ye Sons of Might, 
A grateful Sacrifice : 
8 In his unbounded Strength delight, 
And to his Glories riſe ! 
Riſe to his Glory, praiſe his Name, 
His ſacred Name alone : 
Bow, bow to Him, his Praiſe proclaim 
| Before his Awful Throne ! 


Þ See how his dreadful Lightnings break! 

Heark how his Thunder rolls ! 

| The Lord from o'er the Water ſpeaks, 
And all the Deep controls. 

+ Vaſt is the Force, the Brightneſs great, 
Which on his Voice attend : 

5 Flames ſhort from his Imperial Sear, 
The lofry Cedars rend. 


6 He makes the frighted Mountains trip, 
Like Heifers o'er the Field ; 
Old Lib-mys and Hermon Skip 
When Clouds their Thunder yield. 
1 Wrap'd in a Thouſand Flames, . it roars, 
$ And makes the Deſart ſhake. 
The barren Sands,. and diſtant Shoars, 
Before his Las ©» quake, 
4 
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9 His Terrours make the trembling Deer 
Their Young unperfet caſt; | 
And Foreſts bare and ſtripp'd appear, : 9 
As with a Winter's Blaſt, 
10 The Lord, on Clouds enthron'd on high, 
Reigns an Eternal King ; 
And all his glorious Majeſty | 
In Heav'ns bright Temples ſing. 10 


11 The Lord, with unrefiſted Might, 
Will guard his Churches round : 1 

His Bleflings on their Heads ſhall light, | 
With Peace and Plenty crown'd. 


Another Metre: As the 112th. 


I Ome ! to the Lord a Sacrifice 
Of fatteſt Rams from Bajhan bring : v 
To Him let mighty Princes riſe, 
2 His Mi ghr, his wondrous Glories ſing ; 2 [ 
Juſt Honours to their Lord allow, 
And in his ſacred Temple bow. 3 V 


In Cracks of dreadful Thunder ſpeaks! 
a With horrid Force his 'T hunders move, 
His Voice with diſmal Glory breaks : 5H 
5 Down fall the lofty Cedars torn, 
With its tempeſtuous Force o'er-born. 


3 Heark how the Lord, from Clouds above, | 


6 The Hills their ſtrong Foundations leave, 
The rooted Hills before him ſhake ; 
Before his Voice the Mountains cleave, £0 
And Libanus and Hermon ſhake :. 
And Earth as ſudden Motion yie'ds, 
As Heifers tripping o'er the bields. 
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| - His Voice ſhoots out with pointed Flames, 


$8 And ſhocks the Deſfarts all around : 


Its Force the trembling Wild proclaims, 


9g And at his Thunders awful ſound. 


His 


The Foreſt-Herds, and trembling Deer, 
Caſt out their Young, unform'd, for Fear. 


His I ſtrip the Foreſts round ; 
10 His Might the — Floods reſtrains : 
All in his Houſe his Praiſes ſound, 
And He a King Erernal reigns. 
11 That God who His with Strength endues, 
And all the Sweets of Peace purſues. 


oF & pp © 


T O Thee, my God, with Heart and Voice, 
F'l1 Praites ſing to Thee, 
Who haſt-not made my Foes rejoice, 
But haſt exalted me. 
2 I cry'd, 7 fr, my God, to Thee, 
And Health thy Mercy gave. 
; My Life from Death's ſharp Pains ſet free, 
And from the loathlom Grave. 


His ſacred Name adore : 
5 His Wrath but one ſhort Moment ſtays, 
His Favours Life reſtore. 
One Night may paſs in Griefs and Tears, 
One melancholy Night ; 
But Joy, with Golden Wings, appears 
Before the dawning Light. 


6 Once, bleſs'd with Peace, I boaſting ſaid, 
I ne'er ſhould fall, nor more : 
Thou, Lord, my Hill ſo ſtrong hadſt made 
By thy ſurrounding Love. 
D ; Thy 


\ Sing to the Lord, ye Meek! with Praiſe 
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Thy Face withdrawn, a Thouſand Cares 
Diſturb'd my tortur'd Breaſt : 
8 Then I to God, with hearty Prayers, 
And fervent Cries, addreſs'd. 


o What Honours can my Blood to T hee, 

My Death what Trophies raiſe ? 
Can mould'ring Duſt thy Glories ſee, 

Thy Fruth or Goodnefs praiſe ? 

10 Hear, Lord, and pity him who mourns ; 
To my Affiltance fly ! | 

11, Thy Love.my Tears to dancing turns; 
My ſable Weeds to Joy. 


232 To Thee, my Lord, my God, I'll ſing ; 
My Tongue ſhall praiſe thy Name : 
My Harp on ev'ry tuneful String, 
Thy Deathlets Praiſe proclaim. 


PSAL. XXX}. 
1 T'N Thee, dear Lord, I truſt : my Soul. 


From all Confution free-! 
With Juſtice all my- Foes control, 
And ſtill de'iver me! 
2 To me thy gracious Ears incline, 
And to my Reſcue fly ! | 
Be thou my Guard, with Strength Divine ; 
My Rock, and Fortreſs high! 


3 Thou art my Rock, my Fortreſs Thou: 

O, for thy Mercy's ſake, 
For thy great Name, dire& me now 

The ſafeſt Ways to take ! 

4 From ſecret Nets withdraw my Feer, 
O Thou, my Strength eſteem'd ! 

5 I to thy Hands my Soul commit, 

Lord, by thy Truth redeem'd ! 


PSAL. xxx. 


© 6 I hate-vain lying Men, but.1n 

, God's Mercy fure rejoice, 

> - Who has my deep Afﬀittion ſeen, 

; And heard my mournful Voice, 
$8 Me to my Foes he ne're betray'd, 

| Bur fer my Feet art large. 

| 9 O with thy Mercies undelay'd. 

My preſent Woes diſcharys ! 


Part 2. 


| My Eyes, my Mind, my Bowels all, 
Beneath tKy Anger waſte, 

| 10 My Spirits with my. Sufferings fall, 

My Years in Sighs are patt. 
My ftrength with Sins huge weight oppreſt, 

My putrid Bones decay. 

11 Foes, Neighbours, ſach as know me beſt, 
With my Diſaſters play. 


| To them a Laughing-ſtock, a. Scorn, 
A Bug-bear'F appear, | 
And thoſe who meer a Wretch forlorn, 
Draw back-their Heads for fear. 
12 Me they, like Men long dead, forgot, 
Or threw like Portherds by, 
13 While cruel Cenſures were my Lot, 


And barbarons Emnity. 


Fear ſinks my Soul, while mighty Men 

Againſt my Life combine ; 

14 Yet faid I ro my Saviour then 
Thou ſtill, dear Lord; art mine. 

15 My Times are Thine,. 6 reſcue me, 
From: perſceuting Foes, 

16 And, that I may thy Mecies ſee, 
Thy faving Smiles diſcloſe ! 
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17 Preſerve me, Lord, from Shame, who call, , 
And thy Aſſiſtance crave ! 


But let confounded Sinners fall « Vo 
Down to the: ſilent Grave ! | 
18 So ſhall thoſe wretched Fools be huſh'd,  W 


Whoſe proud Contempt and Scorn, 
That good Men might be throughly cruſh'd, Þ, Br 
Could lying Lips ſuborn. 


Part 3. 
19 Oh, what vaſt -Good's reſerv'd for thoſe 4 M 
Who fear thy ſacred Name ! 
What Good for them thy Loves diſpofe, N 


Thy mighty Works proclaim. 
20 Thou from-the Proud thy Saints ſhalt hide, 5 At 
Within thy ſecret Place ; 
And in thy Houſe a Reſt provide, 1 
From brawling Tongues Diſgrace. 


21 O bleſsd be God, whoſe Mercies wrought * Þ6 Ne 
Such wondrous Things for me ! 
Who from a well fenc'd City brought Ar 
Me out, and ſet me free ! 
22 I ſaid in haſte, No more ſhall I 1 By 


Before my God appear ; 
Yet, Lord, thou heard'it my Pray'r ; my Cry Þ Ar 
Obtain'd thy gracious Ear. 


23 O love the Lord, ye Saints! the Lord $ Co 
His faithful Servants keeps :; 
But off at once the Proud, abhor'd, Ar 
His equal Vengeance ſweeps. 
24 Take Courage then, and God to you 90 
More Courage ſtill ſhall fend, 
Whoſe Hearts are to his Service true, Un 


And on his Truth depend. 
PSAL 
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$ Hrice happy's he whoſe Sin's paſt o'er, 
Whole Errours Mercies hide ; 
- Whoſe Crimes his God impures no more; 
Whoſe Soul's lincere, and try'd. 
; But I, unpardon'd, ſpeechleſs lay, 
' My aking Bones decay'd ; 
And through long Night, and tedious Day, 
One diſmal Roaring made. 


4 Me thy ſevere afflitting Hand 
All Day, all Night chaſtis'd ; 
My fainting Spirits were at a ſtand, 
Like Brooks by Drought ſurpriz'd. 
5 At laſt I all my Crimes diſplay'd, 
My wretched Sins confeſs'd : 
To God I'll own my Guilt, I ſaid; 
And God my Guilt releas'd. 


6 Now Saints to thee, when thou *lt be found, 
ſhall in their Pray'rs complain ; 
And though Woes deluge all around, 
Themſelves untouch'd remain. 
1 By thee I'm hid from mighty Woes, 
From prefling Ills fecur'd ; 
And all my chearful Muſick flows 
From Liberty aflur'd. 


$ Come to me all who'd fain be bleſs'd, 
And I'll your Souls inſtru& ; 
And in the bliſsful Ways of Reſt 
Wirth careful Eyes condutt. 
) O do n't like Mules or Horſes move, 
Whoſe Brutiſh Furies will, 
Unreign'd, uncurb'd, unruly prove, 
And balk their Riders Skill. 


IO Great 
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10 Great Sorrows on the Wicked fall ; 
The Juſt with Mzrcy's crown'd. 
11 Ye Juſt inGod rejoice, and all 
Whoſe Hearts are right and ſound. 


PSAL. xxxil]. As the 100th. 


I E Righteous, in the Lord rejoice : 
Erom you how comely Praite appears? 
2 With Lute and Harp's melodious Voice 
O reaci the Great Jeboval's Ears ! 


3 Sing to his Praiſe a'Song that's new ; 
His Praiſe with Art and Courage ling : 
4 For all his ſacred Words are true, 
His Faith approv'd in ev'ry thing. 


5 Judgment and-Jufſtice gain his Love, - 
O'er Earth his wondrous Mercies flow ; 
6 The Skies, and all the Hoſts above, 
His Attive Word and Spirit ſhov. 


7 He makes the Seas like Mountains ſwell, | 
And links unfathom'd Deeps below. 

$ Ler Earth it felf, and all who dwell 
On Earth, their mighty Maker know ! 


9 He ſpoke, and ſtreight this mighty All 
Broke from vaſt Nothing's fruitful Womb; 
And did, at his commanding Call, 
Shape, Order, Beauty, Strength aſſume. 


10 God makes the Gentiles Counſels vain, 
And breaks the Nations fond Deligns : 
11 But firm his own Refolves remain, 


And paſs all Time's extended Lines. 


PS AL. xxxil). 
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12 O bleſ&'d, thrice bleſs'd that happy Land, 
Where God has Fix'd his glorious Name ! 

Where He afſumes the chief Command, 
And lays his own peculiar Claim. 


1; God from his holy Heav'n look'd down, 
And Man's weak Race and Attions view'ld ; 
14 His Eyes, from his Imperial Throne, 
Survey'd the careleſs Multitude. 


is He forms their Hearts, their Tempers guides, 
* Andall their various Aﬀtions weighs. | 
16 No prudent Prince in Crouds confides, 

Or mighry Hoits, or empty Praiſe. 


17 In vain for Courage, Strength, or Flight, 
He on his foaming Steed relies : 

138 The Good a'one God's guarding Sight 
With Help and, Mercy both ſupplies. 


19 From Death's ſtrong Arms He ſets them free, 
In Famine He their Wants relieves. 

:0 On Him our Souls attend, and He 
To us his Shield's Aſſiſtance gives. 


11 His Name's our Confidence and Fear, 
By which we'alt our Hopes excite. 
:2 Q, as our Faich's'in Thee lincere, 


On us, Lord, let thy Mercy light! 
£nother Metre : AS Mr. Sandys's 34th, 
I E Righteous in the Lord, rejoice : 


Its ſweer when wirh a chearful Voice 
The Juſt his Praiſes ſing. 
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2 O let no Tongue or Hand be mute, 
But with Voice, and Harp, and Lute, 
Praiſe our Immortal King ! 


3 With skilful Notes advance his Praiſe, 
With loudeſt Joys his Glory raiſe ; 
Ler all your Songs be new ! 
4 For all God's Promiſes are right, 
Performance is. his whole Delight, 
And all his Works are true. 


5 He Righteouſneſs and Judgment loves, 
With ſpreading Wings his Mercy moves 
 Ofer all the ſpacious Earth. 
6 God by his Word ſtretch'd out the Skies, 
And bade their num'rous Armies riſe ; 
That Word was all their Birth. 


7 At his Command thoſe Waters roſe, 
Which now the rolling Seas compoſe; 

And Heaps on — ons were thrown : 
Unfathom'd W hirl-pools, dang'rous Deeps 
His Subterraneous T reaſure keeps 

In hollow Vaults, unknown. 


$ His Name let all the Nations fear : 
With Awe let all the World appear 
Before its Maker's Face ! 
9 He ſpoke, the ſolid Earth-was made + 
He gave the Word, it fix'd and ſtay'd 
In its appointed Place. 


10 (God baffles all the deep Deſigns, 
The ſubtile Plots, and crafry Mines, 
W hich Heathens cloſely frame. 
11 Burt all his own Deſigns are ſure, 
His Thoughts and all his Ways endure ; 
From Age to Age the ſame. 


PSAL. Xxxli}. 
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: Happy's the Nation, happy ſure, 
Which God will to himſelf ſecure,] 
| His own Inheritance. 
; He ſits above the lofty Skies, 
From thence o'er all Mankind his Eyes, 
His piercing Eyes advance. 


4 All Men He from his Throne ſurveys ; 
; He frames their Hearts ; and all their W 
His Thoughts ſeverely try. 

6 No prudent Kings on Crouds depend : 
The Men who mighty Strength pretend, 
On Strength in yain rely. 


1 A Horſe, though fleeter than the Wind, 
And, by his Make, for War deſign'd, 
His Rider car't ſecure. 
8 God views his Saints with gentler Eyes, 
And all his Mercy's kind Supplies 
Are to the Faithful ſure. 


9 From Death the fainting Souls he ſaves : 
In Famine, what their Hunger craves, 
His careful! Hands provide. 

o Our Souls on Him with Patience wait : 
He, as a Shield, ſecures our State ; 

And 1s our Help and Guide. 


| In Him ſhall all our Hearts rejoice 
His holy Name's our happy Choice, 
On which our Hopes may relts 
2 O Father, as we truſt in Thee, 
So let thy faithful Servants be 
With thy Compaſſion bleſs'd ! 
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I by L ever bleſs God's mighry Name, 
My Mouth ſhall ſound his Praiſe >; ,, 
2 In God my Soul its Boaſt prochaim, 
His Love in Anthems raiſe. 
The meek and humble Sou's ſhall .hcar 
Of my exalted State : 
Thy Loves, which ſo immenſe appear, 
hall all their Joys create. 


3 O hear my Lot; rejoice with me, 

My Saviour magnifie ! 
Lct's to exalt his Name-agree, 

And raiſc his Glorjes high. 

4 I ſought the Lord, He heard my Caſe, 
And all'my Fears redreſYd : '- 

5 And others too, without Diſgrace, 
V/ith Love and Life were bleſ$'d;; 


6 I in my deep AﬀiQtion pray'd, 

And God receiv'd my Pray'r ;. 
And free from all Affitions made, 

And all perplexing Care. 

7 Bright Angels happy Saints ſurround, 
And threat*ning Ills divert. 

8 See, taſte how good the Lord ! how crown'd 
With Bliſs the faichful Heart ! 


9 O fear, © fear the Lord, ye Saints ! 

For fuch no Wants furprize. 

10 The Lion's Whe'p with Hunger faints, 
And, ſpent with faſting, dies. 

But thoſe who ſeek the Lord, with all 

That's good or ſweet are ſtor'd : 

11 Come then,' ye Children, hear my Call ; 

And learn to fear the Lord ! 


PS AL. y0uxv: * 
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k 
+ Who's he who loves long Life, and fain 

| Would ſee delightful Days ? ., 

$; Thy Lips from all.that's ill refrain, ; 

Thy Tongue. from guileful Ways. 

44 Ill Works of ev'ry kind decline, 

What's good and vertuous do ; 

* And Love and Peace with Flames Divine, 

: And conſtant Care, purſue ! 


45 God on the Juſt hath fix'd his Eyes; 

His Ears their Pray'rs attend : 
6 His Frowns againſt the Wicked riſe, 

Their Lives from Earth to rend. 

7 To good Men's Pray'rs He Favour ſthows, 

' And ſets them ſafe from Harms ; 

$8 But loves the broken Heart, and thofe 
W hoſe Souls Repentance warms. 


a9 A Thouſand Ills the Good ſurround, 

But God their Force diſpels ; 

bo And keeps their Bones and Entrails ſound, 
And-all their Bruiſes heals. 

1 I! Men their in-born Malice kills, 

« And thoſe who hate the Juſt ; 

2 While God his own with Goodneſs fills, 

Who on his Mercy, truſt. | 


PSA 4s XXXV, 


; Cham: plead my Cauſe, my Battels fight, 
With ſuch as ſtrive with me ! 
> Riſe, take the Shield, defend my Right ; 
My mighty Guardian be! 
Put on thy dreadful Arms, oppoſe 
; My Perſecutors Rage ! 
ar 
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To me thy Saving Health diſcloſe, 
And for my Soul engage! * 


4 Let ſuch as hunt my Soul, with Shame 
Their own Confuſion ſee ; 

5 With Scorn their Daſtard Flight proclaim, 
Who Miſchief brew for me : * 

6 Like fiying Chaff, let Angels Force 

iſperſe their angry Crew ! 
Their flipp'ry Ways be dark, their Courſe 

Angelick Arms purſue ! 


9 For, unprovok'd, their Pits they made ; 
For me they laid their Snare : 
O let ſuch Woes their Hearts invade, 
As unſuſpeRed are ; 
$ O let the Nets for mine deſign'd, 
Their own DeſtruCtion prove ! 
While flowing Joys my raptur'd Mind 
With kind Salvation move. 
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9 O let my Bones his Praiſe dec'are, 
Who gives the Poor diſtreſs'd, 

to From ſavage Foes, and deadly Care, 
And bloody Tyrants, Reſt ! 

11 Falſe Witneſſes againſt me riſe, 
And unknown Crimes objett ; 

12 With Il], for Good, my Death deviſe, 
And on my Soul refleCt. 


13 Yet when dn ſickly Beds they groan'd, 
I faſted, mourn'd and pray'd ; 
Their Pains with kind Concernment own'd, 
To Heart their Sorrows lay'd. 
14 If Mother, Brother, or my Friend, 
My dearer Se'f, had dy'd, 


$1] 
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No farther could my Griefs extend, 
My Love no more be try'd. 


15 But when I fail'd, the Croud my Woes 
| With barb'rous Joy ſurvey'ld ; 
The Rabble grew my ſawcy Foes, 
And us'd the ftouting Trade. 
16 With Men of double Hearts combin'd 
The witty ſcornful Crew : 
And at my Lite, with Hate refin'd, 
And gnaſhing Fury, flew. 


15 And canſt thou this with Patience ſee ? 
O fave my helpleſs Soul? 
My Darling from their Jaws to free, 
Their Lion-Force control. 
18 So where the great Aſſemblies are, 
P11 celebrate thy Name; 
And where the valiant Bands repair, 
Thy lofty Praiſe proclaim. 


Part 3Z* 


i9 Ler not my Foes rejoice ; uncheck'd, 
My Caulſelets Haters ſmile ; 

209 Who Wars with peaceful Men projett ; 
Whoſe ſtudy'd Words beguile. 

21 They gap'd, and cry'd, Aha, Aha! 
Our Eyes his Downfali fee. 

22 Thou ſeeſt; 0 don't in Silence ſtay, 
O ſtay nor long from me ! 


:3 Awake! ariſe! to judge my Cauſe, 
My God, my Lord, delcend ! 

24 O clear me by thy righteous Laws, 
And from Reproach defend ! 

:5 O let nor fcornful Sinners ſay, 
W's have our Heart's Delight : - 
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Nor Jet them proudly boaft, Aha! 
We have 'devour'd him quire. 


26 Let Shame and Bluſhes thoſe purſue, 
Who ar my Harms rejoice ; 
And Horrour and Diſgrace ſubdue 
The proud inſulting Voice. 
27 But thoſe who love my righteous Ways, 
With chearfu] Spirits ſing : 
God loves his Servants Peace ; © praiſe, 
O praite our mrghty King ! 


28 So ſhall my Tongue with chearful Air 
Thy righteous Atts proclaim ; 
Thy Juftice'ev'ry Day declare, 
And praiſe tlyy glorious Name. 


PS AL. xxxv]. 


1 Hen th* horrid Aﬀts of-impious F 001s 


Ny tober Cenfures try 
My Heart concludes by Realon's Rules, 
Such Brutes a God deny, 
2 Their Conſciences no Terrours wound, 
Bur Sin's their who'e De'jghr ; 
Till all their dark Intendments tound, 
A gen'ral Hate excite. 


3 Their Ta k's decenfu], all in vain, 
And off their Vertue's thrown : 

4+ Vile Fhouzhrs their very Beds contain, 
In viier Attions ſhown. 

5 Thy Mercy, Lord, in Heav'n commands, 
Thy Truth ſfurmounts the Skies : 

6 Thy Righteouſneſs like Mountains ſtands; 

Thy Judgments dark and wile 
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Like ſome unfathomable Deeps, 
Unbounded Wealth incloſe : 

| And Man and'Beaſt thy Favour keeps, 

And Health on all beſtows. 


Beneath thy ſacred Wings 
How ſafe the Sons of Men remain 
At Lov's immortal Springs ! 


$ They 're with o'erflowing Mercies'fil'd, 

And drink delightful Streams, 
From thoſe Eternal Springs-diftilÞ'd ; 

And feel thy gracious Beams. 

9 From thee Life's laſting Fountains flow 
Thy Light affords us Light : 

19 O Goodneſs then, and Juſtice ſhow 
To thoie whoſe Hearts are right ! 


11 From wicked Pride, Lord, 'ſet me free, 
My toetf'"ring State reltore ! 

12 Till ſach as work Iniquity 
vink, fall, and riſe no more ! 
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j Ret not, nor for grcat wicked Men 
Li Thy ſelf of Feacze depri\ + 
Nor ſwell with ſecret Envy when 
The wicked Workers thrive. 
dee how green GraS and Herbage dies, 
And painted Flow'rs cQecay ! 
More {wifr the Sinner's Glory ties, 
And fooner fades than they. 


3 Do good, and truſt in God, and live; 
And Faith and Truth detent : 
LY 4 Delight in him, he'll largely give, 
And all thy Pray'rs attend. 


1 What Worth thy Mercies, Lord, contain! 


5 Waik 
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s Walk upright, on his Grace recline, 
For his Performance ſtay : 

6 He'll make thy righteous Counſels ſhine 
Bright as the Cloudleſs Day. 


81] 


» On God with faithful Silence wait, 18 
But ne'er for Sinners grieve ; 
Nor wicked Men, in all their State, 19 
Secure, or fix'd believe: 
$ But Wrath and wrathful Hate refrain, £20 
Leſt Sin on thee prevail ; 
9 For Godly Men the World ſhall gain, 21 


But Sinners ſink and fail. 


19 Wait but a while, the Sinner's Race 22 
Deſtroy'd, no more ſhall be: 
Yea, thou ſhalt ſearch to find his Place, 
And not his Dwelling ſee. 


11 The lowly Hearts ſhall ſeize the Earth 23 | 
For their Inheritance ; | 
There live, and with delightful Mirth, . 4 . 


Abundant Peace advance. 


12 Sinners, with gnaſhing Teeth, and Rage, 15) 
Againſt the Juſt combine : 

13 God's ſcornful Smiles their Falls preſage ; 1 
He ſees their Days decline, 

i4 Againſt the Poor and Righteous, fierce I 
Their Bows and Swords they try : 


15 Eut their own Hearts their Swords ſhall pierct, N 
Their Bows in Splinters fy. 
Part 2. 
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16 On pious Men, their humbler Stare 
More true Content beſtows, 

Than Sinners find when all their State, ! Ce 

With Pride and Plenty flows. 


wv 
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| 17 For God's Almighty Arm ſuſtains, * 


And ſtrongly guards his owny 
While broke rhe Sinner's Force remains, 
His cruel Hopes o'erthrown. 


18 God knows the good Man's Ways, and makes 


His Heritage endure : 


19 In ſpiteful Days from Scandal takes, 


In Famine feeds them ſure. 

20 His ſinſul Foes fly, 'ike the Fat 
Of Lambs, in Fumes, away ; 

21 Thoſe faithleſs Brutes, who borrow that 
They ne'er deſign to pay. 


22 The Juſt compaſſionately give, 
And al! their Race is bleſs'd ; 
And when the *inners fal!, they live 
Of al! the World poſleſs'd. 
23 God's mighty Hand their Steps direQts, 
Their Ways their Maker pleaſe : 


24 They ſtumble, but their God prote&s 


And holds them up wich Eaſe, 


2:5 Young have I bzen, and now am old, 

Bur never yer could ſee 

The righteous Man to Ruin ſold, 

| Or his Poſteriry. 

I ne'er God's ho'y Saints have known, 
Deſerted quite, complain ; 

Nor off their wretched Chi dren thrown, 
Nor beg their Eread in vain. 
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6 Good Men are pitiful and kind, 
And all their Seed are bleſfg'd : 

7 Ceaſe then from Sin, and bend thy Mind 
To Good, and = at Reſt, 


28 The 
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28 The Juſt, the Mercifu!, the Free, 
God's ſacred Arms embrace, 

And ſuch in Safety keep, but he 
Cuts off the Sinner's Race. 


29 This Earth to-pious Men belongs, 
Where many Years they hve: 

30 Their Lips in Wiſdom ſpeak, their Tongues 
A righteous Sentence give. 

$1 God's Starures in their Hearts you'll find, 
Their Steps are firm and ſure ; 

32 Though wicked Men their Fall-deſign'd, 
Or would their Deaths procure. 


33 Yet God in cruel Hands will ne'er 

His faithful Friends forſake ; 
Nor Goodneſs, like a Judge ſevere, 

His Anger's Obje& make 

34 Wait then on God, obſerve his Wars ; 

| And ſo, exa'ted high, 

 _ On Farth thou'':t ſee delightful Days, 

And impious Wretches die. 


25 T've ſeena Sinner, Great, and ſpread 
His Bouvhs, like Laurels, round ; 

56 Yet ſoon he vanith'd, quickly fled, 
Nor could his Place be- found. 

;7 Obſerve the good, the perfe& Man, 

i How down in Peace he lies; 

28 While the vile Wretch, beneath the Ban 
Of weighty Curſes, dies. 


39 God, who Salvation to the Juf, 
And Might im Danger fend<, 

ao From Sinners, {uch.as in him trult, 

Sets tree, ailiſts, defends. 
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1: TN Fury; Lord, rebuke me tot, [* - 
or. in thy Wrath chaſtiſe ' 
> Thy Arrows through my $ides ate ſhort, 
On me thy Terrour lies: 
; Thy Anger makes. my Fleſh decay, 
Sins make my Bones ro waſte; | 
« On me a darrining Weight they /ay, ; 
| And o'er my Head are paſS'd. * 


« My Sins rhake &ety, &aping'W; und 
|. With fon} CoirPcinn flo W;. | 
6 My Vigour-cu ric Pains confound, 
And I alt mouraing-go. 
7 My Loins with horrid Pains are torn, 
My Caxzcaſe mortify'd ; 2 
$ My throbbing Heart, with Sighs o'er-bgrr, 
My roaring Cries divide. | 


s hwer i 06 | 3 4» , ' 

9 Yet,” Lord, to Thee are all my Pray'rs, 
To Thee my Sighs are known. 

io My Strength decays, my Heart deſpairs, 
My Sight and Eyes are gone. 

11 My Friends, my dear Companions once, 
My Wounds at'thſtance view ; 

My Kindred all my Doom pronounce, 

Ard cruel Strangeneſs ſhew. 
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12 My Foes, who ſeek. my Hurt, for me © * © 
Their ſabtile Snare have ſet ; 
Their Tongues are all to Mitchief free, ' 
Their Studies, all Deceit ; © ff 
i, But I was deaf and dumb, nor cou'd 
> 5 4104 Their cruel Words deny ; 
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15 But hop'd my God, my Saviour would 
On my Behalf reply. 


16 I ſaid, My God wou'd ſoon rebuke 
My Foes inſulting Pride, 


And all my Hopes defy'd. 

17 Too near, indeed, my Fall appear'd, 
My Woes before my Face; 

18 I knew my Treſpaſles, and fear'd 
My wretched guilty Caſe. 


But now my Sins, and guilty. Fears, 
PF! in thy Preſence Jay, 
Till Sorrows and repenting Tears 
Shall waſh my Guilr away. | 
19 My Cauſeleſs Foes in Might increaſe, 
And in their Multitude : 
20 Ungrateful! who diſturb'd my Peace 
Becauſe I Good purſu'd. | 


21 Then leave me not, my God, my Lord; 
Nor ſtay too long from me : 

-22 But haſte, thy ready Aids afford, 
And my Salvation be. 
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3 TT Said, When wicked Men were by, 
I'd watch my ſinful Ways ; 
For oft my Words at random fly, 
My Tongue, unguarded, trays. 
»e So I a while in Si ence ſtood, 

And curb'd my haſty Tongue : 
:Nay, I forbore to.ta k of Good, 

Till Sorrow grew roo ſtrong- 


Who Pleaſure in my Stumbling took, ls 


6. 
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\; My Heart within my Boſom glow'd, 

Sad Thoughts inflam'd my Breaft ; 

At laſt my Words in Torrents ow'd, 
And thus my Thoughts expreſs'd : 

4 My final Doom, Lord, let me know, . 

How far my Days extend, 

That I may all my Time beſtow 
To weigh my lateſt End. 


5 Loe! Thou haſt made my Days a Spar 
A Point, compar'd with 'T hee : 
And all the wretched Race of Man 
Is empty Vanity. 
6 Man, as a —_— vainly moves, 
And ſpends himſelf in vain ; 
In vain that uſeleſs Wealth improves, 


W hich unknown Heirs may gain. 


-2 Part 26 


1 On whom then, Lord, ſhauld I rely ? 
My Hopes are all in Thee : 
8 Save me from all my Sins, that I 
No Scorn to Fools may be ! 
9 The Strokes on me thy Hands had laid 
I humbly falent bear: 
10 O cure the Wounds thy Strokes have made, 
| And eaſe my waſting Fear ! 


11 When us for Sin thy Hands corre&, 
* Ovrbroken Beaurics lie 
Like Cloth which fretting Moths affe(t, 
| And prove we're Vanity. 
12 O view my Fears, attend my Cry, 
My' Sapplications hear ; 
For like a Stranger here am I, 
As all my Fathers were. 
E 


3 


'Y. 
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13 O ſpare a while ! my Suff" rings eaſe, 

— My failing Faith reſtore, 
Fer Death my fainting Spirits ſeize, i 
And.I appear no more !. 2 F 


a. =? ># = 
Se * a 


To Father, Holy. Ghoſt, aud Sen, 
One ſacred Trinity; | 

Wo fram'd this Univerſe, alone, G 
Eternal Glories be. | 


P.SAL xl 


IE 1 
I Ith longing ExpeQation I.. , . 
For God's Compaſſion ſtay'd ; 1 
Who bow'd his Ear, and heard my Cry; | 
When I ſubmilſsly pray'd: ,  , = 
2 He rais'd me from the diſmal Pit, | 
And from the miry Clay ; | 
And on a Rock ſecur,d my #Feer, 
And then prepar'd my Way. . 
Sv ol0 Dor Heng INT 44 (Þ; * 1 12 » 
2 Then to my Mquyth new, Songs gave, | 
New Songs of ſacred. Pragſe- - - 
This all ſhall-ſee, .and fear,, and have 
\ Juſt Grounds their Faith to.raife.. ,; 
| 4& His Head a Thouſand Bieſhngs.crowny 
| Whoſe Txuſt on God relies; .. , ...- 7 -Þ 
Who ſcorns the Sinner's haughty Frown, 
And Men inur'd to Lyes. 0 
5s Wou!d I, my Lord, my God, pretend 
Thy wondrous Acts to thow, 
Thy Thoughts for us, thy Ads txanſcend * 


W hate'er I think or know, - Of 

6s When Of''rings fail'd, thy Wiſldam fram'd 
A Body ht for me: _ ,, - - 
By The? were no Burnt-Oft ripgs claim'd, 


To purge Iniquity. 7 Tix 


5 


PSAL. xl 


 - Then ſaid I, Loe! I come! Thy Book 
F My Name and Work deſcribes : 
$ To do thy Will, my God, I took 
| My Fleſh from Tacob's Tribes. 
Thy Laws, which I in Heart embrace, 
Flow from my grateful Tongue. 
9 Thou know'ſt, Lord, how I preach thy Grace 
To all the lifning Throng. 


Part 2, 


10 My Tongue thy Righteouſneſs reveals, 
And thy Salvation ſhows ; 
My Hearr thy Mercy neer concea's, 
My Lips thy Truth diſcloſe. 
11 Thy Servant never, never from 
Thy Pity, Lord, exclude : 
To ſave me tet thy Goodneſs come, 
And all thy -Truth be ſhow'd ! 


12 For Ills, beyond all Numbers gone, 
if My wretched Heart furround :- 
My Treſpaſles, too weighty grown, 
My failing Sight confound. 
More than my Hairs my 91ns appear, 
And break my fainting Heart : 
| 13 To free me, Lord, from all my Fear, 
FM Thy winged Aid impart. 


', | 14 Let Shame and Bluſhes on them fall, 
Who hunt my Life with Harte : 
Let dark Confuſion ſeize them all, 
Who for my Ruins wait. 
15 That black Diſgrace, deſign'd for me, 
On their own Heads return, 
Who laugh, and proudly flour, to ſee 
Thy wretched Servant mourn, 


F a 


16 Let 
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16 Let thoſe who love and ſeck thy Name, 
With lively Briskneſs rais'd, 
Sing all to thee ; and all proclaim, 
The Lord, the Lord be prais'd ! 
17 But, Lord, I'm poor, in Sorrows loſt ; 
On me ſome Thoughts beſtow : 
Nor Jet thy Help to me be croſs'd, 
Nor thy Affiſtance ſlow ! 


PSAL. xl). 


z =_— happy he, whoſe tender Care 
The needy Poor ſupp'ies ; 
The Lord will to his Help repair, 
When greateſt Dangers riſe.. 
2 He ſhall be ſafely kepr alive, 
And proſper'd here below ; 
And the malicious Hate ſurvive 


Of his deſigning Foe. 


3 When on his Sick-Bed faint he lies, 

The Lord will raiſe his Head ; 
In ſharpelit Pains, ſome Means deviſe 

To eaſe his reſtleſs Bed. 

4 Lord, pity ! heal my Soul, I ſaid, 

00 long in Sins employ'd ! 

s My Foes, with Curſes, wiſh'd me dead 

My very Name deſtroy'd. 


6 If they pretend to viſit me, 

Their whole Diſcourſe is Lyes ; 
Their publick Ta)k's Iniquity, 

W hich there their Hearts deviſe. 

7 My Hurt, with hollow W hiſpers, all 
My ſpiteful Foes contrive : 

8 God's Plagues, they cry, upon him fall ; 
He can't his Plague ſurvive. 


13 


6: 

C 
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I; 

9 Nay ic 


PSAL: xj. 


9 Nay, he my Confident : My Friend, 

Who was my daily Gueſt, 
Could all his ſubtile Counſels bend 

Againſt his Maſter's Breaſt. 

10 In Mercy raiſe me, Lord, again, , 
And Ti! their Deeds requite. 

11 I ſee thy Love, thy Hands reſtrain 
My Foes triumphant Spite. 


12 I'll walk in-my Integrity, 
Thy Strength my Heart ſupports ; 
And a'l my Happineſs ſhalkbe 
To tread thy ſacred Courts. 
13 ObleſS'd be 1/ra:''s God ! his Praiſe 
Through laſting Ayes ſing : 
With loud Amens the G oriesxaiſe 
Of 7acob's mighty King ! 


PSAL., xlij. 
I S Harts, by Thirſt and Heat opprefs'd, 
0 


Pant for the coo'ing Streams, 
So pants my Breaſt, dear God, till blety'd 
With thy reviving Beams. 
2 My thirſty Soul to God would fly, 
The living God be near : 
O when ſhall I, Lord, happily, 
Before thy Face appear ! 


3 By Night Tears waſh'd my reſtleſs Bed 
By Day my Cheeks o'erflow'd ; 
On Tears I fed, while Scorners ſaid, 
Where's now his boaſted God ? 
4 When that ſweet Blifs, of 01d polleſy'd, 
My ſerious Thought re-calls, 
In my fad Breaſt, my Soul, oppreſs'd, 
Beneath its Burthen falls. 


Nay \ (22 E & 


$2 PSA L. xlj. 


Then TI, with mighty Numbers-proud, 
| To God's bleſs'd Temple went ;. 
And all the Croud,. with Songs aloud, . 
To Him their Praiſes ſent, ,, _ 
5 But now, alas! Thoſe Days are-paff, 
Thoſe blifful Minnres gone; 
Yet where ſo faſt, with Sorrqw's Blaſt; 
Is all my Courage flown! © 


Why droops my Soul ſo much ? O why 
Doſt thou diſturb my Breaſt ? 

My Faith on high'to Gad fhall fly; : 
And on his'Boſom reſt. 3 


Part 2. 


6 Near Hermon's Caves, and fordar's Flows, 
While I chus baniſh'd live, 
Againſt my Waes tormenting Throws, 
Dear Lord, T vainly ſtrive. 
7 Deeps call to Deeps, and from their Souxce, 
Thy treaſtr'd Tempeſts blow ; © 
And in their Courſe, with mighty Force, 
The mighty Waters flow ; 


$ A'!l break on:me: yet, Lord, I find 
Thy Mercies itill by Day ; 
To praiſe my Mind. by Night's inclin'd, 
Or I devoutly pray. | 
9 I'll fay to God, my Rock, O why 
Am l rejeted fo ? 
O why muſt I thus groaning. he, 
Beneath my angry Foe? 


10 My wounded Heart with Scorn they view 
And with Reproaches {ly, 
And ScoitS anew, my Soul purſue ; 
And, Where's his God? they cry. 


TI 


' 
© F 
3 , 
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PSAL. xilij. 


11 Yet why, my Soul, dejetted-ſo 
In my deſpairing Breaft?. 

What weighty Blow, what dreadful Woe ; 
Thus breaks thy ancient Reſt ? 7 


Hope = in God, in Patience wait 
n Him, my Hea'th, my God; 
I yet his- State ſhall celebrate, 
And ſpread his Works abroad. 


-P.S AL. xlij. 
Y Men of Blood beſet, diſtreſs'd 


By all the treach'rous Crew, 
My Pray'rs to pitying Heav'n addreſfs'd, 
For Life and Safety ſue : 
O Thou, juſt God, af-t my Cauſe, ; 
My ſinking Cauſe maintain ; 
And, try'd by thy impartial Laws, 
Ler me thy Smiles re-gain. 


2 Thy Strength, dear God, is a!l my Stay ; 
Why, from thy Preſence thrown, 
Muſt I, deſpairing all the ay, 
Beneath Oppreſlion groan ? 
; O yet thy Truth, thy Favour lend, 
My wandring Steps to guide, 
Till I thy holy Mount aſcend, 
And near thy Houſe reſide. 


4 There Tl before thine A'tars bow, 
And chearful Anthems ling : 
Thy Praiſe, bleſs'd God, my Harp ſhalt ſhew 
On ev'ry tuneful String. 
5 Why ſo dejetted then, my Soul, 
Within my wounded Breaſt ? 
Why ſhould Deſpair thy Thoughts ccntrol ? 
Or break thy ancient Reſt ? 
Truſt 


_ 
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Truſt yet in God ! I ſha!l my Part 
St1 1 in his Love obtain : 

And God within my. grateful Heart, 
Enthron'd in Joys, ſhall reign. 


Another Metre. As the old 1 30th, 


I Joage me; Lord; revenge my Caufe 
n thoſe who Mercy kate ! 
From deceitful, cruel Jaws | , 
O ſave my ſinking State ! 
2 All my Strength deſcends from thee ; 
Why then muſt I, unbleſy'd, 
Thus a conſtant Mourner be, 
By barb'rous Foes oppreſy'd ? 


3 Send thy Truth, 6 ſend thy Light, ; 
And let them guide me ſtil] ; 
To thy Houſe condutt me right, 
And to thy holy Hil) ! 
4 I'll to God's pure Altars go, 
the God of all my Joy; 
And his Praiies there to ſhow, | 
My tuneful Harp employ. 4 


Why, my Sou], then why depreſo'd ? 
F Why thus difturb'd within? 
On that God ſecurely reſt, 
Who oft thy Help has been. | 
Fear not, droop not ; I ſhall yer 
His Health with Praiſes ſee : S 
He's my God, and can'd forget 
My kind Detence to be. 


fn fit 


PSAL. liv. 8; 


Another Metre, as Mr. Sandys's 22th. 


F ber e me, my God; revenge my Canſe 


l n cruel Hands, and faithle\s Hearts. 

Save me from him who from the Laws 
Of Truth, and ſober Virtues, ſtarts, 
Who boldly atts the fa}ſeſt Parts, 

With ſtrange Succeſs, and vaſt Applauſe ! 


2 Thou art my God alone; from Thee 
My Strength, and He!p, and Hopes deſcend : 
Why then mult I reje&ed be ? - | 
Why thus beneath Oppreſſtons bend ? 
On thee ſo long in vain attend, 
From bloody Foes to ſet me free ? 


3 O ſend thy Truth, thy ſaving Light, 
To be my conſtant, faithful Guides; 
To 'ead me to that ſacred Height, 
Where thy #lluſtrious Name reſides, 
W here thy Illuſtrious Houſe abides, 
With thy immortal Glories bright, 


4 Then I'll to God's pure Altars go, 
That God who all my ;oy creates, 
To whom I all - Pleaſures owe, 
On whom my Soul, reviving, waits. 
My Lord, my God, in whole bleſgd Gates 
His Praiſe my tuneful Harp ſhall ſhow. 


5 Why then cat down, my Soul ? 6 why 
Thus vex'd in my uneaſie Breaſt ? 
To UGod for. He'p and Safery fly, 
On his Divine Attifrance re{t, 
For with my *:o0d's Salvation ble{sd, 
I yer ſhall jound tis Praiſes high, 


gs 


Ani tr 


P SAL. xv. 


PS AL. xhiv. 


C3 
eat 


I Ord, oft we've heard our Fathers tell 
Thy wondrous Works of Old ; 

2 How by thy Hand the Gentiles fell, 
And we their Countries hold. 
3 Them their own Swords could neer adyance,. 
Nor Native Valour fave : 
Thy Arm, thy Love, thy Countenance 
Their Lands and Safety gave: ' * 


4 Thou art my King : Salvatioh, Lord, 
For 7acÞ's Seed cofnmand * 

5 We'll cruſh our Foes if thou afford 
Thy kind affiſting Hand. 

Their Heads, in thy Almighty Name, 

We'll quickly trample o'er ; 

6 And I'll my Bow's Defence diſclaim, 
And truſt my Sword no more. 


» Thou only fav'ſt us from our Foes, 
And break'ſt their Hearts with Shame : 
$ Each Day we'll! with thy G'ory cloſe, 
And ever praiſe thy Name. 
9 But thou haſt caſt us off, and we 
A ſtrange Diſgrace endure : 
Thy Aids no more our Armnes fee, 


Nor can thy Help procure. 


10 Before their Foes the Daſtards fly, 
And we are ſpoi:'d with Eafe : 
11 Like ſcatter'd Sheep, diſpers'd we lie, 
Where-e'er the Genriles pleaſe. 
12 Thou haft thy wretched People ſold, 
Yer not advanc'd thy Gain : 
13 And us in Scorn our Neighbours hold, 
With proud Dildain, 


I5 


16 


ta 


et 
wo. 


PS AL. - xhv. 


Part 2. 


14 We are the Gentiles By>word gow, © # * 
At us each ſhakes his Head : . 
1; And white we ſuffer Shame,. my Brow 
| A Thoufand' Blnthes'fpread. | 
16 My Shame from Men's fonl Blaſphemies, 
And black Reproaches, grows, * 
The Barb'rous AQs, and ſhameleſs Lyes 
Of our revengeful Foes. 


17 Yet though we're thus with Woes oppreſfs'd, 
We can't our God forget ; 
But in thy Covenant we reſf, 
Thy Truth before us ſer. * 
13 Our Hearts have ne'er declin'd from Thee, 
. But to thy Judgments true, 
19 Though we the Dragon's Fury ſee, 
d Death our Steps purſue. 


20 Had w2 forgot God's glorious Name, 
Or Idol-Gods ador'd, © 

21 Wou'd nor our God have found the ſame, 
Qur ſecret Thoughts explor'd ? 

22 For Thee we'ere kilF'd all Day ; like Sheep, 
To Slayghrer deem'd for Thee. 

23 Wake, Lord; 0 riſe, ns Jonger ſleep, 
No diftant Stranger be! 


24 Why, Lord, are all onr'Woes deſpis'd ? 
Why kid thy lightſon Face ? 
25 While we with Sorrow's Duſt diſcuis'd, 
The Earth, forlorn, embrace. 
:6 Orite! with thy Almighry Aid 
| Our finking State retrieve ! 
Our Souls; to Sorrow Captives made, 
« With Mercy, Lord, rclicve ! 
T1 PSAL. 
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pl 
PS AL. xlv. 
I WW =: by a Beam of facred Light, 8 
I'11 fing a lofry Song ; 
The Streins, my buſie Thoughts indite, / 
To our bleſs'd King belong. 
And though-the Pen-man's nimble Hand gk 
Flies ſwiftly o'er his Scrow], 
More ſwiftly, and with more Command, I 
My Tongue attends my Soul, 
2 Fair be the Sons of Humane Race ; ho ] 
Thou, Lord, art fairer found : 
Thy Lips diſtil Celeſtial Grace, I 
With God's due Bleſſings crown'd. 
3 Ride on thou Prince of wondrous Might, TK 
Gird on thy dreadful Sword, 
With Majeſty, and glorious Light, 


And Truth's All-conqu'ring Word. 


4 May Love and Righteouſneſs attend 
Thee with afſur'd Succeſs : 
Thy drcadful Arms all Fame tranſcend, J2 
' And al] thy Foes depreſ.. 
5 Before thy Pointed Arrows all, 
' Thy Foes ſhall ſpread the Field ; 
And at thy Foot-ſteps wounded fall, 13 
And to their Conqu'ror yield. 


Part 2. 


6 Thy Throne, © God Eternal, ſtands, 14 | 
And Ri.,ht thy Sceptre crowns ; 
Bright Ju'ilice fil s thy righteous Hands, | 
| yin dies beneath thy Frowns. | 
Mov'd with thy Gifts, and Atts Divine, Is | 
Thy God anovints thy Head ; m 
J 


PSAL. x. 89 


Thy Joys thy Fellows Joys out-ſhines 
y by Thee in plenty ſhed. ; 


$ Myrrh, Aloes, and Cafſia ſweet 
From all thy Garments flow ; 
And round thy Iv'ry Palace meer, 
And all thy Motions ſhow. 
9 Kings Royal Daughters, richly dreſs'd, 
Among thy Maidens ſtand : 
The Queen, with Golden Crowns oppreſY'd, 
Waits at her Sov'reign's Hand, 


jo Hear me, great Queen, my Words receive 
With humbly prudent Care: 
Thy Fondneſs of thy Fathers leave, 
And of thy Country's Air. 
11 So ſhall the King his boundleſs Love 
To thy bright Charms allow ; 
For He's the Lord, He reigns above ; 
To Him 6 humbly bow. 


Part 3. 


12 Then ſhall the Tyri/an Dames reſort 
With Gifrs, fair Queen, to thee : 
The wealthy Men ſhall make-their Court - 
To awful Majeſty. 
13 Rich-Robes the Royal Princeſs wears, 
Bur richer far her Mind; 
An inward Heav'nly Treaſure bears, 
By Love and Grace refin'd. 


14 Her they, to ſee her King, adorn 
With ail th' Embroid'rer's Art ; 
Her Train's by Royal Virgins born, 
Who ſhare her Joys and Hearr. 
15 Pleaſures around their Boſoms play, 
Their Eyes ſoft Loves create, 


Thy When, 


PSAL. xlv. 


When, to attend their Monarch, they 
On their great Miſtreſs wait. 


90 


16 For Fathers, Sons, thy Court adorn, 
A gallant, ſprightly Train : 
Brave Youths, to Crowns and Sceptres bory, 
And o'er the Nations reign. 
17 Thy Praiſe, 6 thou Immortal King, | 
FI ever thus proclaim ; | 


And all the joyful World ſhall ſing 


—_— 


Thy. Godlike As, and: Name. g * 
Another Metre: As the 113th, 
Ouch'd with a-Beam of Love Divine, 
My Heart, my Head, my Tongue combun: 
To bleſs the World's Incarnate King. 9 


No nimble Pen-man's flying Hand 
More ſwaftly.can his Quzll command, 
Than I my Saviour's Glory.ſing.. . 
2 How wondrous bright, how Heav'nly fair, 
Dear Lord, thy Godlike Beauties are ! 
Thy Lips Eternal Sweets diſti]. 7 
Hence, by-thy mighty Father bleſs'd, 
Thy humble, . but capacious Breaſt, 
Heav'n's immente Endawments full, ” 


” 
| nan 


3 Gird on thy Thigh, moſt mighty Lord, 
Gird on thy dreadful, glitt'ring Sword ; 
And with Majeſtick Honours crown'd, 'Þ#1; 
4 In proſp'rous State triumphant ride ; 
Truth, Meekneſs, Juſtice guard thy Side. 
Thy Arm with Terrours brac'd around, 
5 Each Bow-then drawn, each Arrow loos'd 
By the Right Hand, to Conqueſt us'd, 
Shall pierce thy ſtubbarn-hearted Foes : 13 
And all the trembling World ſhall-meer, 
To caſt themlelyes beneath thy, Feet, . 
O'er-aw'd by thy reliſtleſs Blows. 6T: 


PSAL. xv: 


6 Thy Throne, bleſs'd God, for ever ſtands; 
A rightequs Scopere fills thy Hands : 

To Thee the ſuppliant Nations bow. 

+ The yertuous Soul thy Favour gains, ' 
rt, Thy Frown the wicked World reſtrains, 

And Sinners fly thy threatning Brow. 
Hence God, thy God, with Joys around, 
Above thy Mates, thy Heart has crown'd ; 

His Balmy Joys thy Paſſions warm. 

$ Thy Robes with noble!t Qdours flow, 
Which from thy lofty Palace blow ;. 
And Sweets thy pleas'd Attendants charm. 


Part 2. 


9 Among thy Maids of Honour, wait ' 
Fair Virgins, allof Royal State, 
Like bigger Stars 1 th' Galaxy . 
1And-at thy Hand enthrgn'dris ſeen © {> +, | 
1y charmingly, viftariqus Queer; 7 | 
Her Crown pure Gold, :bug, purer ſhe. . 
10 Hear me, 1i[haſtrious Queea ! forget: | 
Tax ative Land's and Father's Seat ; 
nd for thy King, thy Kindred quit? 
11 So ſball-he love thy Beauties more; 
And thou his Deity adore, . , _ 
And to his Heav'aly Will ſubmit. 


x So be «1 , 
12 Nor ſhall thy Beauties flighted lie, 
Thy Service in. Oblivion die ; | 
But through the fartheſt Regions fam'd : 
To thee ſhall 7yrian Dames reſort: 
And wealthy Princesameke their Court 
To thee, by thy. Renowtinflam'd. + 
1; Fair are thy Eyes, bur fairer far 
Thy Soul ; a Thouſand Beauties there 
.*/ Thy Diamonds and Rubies ſtain, 


ST 14 When 
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14 When in Embroider'd Robes they bring 


Thy Majeſty to meet thy King, 6 W 
Attended with thy Virgin: Train. 
T 
15 BleſS'd by the raviſh'd Croud, they'll move; 
BleſS'd by thy King's exalted Love, 1; W 
Thow'lt in his Starry Palace reign. 
16 For thy old Stock, a lovely Race vW 


Of Prince!y Youths thy Marriage grace, 
And Royal Crowns and Empires gain. 
17 The Name, great Kins, Fil celebrate : 8 Cl 
Thy Majeſty, and glorious rate, 
I'll ſing in never-dying Verſe. 
The V\ orld ſhall thy bright Throne adore, 
The Suppliant World thy Grace implore; 9 H 
Thy Spouſals bleſs, and praiſe rehearſe. 


PSAL. xlv). 


I (322 is our Hope, our Strength, our Aid, Þ* | 
When greateſt Danger's'near : 

2 Whence, for thoſe dreadfut Changes made , 

On Earth, we ſcorn to fear. | 

Though Mountains, torn from ev'ry Shoar, Ti 

nto the Seas be hurPd ; 

3 And ſwelling Waves, with threatning Roar, | 

AfſlauJr the tremb'ing World. - 


4 Yet near God's Houſe, and thoſe fair Walls 
W hich round his Ciry' go, 
Refreſhing Springs, with gentler Falls, L 
And eafie Windings, flow. 
5 God in his Houſe reſides; no Force, V 
No Strength his Walls can move : 
God guards it ;” Malice can't divorce” 
It from his earlieſt Love. 


-” 


Lid, 


Vial 
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; When he in dreadful Thunder ſpoke, 


The frighted Nations heard ; 
The Kingdoms felt the fatal Stroke, 
And Earth diſſolv'd appear'd. 


- With us the Lord of Hoſts remains, 


To us his Care extends : 
With us the God of 7acob reigns, 
And all our Coaſt defends. 


8 Come, ſee the mighty Works which He 


Through all the World has wrought ; 
What wondrous Deſolations He 
On ev'ry Land:has brought ! 


9 He makes the Noiſe of Batte's ceaſe, 


And breaks the Spears and Bows ; 


And gone Flames, to keep the Peace, 
he ratling Chariot throws. 


o Be fill ! with humble Silence know 


I'm God, and only I : 
To me the Nations round ſhall bow, 
And raiſe my Glories high. 


11 With us the Lord of Hoſts remains, 


His Care to us extends : 
With us the God of Jacob reigns, 
And us from Ills defends. 


PSAL. xlvij. 


Ith Hands and Hearts accod, 
All People, praiſe the Lord: 
With Triumpk's Voice, in him rejoice, 
His wondrous Name record! h 
For He, the Lord moſt High, F. 
With dreadful Majeſty, | 
A Mcnarch reigns, and Earth reſtrains 
With his commanding Eye. 


94. PSAL. xlvij. 


3 He makes the People all | 
Beneath our Empire fall : - = | 
The Nations meet, to-kils our Feet,” .: '. © 
And-vus IIS —_ 
4 But us He choſe, that we'' 707 07 0 
His Heritage might be : 
His Favours grace n faithful Race, He 
W hoſe Wealth He loves to fee. 


, Our Lord's gohe vp.an high; | 
With Trumpets yew the Sky. He 


King ; 


6 Sing Praiſes, ſing, #6 onr, g 
With Sa $ 4A Praffts vye! © 

7 With 'Underftanding raiſe, | $, 
Earth's mighty Monarch's Praiſe, 

$ Whoſe ſacred Throne the Nations own ; T 


Whoſe Wilt theVVorld obeys. 


9 To God, tis Servants now, 
VVith neighb'ring Princes hov?, 7 
VVhile He, though high, continually , . 
Defends our Earth below. 
"IE - 'L 
PS AL. xlviy. ; 
_ | 
] Reat is our Lord, and greatly prais'd 
In Sis ſacred Hill : :\ 
On which immartal-Buildings rais'd, 
That glorious Mountain fill. H 


2 Fair is its Sight, .the Pleaſures vaſt, 
Tr gives to diſtant Lands ; 
And ort its Northern Quarters plac'd, 1 
God's holy Temple ſtands. 


3 God in her Pa/aces is great, 
A certain Refuge known ; | 
4-And angry Kings, who fiercely met, ' 
. Are off as iwittly gone. 5 The 


PSAL. xlvij. 
They ſaw, admir'd, and terrify'd ; 


From thence diſtracted flew : 
Fear ſeiz'd *em all ; and o'er their Pride, 


Pangs, as of Child-birth, drew. © 
Though mighty Navies, cloſe combin'd; 


For our Deſtru&tion meer, 
He breaks them wirh his ſtormy V Vind, 
And ſcatters all the Fleer. 
Oft have we heard, and oft. have ſeeri, 
In thy bleſs'd Reſidence, SAR 
How Thou, great God of Hoſts, haſt been 
Thy City's ſtrong Defence. 


Secur'd by "Thee, it ne'er decays ; 
And in thy Temple we 
Thy Everlaſting Mercies praiſe, 
And ling, dear Lord, to Thee. 
þ Great is thy Name, thy Praiſes great 
Through all the VVorld reſound : 
Thy Name with Righteouſneſs compleat, 
; Thy Hand: with Juſtice crown'd. 


1 Let S70n's Mount rejoice and: ſing, 
And Judal's Daughters dance ; 
Such Bleſſings, Lord, thy Judgments bring, 
So much their Peace advance. : 
: VValk Sion round ; quite round her go, 
Her Bulwarlk's Numbers find ; 
Her Battlements and Ramparts know, 
Her ſtately Buildings -mind. 


Then let unborn Poſterity 
Your wondrous Records have ; 


For God's our God for ever, He 
Our Souls from Death fhall fave. 


Another 
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Another Metre: As the 112th. 


r UR Lord is great, and greatly prais'd 
From Salem's Walls, and $So1''s' Hills; 
2 That ſacred Mount, which nobly rais'd, 
Our happy Land with Glory fills ; 
That Temple guilds her For” Wa: ſides, 
Where God, the King of Kings, reſides. 


4 God in her Pa'aces is known ; 
A ſtrong Defence, and Refuge ſure. 

4 See how th' aſſembling Kings are flown ! 
Nor could the glorious Sight endure : 


5 They ſaw, and what they ſaw, admir'd; 


But off, on Terrour's Wings, retir'd. 


6 They felt ſuch horrid Pangs and Throws, 
As Women in their Child-birth feel : 
By Land they met God's angry Blows, 
7 By Sea their ſhatter'd Navies reel. 
By furious Eaſtern Tempeſts toſs'd, 


1T1ll all their Strength and Pride are loſt. 


8 Within God's holy City we 
Have ſeen what oft we'd heard of old: 
The Lord of Hoſts her Strength will be, 
His Hand her laſting Wal's uphold. 
9 Thy ancient Love and Kindneſs, Lord, 
We 1n thy holy Houſe record. 


10 Thy Name Earth's utmoſt Borders know : 
As far, great God, thy Praiſes fly, 
Thy Hands Erernal Juſtice ſhow : 
Let $i-x's Mount then cheerfu'ly, 
Ler Judah's Virgin-Daughters ſing 
The Judgments of their glorious King. 


12 Wal 
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12 Walk $:9's Rounds; her Towers deſcribe ; 

Obſerve how ſtrong her Bulwarks are : 
'd The Palaces of 3n4a#'s: I ribe; 
$3 Let-thoſe to:come with theirs compare ; 
They'll read God here : and only He 
go good, ſo ſure a Guide cou'd be. 


es. PS A L. xx. 


[ LL People, 'Nations all, which o'er 
| The World your Tribes extend ; 
2 The High, the Low, -the Rich, the Poor'; 
| My ſacred: Songs, - attend : 
'd; 3 My Mouth ſhall Wiſdom fpeak, my Heart 
Of Knowledge meditate : 
+ My Harp myfterious Truths impart, 
And Things of ancient” weight. 


5 Why ſhould I fear in dangerous days, * 
By ſinful Men dillrefs'd, 
a 0 Who on their Lands, and crafty Ways, 
_ And mighty Treaſures ret ? 
7 Yet all their Wealth, and all their Store 
Can't one loſt Saul redeem : 
Nor God, to bate their ſinful:Score, 
Their largeſt Giftseſteem. 


B,g Nay, though they live a Thouſand Years 
The Grave's expetted Prey, 
Such Price a Soul's Redemption bears, 
As they can-ne'er repay. 
o They ſee:the Wiſe and Fools muſt die, 
And all that Wealth deſcend 
To unknown Heirs, which fooliſh'y 
They thought no Time could ſpend. 


F 


W * ——_— 
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13 And, though their Heirs their Wit maintain, 


Payp 3, 


x1 They vainly thoughttheir Seats fecure 
From T ime's conſuming Hands ; 
Their Names and Memoriesendure 


On alt their purchas'd Lands. 1 
12 Yet Man in Honour can't remain, | 
Bur, like the Beaſt, muſt fa 1 : F 


Their Ways are foolifh all \ T T 
14 Death feeds on them,; as Sheep.; the Juſt 
Shall ſoon their Force fubgue : 0 
Their Graves, ſoon AIPd with crumbling Duſt, Þ 
Their fading Natures ſhew. Y 5! 


x5 But God ſha'l ſave my Soul from Hell, 
His'Hand: will mine ſupport. | 

16 Then fear not Men, whoſe Wealth may ſwell; þ Te 
Nor Sin exalted courr. | 


17 For when Death comes, they*!] leave behind 
Their Wealth and Glories roo ; 
18 Tho' while they liv'd they pleas'd their Minds Þ 9 


As common Morta!s do. \ 
19 Men who enrich.themſelves below, a” 


A mighty Name-may gain; 
But.quickly to the Dead they go, Th, 
And Light no more obtain. : 


20 Man, when to Honours rais'd, if he 
The Ways of Wiſdom ſlight, 
Involy'd like 'Thoughtleſs Beaſts muſt be 
In everlaſting Night. 


PSA 
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V4 Hypocrites and Atheiſts, bow 
To new Alarms your careleſs Ears : 
The Lord, the Great fehovah, now 
To plead Religions Cauſe appears. 


Front Eaſt to Weſt, from Shoar to Shoarx, 
The dreadful Summons ſwiftly roMs : ** 
His Voice, in Thunder's diſmal Roar, 
At once the frighted World controls.] 


Our God ſhines from his choſen place, 
With Majeſty and Terronrs crovn'd: - 


> He comes ! devouring Flames his Face, 


His Steps impetuous Storms furround. 


To hear his Judgment paſs'd, he calls 
The Heavens above, and Earth below'; 

That where his righteous Sentence fa!!s, 
The World, all fatisfy'd, may know: 


Go, ca!l my Saints together ; thoſe 
Who in my Laws delight, and o'er 


Their Sacrifice my Covenant choſe, 


And there to me deyoutly ſwore. 


The Summons paſs'd, the Lord a'one, 
As Judge, the great Tribunal holds : 

Bright Angels make his Juſtice known, 
While He Eternal Truth unfolds. 


Part Y. 


Hear me, my Peop'e ; 7 ac., hear ! 
With thee the Caſe I'll calmly plead : 

Loe! I, the Lord of Hoſts, appear ; 

Thy mighty God, hy Sov reign Head ! 


| x00 \,- © # 2 


8 Did I er call for Sacrifice ? 
Or of thy ſparing Hand complain * 
:Or bid that conſtant Steams ſhould riſe 
From bleeding Bullocks, duly ſlain? 


9 Poor Trifles alt! Thy folemn Feaſts, I 
'Thy Bullocks, -and thy Goats; I ſcorn : 
to The Fore{ſtHerds are mine, the Beaſts. 


Which on-a Thouſand Hills are born. 


11 The feather'd Hoſt, the Fowls, are mine ; Pr 
And all the Droves which graze the Fields: 

12 If hungry, I'd-not ask of thine; | q 
To me the World irs Plenty yields. | 


13 Thingk'ſt thou the Fleſh of Bu!ls I'd eat, Co 


Or Goats * or drink their ftreaming Gore* ] 

14 No: Give me Praile, my Praiſe repeat ; Yo 
My Grace, with Vows perform'd, implor . 4 

15 Then in the Times of Danger cry ;, | Th 
To Me, ro me thy Griefs diſplay ; [ 

And thou, when 1 to fave thee fly, An 
Juſt Honours ro my Name ſhalt pay. 1 
Part 3. An 


16 Then to the Wicked thus: And how 
Dar'ſt thou to preach my Laws preſumy*? 
With what ſtran'::e Impudence can!tt thou 
My Covenant in thy Lips aflume * 


175 Thou hat'ſt all ſacred Diſcip'ine, 

Behind thy Back iny W ords are thrown : 
38 Thy Thoughts with cratry Thieves combin! 
And make th' Adu'trer's Lor thy own: 


19 | 


of cor 


) i by Mouth is all engag'd in III ; | 
Thy Tongue d2ceitful Lyes contrives : 
Thy Brethren, thy malicrous Skill, 

Thy Mother's Sons of Fame deprives, 


Thus haſt thou done, while filenr I 9 
Thy ſenſeleſs Crimes with Patience view'd : 
And thov, with wondrous Po'icy, 
Could me juſt like thy ſeif conc'ude. 


But now before thy mourntul Eyes 
Pl ſer thy Sins, thy Crimes ditpoſe . 
My Wiſdom ſhall thy Soul ſurprize, 
And all thy fooliſh Arts diſc ole. 


Conſider this, © ye who dare 
Forget'youy mighry God, le He 
Your. Souls with utmoſt Fury tear, 
And none your tainting Souls can free. 


That Man who offers Praiſe, alone 
Due Glory to my Name can raiſe : 
And F.1 my Saving Health make known 
To him who wiſely guides his Ways. 


7 m4 
Anotoer Metre, to the old proper Tune. 


Akedrowzy World!no moreletSleepſurprize 
The heavy Lids of thy Lethargick Eyes. 
ark, thy. Creator calls! awake ! awake! 
2 comes ! See how the Dead their Graves forſake ! 
before his Face the fatal Trumpet ſounding, 
And all his Angel-Guards his Throne ſurrounding. 


rom Eaſt to Weſt the dreadful Summons roll, 
d ſhake the Southern and the Northern: Pole. 
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Nature in cold faint Sweats diſſolving lies ; 

A ſudden Heat meits down the folding Skies ; 
And Seasand Earth,torn from theirold Foundaticy 
Are all o'erturn'd in one great Deſolation. q 


Whoſe Preſence long her happy State maintain'd, 
3 Mov'd by our Crimes, no more can Silence hold; 
His Menaces in diſmal Flames are roll'd : 
Black Clouds from ev'ry piercing Eye defend him; 
And dreadful Storms, with Thunder's Roar, ren 9 
| hinſſ *( 
4 Hark, how he calls! Earth, Sea, and Air, and Sky gg 
Before his Frowns, in empty Vapours fly : 
The new-cloath'd Bones for their old Mates eaquir ;; 
And flutt'ring Souls to their own Homes retire. 
Then God his Silence breaks, his Angels hearing, 
With Adorations at his Bar appearing. 12! 


T 

0 

2 That God who long in Son's Glory reign'd, D 
A 

| 

( 


c Co fly, ſwift Angel-Bands + go fetch me thoſe | 1; 
W hoje Follies durſt my juſt Commands oppoſe: | ( 
Nur gently home thoſe holy Souls convey, 

W ho would my Laws,with upright'T houghrs,;obe7 
Who in bleſs'd Covenants, for their Salvation, 
Depend on me by ſolemn Dedication. 1g] 


6 Hear Me, my bright Eternal Throne ; and you, |f z5 
B'eſs'd Guards, my Judgments and my Juſtice vievy 16. 
PH no unrighteous Judges Part affume ; 

My Lips on none ſhall paſs a private Doom : 
My very Foes this Honour ſha' n't deny me; 
And even Souls condemn'd ſhall juſtife me. 19] 


7 Hear Me, 6 ye of I/-ae”s faithful Race ; 18 
His Sons by Nature, and his Sons by Grace! ] 
T am thy God, © !jra, only thine ; | 
And all, tby {c!f, thy Strength, and Hopes, are nw 


ll 
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P11 plead my Cauſe with thee: 0, ſpeak ſincerely ! 
If eer I dealt with thee, or thine, ſeverely! * 


$ Tell me: Did ever-I thy S!acknefs chide ? 
Or bid thee: greater (z1trs, or more, provide ? 
\ | Did I complain when Incenfe rarely Yum'd, 
nd, | And-ſcarce' one Lamly my:choly Day. conſum'd ? 
old; Did ever I ſor Sacrifice reprove thee ? 
Or to external coſtly Worſhip move thee ? 


tre gFor me, thy Bullocks ſafe their Sralis may hold ; 
ang Of Goats or Kids I'Y never rob thy Fold. 
Ski 80 W har ſhould J-ask'of thee.? The ſpatious FieM, 

 # Hil s;Forefs;Woads, co me their Srores muſt yield, 
Ju 11 Mine are the Fowls about woods, Jakes & fountains; 
_ And all the Catrel bn a. Thoufand Mountains. 


12If Hunger's Force my Nature could invade, 
Can(t thou behleve I'd beg the Creature's Aid ? 
ſe Þ 13 That T the: Fleſl of Bajhar's Bulls would eat ? 
le: | OrGoatsrank Blood would makea Heav'nly Treat? 
Can He who owns the World, and all its Plenty, 
ob Or He who. fills rhis 41, himſelf be-empry ? 


14But if th' ſhould'ſt bring a grateful Sacrifice, 
Let humble Praiſe, with holy Incenſe riſe. 
on, 8 35 Thy Vows, made in Afﬀiftion, juſtly pay ; 
vieVy 16 And to thy God in deep. Aﬀtttions pray z 
And F'1l ſoon change thy melancholick Story, 
And thy Deliv'rahcedhalt advance' my Glory. 


17 But to the Wicked, God in Anger turns, 
And thus at him his jealous Fury burns : 
18 Thou whoſe black Soul Divine Inſtruttion hates, 
In whom my Word aoReverence creates: (them : 
| Know thou, my Laws are Life to thoſe who chuſe 
; aus But, 6, how dare thy wretched Lips abuſe them ? 


F +. How 
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How dar'ſt thou th' Office of a Prieſt aſſume? 
Or in my Cov'nant read thy diſmal Doom? _ 
No Thieves commended, in my Laws'appear.; 'P' 
Nor cant thou find Adult rers'pardon'd there: 
Yet with Adulterers and Thieves thy Sentence, 
Thy Words, thy Life, agree;}withont Repeitanee, 


19 All Helliſh Arts thy Lips, thy Tongue potture } 
Lyes are their Produ&, Falſhood all their Fruit. | 3 | 
Thy Talk,thy Neighbor and thy Friend blaſphemes; 

20 Thy Mother's Sons are all thy ſcornfal Themes: 

"Irs thy whole Study, thy affte&ted Faſhion, 
To ſpread vile Scandals with Deliberation. -' ' 
F--4 fa) VJI0G O19 Zr bi 

21 Thus haſt thou done, and T in Silence till 
Ne'er broke thy Reſt, and never crofs'd thy Will: ] 
So.my Exiſtence was at laſt deny'd ; 
Or mine, at-leaſt,. by thy vile Nature try'd ; | 

Like ſome mean Idol, to the World-pretented : 
And againſt me, all 'bold Aﬀrents invented? 


2 \ 


But now my Atger's rouz'd, thy Aftionh all, 

Before my Sight, in horrid Order fall. 

See how they ſtand before thy trembling Eyes; 

And in thy Face thy guilry Conſcience ties. 5 | 
No Sleep, no Reſt, nor Quiet now befrieid thee; 
But Helliſh nevgr-ceafing Woes attend thee. 


22 Q ye. who. God: fdrger, my-Speeches weigh, 
Leſt you become my uncheck'd Fury's Prey ! 
23 Praile to your Maker's Glory fſai-fice ; | 
Be your Words holy, and your Attions wile : 7 | 
*o may your Bliſs obtain a long Duration, _ 
And all be crown'd withemy. Divine Salvation. 
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Þ! Ercy ! © Mercy ! Lord, to me 
Extend thy Mercy's Store ! 
Let me thy pard'ning Mercy ſee, 
To clear my \{inful Score. 
(i ' #2: Waſh me from my Iniquity, . 
F And purge me, Lord, from Sin ;. 
; For I my Folly throughly, ſee, 
It racks my Breaſt within. 


1 
4 


> 
. 
Y 


I ſce, I ſee my Crimes when Sleeps 
Should kal my weary'd Eyes : 
Me ſtill awake my Coanlſctence keeps,. 
Or frightful Dreams ſurprize. 
1.4 If I with noifie Pleaſures try 
To eaſe my tortur'd Soul, 
Black Luſt and Blood are ever by, 
And all my Jays control. 


4 To thee alone I've ſin'd, to thee ; 
And-treſpaſS'd in-thy Sighr 
That juſtify'd thy Words might be, 
And all thy Dealings righr. 
; Loe, I at firſt was ſhap'd in Sin, 
ee; In Sin at firſt conceiv'd ; 
To that I've ſince a Gaprive been, 
By Hellith Agts deceiv'd. 


| 6 Thou look'ſt for inward Truth - to me: 
Thy fecrer Witdom ſhow : 
7 Purge thou my Soul, my Soul ſhall be 
More white than Northern Snow. 
\. $5 © let me once again the Voice 
Or Joy and Gladneſs hear ; 
And Jet thele broken Bones rejoice, 
Which now thy Verigeance bear ! 
a 
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Part 2. 


9 From all my ſinful A&ions paſt 

O turn thy angry Face ! 

10 Make me a Heart that's clean at laſt, 

| A Mind renew'd by Grace ! 

11 Caft me not wholly off, nor take 
Thy ſacred Gifts from me : 

12 Reſtore thy Saving Health, and make 
My Spirit large and free ! 


13 Then I theſmning World ſhall reach 
To tread thy perfe& Way.; 
Converſion and Repeatance preach 
To ſuch as looſely ſtray. 
14 Save me from Guilt of Blood ; to me 
Thy kind Salvation bring, 
And then my Tongue, from Fetrers free, 
Thy righteous Adts/ſhall fing. 


. 15 Unſeal my Lips, 'and then my Tongue 
Shall celebrate thy Prailc ; 
T hy Praiſe ſhall be my conftant Song, 
As in my faner Days. 
x6 God wo' n't for coltly Offrings call, 
Nor ask for Sacrifice; 
Elſe ſhould a Thouſand Oxen fall, 
And Inceafe daily riſe: 


$7 No: God demands a nobler Part ; 
The Hearr's his Sacrifice : 
A wounded. Sou), a bleeding Hearr, 
His Mercy can't deſpite. 
13 O now at lait thy Favour ſhow 
To thy ſelefed Place : 
Thy Church, now deſpicably low,' 
With lofry Walls embrace! 


19 Tha: 
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19” Then ſhall a, righteous Sacrifice 
With theg Acceptance. gain 
And humble Hearts and lifted F byes 
Sy Alrgys Flames maimtaur. 


Ac wn AR Zo ob old. proper +4 1 


Oug'd from a deadly, finful Dream, 
With guilry. Pangs of Conſcience torn, 
I proſtrate hepey, -Withqur one Beam 
Of Comfort, 1 a Wretch farlora. 
Mercy to me, 0 Mercy ſhew ;< 
A Wretch thy Mercy, Lord, implores: 
On me © let thy Mercies flow, 
And waſh out all my guilty Scores ! 


O waſh, 6 jþ Jeagfs my Conſcience, Lord, 
From. Falſhgod, Lult and. RS 
3 For 'now, I all my Guilt record, . | 
And ol y. ditmal Obs S ices . | 
Lord, how it racks my, Soul! how FOR 
Guilt's terrible Convulfton moves! 
W hat Chains of Woes ir drags along | 
How bitter Sin's R: :membrance proves ! 


4+ Againſt Thee; Thee, alone, '& ve lin'd, 
And bold! y, | celpaſag in thy, ſight; 
That I thy righteous: 'Lrunh, might find, 
Thy Judgment pure,,t y Yentence right, 
5 Shap'd in Iniqtuty at firſt, 
At firſt in Sin and Guilt conceiv 'd; 
I was originally curs'd, 
My Soul of Innocence bereay'd. 


Hence-ſprung the fatal Fruit,; and Hell - 
Wirh Eaſe my native. Prenenets, won, 
My <arelels Prigle, unguarded, fell, . 


18 -' Wich ſhamelels attual Guilt undone. © 6 If 
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6 If inward Truth, Lord, pleaſes Thee, 

O let my Heart thy Wiſfom know, 
7 Waſh, purge me through, and I ſhall, be 

More white, more pure than Northern Snow. 


8 So ſhall I feel thy Beams again; ks 18 
Thy Loves ſhall fill my pardon'd Soul. 
My Bones, long juſtly rack'd with Pain, 19 


ith Balmy Joys be ſound and whole. 
To Father, — Ghoſt, and So, a 5 
One bleſs'd,- one gloyiout Trinity, 
On whom our” Hopes Hepend alons, 
Eternal Pi aſe 'and Glory bt, © 


'\ 


Part 2. 


9 From all my Crimes, Lord, turn thy Face, 
No'more my cancelFd Errours view. *, ” J 
O change.my Heltt, and, by thy Grace, 1 

My Mind with Heay'nly Thoughts regew | 

22 Caſt me nor 6F, nor'from'my Breaft ** © 2 V 
Thy facred Influence remove ; | 

12 But, with the'faving Pleaſures bleſs'd, V 
In Good my forward Soul improve. | 


13 Then Sinners I'll bring home to thee ; 3. 
Tratſpteffors ſhall thy Laws eſteem, © 

14 From Bloog,' dear Saviour, Teſcud tes 
My Soul front Ctirhfon Guikt tedebrh ? 


15 Tfithou;- Heſs Lord, my Lips upſeal, *  . T 
My Tongue, thy ſacred Name fhall raiſe; 
Thy Love, my flowing Songs reveal] ! 4 B 


My Mouth thy righteous ſudgments praile, 


16 No bloody Sacrifice, with thee, _. FE H 

No-Fumes#rom ſtexming Altars rais'd,,” © 
Prevait ;/ eM&; hwim'rons Herds, for me, .. Fr 
Had on a Thouſand Alrars'blaz'd. ' 


- 
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;+ A Soul with Senſe of Sin deprels'd, 
Is, Lord; thy nobleſt Sacrihce : , 

A broken Heart, a'c9ntrire Breaſt, 
7, Thy tender Mercies ne'er deſpite. 


18 Lord, w thy. Love thy Church defend, .. 
Its ruin'd Hopes and Walls repair ; 
19 So ſhall ovr favour'd Vows aſcend, 
Wirth righteous and accepted Pray'r. 


To Father, Holy Ghoſt,, and Son, . 
| One blej,'o', one- glorious Trinity, 
On whom aur Hopes -drpend a'one,. » 
Eternal Praiſe and Glory be. T 
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ND canſt thoy, yileſt Wretch, of thy 
Prevailing Malice boaſt ? + ... 
Think'ſt thou Gog's,Mercies e'er can die ? 
| . His boundleſs Love he loſt ?.;. | 
2 We know thy Tongue the Razor's Edge © 
Out-cuts with ſharpeſt Lyes: 
We know thy Heart, Hell's certain Pledge, 
Can only Frauds deviſe. 


3 Miſchief thy very Sou! approves, 
Bu't honaſt Attions hates: . ian 
Thy Tongue no;TIruch or Jullice lovgs,*, 
Bur Lyes on Lys creates. : 
Thy Tongue, baſe-W retch, fuch Language ſpeaks, 
As may the Juſt devour : 
4 But God thy cruel Pride ſhall break, 
e, By his reliftlels Pow'r. 


He'll rear thee out, and. from thy place 
Root out thy hated Name: 
5 The Jait ſhall ſee thy ſtrange Diſgrace, . 
| And thus expoſe thy Shame : Loe! 


ST PSAFL. lit. 
©* Loe ! here's the Man, who, lofty grown, 


* His God regarded nor ; 
** But could his favouring” Hand difown, 


* And God himſelf forvor. | 

*« 5 But of his might | Wealth he'd Boaft, ol th 
* With vaſt Poſſeffions bled : | | ; 

« In impious Arts he trufted mo?, 


* In Malice fix'd his Reft. 
<« See where he lies, forgot, forlorn,  .. . 


* By all the World defpis'd : 


* His Name, his ſhatter'd Fortunes torn, 6 ( 
** His Lite by Hell ſurpriz'd. 
7 But like a thriving Olive, I 
In God's bleſs'd: Houſe ſhall ſtand ; 
And on the Mercies ſure relie At 
'Of his unchan ng Hand. , 
$ Through thee 1 ſcap'd'th' mtetded Blow, 
Ard Fll adore thy Name; 
And with thy Saigts rhy Metcies how, - .. 
Thy yracious AQts protlaim. * 2 5 n - 
PS AL. lij. FJ 
1 OD, in his Heart, the Fool denies, 


Such Fools the wretched World are grown bs 
Corrupt, defil'd, fedquc'd with Lyes ; 


Nor one for fober Praftice known. * 7 

a God, from his lofty Seat, ſurvey'd | 7 
The World, and all their Attions view'd 

To ſee if any duly pray'd, I 


Or Wiſdon's Lettures underſtood. 


3 But all were now Apoſtates, a'l 7 
Corrupt at. once, and filthy Brown ; y 

. Net one would on his Maker cal!, 

"= Not one to practiſe Good was known. 


PS AL. iy. 


4 Is all their Senſe ſo Joſt in Sin, As 
That they, like Bread, my Saints devour ? 

In all their Talk, God neer comes in; _ F 
They ne'er invoke, nor own-his Pow'r. , 


5 Yet now with groundleſfs Fears they fly, 
' Their Strength God's weighty Anger breaks. 
With Shame thy fierce Befiegers die ; 
God's angry Scorn their Downfall ſpeaks. 
6 O whence may 1/-ae!'s Safery ſpring ! 
If God his baniſh'd Tribes reſtore, 
Then 1/rac! ſhall triumphant fing, 
And Jaco”'s Race defpond no more. 


Another Metre : . As the Complaint of a Sinner" 


HE Foo), the ſenſeleſs Foo], 
Thus in his Heart hath faid ; 
God's but an awful Tool, 
By crafty Preachers made. 
Thus all corrupted are, 
And all in Sins delight : 
Bur none for Truth declare, 
None ever praCtiſe Right. 


0"'F 2 God, from the lofty Sky, cp 

Look'd down on Earth below, | 

To ſee what Man wonld try 
His God to ſeek or know. 

3 But all Apoſtates there, 

They 're vile and filthy all : 

None good on Earth appear, 
Nor on their Maker call. 


| 


+ But have the Wretches Toft 
Their Apprehenſions quite, 


Again 
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Againſt my Saints to boaſt, | 
And with their God to fight ? 
Dare they-my 1ſ-ae:'s Seed, 
Like common Bread, devour ? 
And on my People feed, w; 
And ſcorn my ſaving Pow”'r ? 


6 Fear ſhall their Hearts ſurprize, 
"A ſenſeeefs, ground'eſs Fear : 
And all thy Enemies, - 
Who qdurſt in Arms appear, © 
Shall cruſh'd and ſcatter'd lie 
By God's revenging Hand ; 
And all, confounted. die, 
Deſpis'd by God's Command. 


6 Oh, when ſhall 1ſ-ae:'s Wealth 
From $0:'s Mount proceed ! 
When ſhall their Saviour's Health 

Redeem his Captive Seed ! 
When that bleſs'd Time appears, 
Poor 1ſ-ac/ ſhall rejoice ; 
And 7acb, freed from Fears, 
Exalt his chearful Voice. 


P S 4 L., liv. 


Ho M- Lord, with wondrous Might, 


By thy great Name relieve ! 
2 O in my Pray'rs; dear Lord delight ; 
My tlowing Words receive ! 
'For cruel Stranger, here 
Againſt me fiercely riſe ; 
They hunt my Life, who have no Fear 
Of God before their Eyes. 


But fee; my God, for me, 
Among my Friends appears ! 


ce 11: 


H 
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He'll cruſh my Foes : His Truth ſhall be 
The End of all my Fears. 
To T hee, with Sacrifice, 
F']l then devourly pray : 
Thy Name fha'l in my Prailes be ; 
It's good thy Praiſe to pay. 


God'has my- Saviour been, : 
From'all my Griefs and Woes : 
Through him my longing Eyes have ſeen 
My With on all my Foes. 


PS AL. Iv. 


Ord, hear myPray'rs !'& never,turn. 
From: hin who Prays to Thee! . 
When I in Words diſtratted mourn, 


O hear! © anſwer me! 


Free me from-cruel Foes, from thoſe 


Who would opprets'me'quite; _ 
Who me with. jmpious Lyes oppoſe, T 
And proſecute with Spite: 


My Heart bleeds wjth-its inward Wounds, 
Death's Terrours round me fall; 
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Fear, Trembling, Horrour, Woe confounds 


My T houghts and Attions all. 


Icry'd, Oh, who ſwitt Wirigs will give, 


Swift as the Doves, to me ? 
Then would I Hy away, and live 
Where I ſome Reſt might ſee. 


1 I'4 wander far, and, in my Flight, 
Some loneſom Defart find, 

Where EL might ſoon 1n Safety light, 
From ev'ry ſtormy Wind! - 

Lord, :to:confound their p'otting Brains, - 
T heir Tongues and Hearts divide ; 


For 
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For Strife within the Ciry reigns, 
And cruel Thieves reſide. 


Part 2. 
10 Such, Day and Night, their Walls ſutround; |** 


Within are Sins and Woes : 
11 A'!l Miſchief in their Streetgare found, ' 
And Fraud.and Falſhond grows. w—_ 
12 Had Foes profeſs'd procur'd my Shame, 
T then had Patience held : ' 
Had Enemies deſpis'd my Name, 
I h'd ſoon my ſelf conceal'd. 


13 But it was he, my truſted Guide, 
+} Boſom's Partner made, 
In cloſeſt Bonds of Friendſhip ty'd, 
My private Thoughts betray'd. 
14 Oft with a charming ſweet Conleat, 
Each other's Souls we read: 
Ofr ro the Temple jointly went, 
By like Deyot:ons led. . bas 


Il 


15 O let the treach'rous Brute, alive, 

To Hell's dark Womb deſcend ! = 

Who could with Helliſh Art contrive 

To kill his kindeſt Friend ! F 
16 For me, to God, the Lord, I'l ery ; 

My God ſhall reſcue me : | 
17 Each Night, each'Noon, each Morning, I 

His ſuppliant Slave will be. F 


Part 3. 


18 He'll hear my Pray'rs, my Life redeem 
From Wars, 'on me: deſign'd : | 
For though: too ſtrong my 'Roes might fem; - 
My Gad:was kl wayskind. - _— 
19 4! 


P.$ A y Ml lvy. 
19 That God who ever lives ſhall hear, 
And humble all their Pride 


Who ne'er were ſhock'd on Earth with Fear 
And therefore God defy'd. 


T5 


Bl E: They Wars with Men of Peace began, 
, And a'l Agreements broke : 

And Spite through all their Counſels ran, 

Howe'er they ſoft'y ſpoke. 
:1 Not Oil nor Butter ſmoorher flow'd, 

Than their deceitful Words ; 

Yet Villains ne'er more Malice ſhow'd, 
Nor fought with ſharper Swords. 


:2 Thy Cares then on thy Maſter caſt, 
His Hand ſball ſer thee free : 
He*:l always hold the Righteous faſt, 
No Time their Change ſhall ſee. 
23 The Bloody and Deceitful ſhalt 
- Unrimely fink, and die, 
. And in the Pit's Deftry&ion-fall : 
But Vion God rely. | 


P.S AL. hy. 
' FT O me thy Mercy, Lord, extend, 


For Men wou'd me devour ; 
Againſt me all their Forces bend, 
And preſs me ev'ry Hour. 
2 Each Day my crue! greedy Foes 
Delign'd to {wailow me ; 
And Armies which my Soul oppoſe, 
Would my Deſtruttion & 


3 When-ec'er I fear, I'll truſt in Thee, 

4 Thy faithful Word Il praiſe : 
Nor will I fear what Hurt te me 

Poor mortal Man can raiſe. 
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5 Each Day they wreſt my Words; to work 
My Fall their Thoughts are bent : 

6 They meet, they trace my Steps, they lurk 
Againſt my Life intenr. 


7 But ſhall they always ſcape in Sin? | 
In Wrath deſtroy them all ! 
8 Thou know*ſt my. dang'rous Flights; haſt ſeen 
My Tears, which daily fall: 
O let them ever in thy Sight, 
' In Books recorded, lie. 
9 Bur all my Foes ſhall turn to Flight 


When I to God ſhall cry. 


I know 't; for God's my Patron dear, 
10 Through Him his Truth I'll ſhew : 
11 T1 truſt in God, and nothing fear 
Which mortal Men can do. 
12 To Thee, dear God, my Vowsare made z 
To Thee my Praiſe I')) pay, 


When I in Danger lay. 


And ſtill T hope, through God, my Feet 
Shall! ever firmly ſtand : 

My Steps thy ſaving Favours meet, 
And I poſſeſs the Land. 
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= ME. te me, Lord, Mercy ſhow ; 
| My Sou! depends on Thee: 

Thy Wings, ti'l off this Danger blow, 

Sha!l my ProteCtion be 
| 2 To God I'll cry, to God moſt High, 
of W ho all my Wiſhes fends: 
3 Who me from his ſuperior Sky, 
From barbarous Men' detends. 


j 
" 


13 Who ſav'd't'me from Death's gloomy Shade m 


4 His 


JI 
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+ His Truth and Mercy God applies, 
\ *To ſave my drooping Soul, 
Which now with raging Lions lies, 
Who would devour it whole. 
I Iy with fiery Men, whoſe Words 
Like Spears and Darts appear, 
Whoſe piercing Tongues than ſharpeſt Swords, 
A greater ſharpnels bear. 


5 Lord, raiſe thy ſelf, exalt thy Name, 
Above the lofry Skies, 
And o're this Earths entightned Frame, 
Lord, lift. thy glorious Eyes. 
6 My Soul with forrow ſunk, diſmaid 
Art fatal Nets prepar'd. 
But now my Foes in Pit-falls made 
For me, themſelves are ſnar'd. 


- My Heart; dear Lord's prepar'd, my Heart 
| Ts fix'd, thy Praiſe'to ling. | 
8 Awake my Pride, my charming Art, 
To praiſe thy gracious King. 
9 Awake my Lute, my Harp awake, 
And Ile prevent the Day : 
To God's great Name new Aiitherns make, 
And to his Glory play. 


10 His Name, his wondrous Works, will T 
Among the Nations praile, 

11 And in my Songs above the Sky, 
His Truth and Mercy railſe. 

12 Lord, raiſe thy ſelf, exalt thy Name, 
Above the lofty Skies, 

And o're this Earth's enlightned Frame, 
O lift thy glorious Eyes! 
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' Hen you in- private Council ſit, 
| Are all your, Conſulrations jult ? 
May others your Deciſions truſt ? 
Their Lives to your pure Hands ſubmit ? 


2 No wretched Men ! your tainted Hearts 
Iniquities, atone purſue, 
Earth groans fo long oppreſt by you, ' 
Your bloody Hands, and faithleſs Arts. 


3 I long the wicked Race. have known, 
All Lyers from the Breaſts and Womb. 
Lyes in their Infant-Souls have room, 

In Lyes their. Elder years are grown. 


4 Poor harmleſs things compar'd, with theſe 
Black poiſonous [oads, and Serpents are, 
Nor can the deafeſt Aſp compare, 

With their hard-hearted Policies. 


5 Aſps ſcorn the curious Charmer's Arts, 
And all his Magic Cant defy, 
Theſe won't admit the Sufferer's cry, 
No Tears can move their ſtubborn Hearts. 


Part 2. 


6 Lord, break therr Teeth, their dreadful Jaws, 
Who, with a'brutiſh Force enrag'd, 
Againſt weak Innocence engag'd, 

Contound the Poor and Righteous Cauſe. 


7 As ſliding Waters ſink and fail, 
So let their Malice quickly dy : 
And when they let their Arrows fly, 


Pſalm Iviij. 4s the 100, cr, as Mr.Sandys's 14, 


Let neither Bows nor Shafts prevail. 8 Let 
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> Let them, like Snails, when melting, waſte ; 
Or like untimely Births decay, 
'+þ And to thy-ſtormy Wrath give way 
As Thorns before a-fiery blaſt. 


ro The Righteous 'then ſhall droop no more, 
But God's all-righteous Vengeance view, 
And all the Paths of Joy purſue, 
And waſh their Feet it: impious gore: 


11 Then all the World convinc'd ſhall ſay, 
** The Juſt are well rewarded now, 
* A God at laſt! we muſt allow, 
* A God the lower World to ſway, 


Or thus, 


We 7ou in private Conncils ſir, 
Are all your Counſe's juſt ? 
May Men to you their l:ves commir, 
Or your Deciſions truſt ? 
No wretched Men! your tainted Hearts 
Iniquity purſue, 
Your —_— Hands, and faithleſs Arts; 


Make Earth her Groans renew. 


I long their impious Race haye known, - . 
How from the Womb they ly'd, 
Their Infant Years, to Falſhood prone, 
Their Elder Age ſupply'd. 
+ Poor harmleſs. things compar'd with theſe- 
Black poiſonous Serpents are, 
With their 007 ears olicies, 
Deaf Adders can't' compare. 


+ Adders defy the Charmer's Arts, 
And all his Caat defy : 
And theſe with unrelenting Hearts, 
Throw off the Sufferer's cry. 6 Lord, 


Let 
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6 Lord, break their Teeth, their dreadful Jaws, 
With brutiſh force enrag'd, | 
Againſt the Poor's afflited Cauſe, 
And Innocence engag'd. 


7 As ſliding Waters ſink/'and fall, 
So let their Malice dy, 
Nor Jet their ſhiver'd Bows prevai', 
Or broken Arrows fly. 
8 Let them, like Snails, when melting, waſte, 
Or haſty 'Birrhs decay, T 
9 Or as Thorns to a hery Blaſt, 
To thy fierce Wrath give way. 


" 10 The Righteous then ſhall droop no more, 
Bur God's juſt Vengeance view, 
And wah t ieir Feet in impious Gore, 
And joyful.ways. purtue. 14213 
31 Then all Mankind convinc'd ſhall ſee, -'; 
ery +11 are we'] repaid. 
A God to Rule the World muſt be, 
And his Commands obey'd. 


Another Metre: As the old 125. preper Tun: 


I HE Place was Cark, 

And far remov'd from ſearching Eyes, 
No chearful Ligkr 

Could break th' impenetrable gloom, 
No flarry Spark 

Could there the dark Cabal ſurprize, 
Bur ſullen Night 

Ar once pofleſs'd the diſmal room. 


The: e late 3a.”s Council, there their Plots they lai 
Their Sou's more black than Nights prevaili 
( thai 


Vile Men, could you 
There in a righteous Ballanze weigh 


Wi 
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The Suffrer's Cauſe, 
And neither Love, nor Pride, nor Hate, 
Nor Malice ſhew ? 
Did all impartia! Juſtice ſway 
Your equal Laws ? 
No Bribes an unknown Right create ? 
Did you in that obſcure retreat conclude, 
God's piercing Eye your Thoughts and Actions 


( view'd. 


'S, 


= Alas ! *twas vain 
To look for ſacred Juſtice where 
Triumphant Sin, 
With all irs curs'd Attendance reign'd, 
W here Hopes of Gain 
Could barbarous V iolence endear, 
And all had been | 
By ſecret Wickedneſs maintain'd. 
{ Þ| Yer ſuch you all, great Counſellers, have been, 
#4 Þ The Slaves of Tyrants, and the Tools of Sin, 


When born art firſt, 
To entertain the World you ly'd, 
: And Fraud and Lyes 
«M$ Your Thoughts, and Words, and AGtions flll'd, 
With Poiſons nurit, 
Your Looks the Bafilisk out-vy'd, 
Your baleful Eyes 
The Serpent ar a diſtance kiil'd. 
.$ Deaf Adders ſooner hear the Charmer's Arr, 
Then your'd ſupport the poor AﬀiCted Heart. 


—=- 
— 


How ſhall I pray ? 
Whar Judgments on che Miſcreants call ? 


Fla W hoſe Lion rage + 
av Would all rhe trembling World devour ? 
{has Thy Wrath diſplay, 


Great God, and make their Furies fall, 
At once ailwage 
(; 
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Their Spite and defolating Power. 
Let a'] their Strength, like haſty Torrents, fly, 
Which now o'reflow, now ſink in Sands, and d:, 


| 


7,8 Snails melt away, 
Conſum'd in their own un&uous ſlime, 
When Mid-day's Sun 
' On them ſhoots down his pointed Hear. 
Thole Births decay 
"Which Women looſe before their Time, 
Shapes juſt begun 
And not by Nature's Hand compleat. 
So let them waſte,all ſtrength their Members lea 
Their broken Bows and Shafts their Hands deceiv 


Riſe mighty God, 
-Let thy impetuous Fury break 
* On their curs'd Heads 
'While yet they firmly ftand and thrive ! 
O let thy Rod 
Thy Wrath with dreadful Laſhes ſpeak ! 
As Ruines ſpread 
When fiery Tempetts fiercely drive, 
And thorny Woods with crackling Flamesembrac 
Are laid at once, in one ſhort Moment, waſte. 


:10 This Vengeance paſs'd, 
The Sons of Heaven ſhall droop no more, 
Burt every Mind 
With Joys my Raprures ſwell, 
heir Feet be waſh'd c 
In flowing Streams of ſintul gore. 
T'I T1} Men refign'd 
To powerful Truth, with Praiſe ſhall tell, 
*« Gcu conbriefs reigns, his care his Servants gui 1 
'© AnJ ail their Faith with endleſs Love rewais 


P34. 
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[ Rom all my Foes, dear Lord, and thoſe 
W ho frerce againſt me ſtand ; 

2: From Men of Blood, who hare the Good, 
My Safery, Lord, command ! 

; For thofe who hate my Soul Jay wait, 
The mighty Men combine ; 

And all agree ro murder me 

For no'Deſerts of mine. 


lea 4 For no baſe Fats, no lawleſs As, 
Ceiv! Their Bands my Life purſue 
For me thy Might then, Lord, excite, 
And all my Dangers view, 
5 Thou God of Hoſts, whv guard'ſt their Coaſts, 
For ![rael's Land declare ; 
The Gentiles round in Wrath confound, 
No Sins of Malice ſpare! 


6 Return'd at Night like Dogs they fight, 


And round the City go ; 
brac And for the Prey my mits'd by Day 
e . Their ſnarling Temper ſhow. 


» Their very Words are piercing Swords, 
For who can hear ? They cry, 

$8 Let Scorn on all thoſe Heathens fall, 
With Smiles their Rage'*defy. 


9 Since Force and Might againſt mo fight, 
And God js kind and juſt, 
My Conhdence in his Defence, 
Shall ever firmly truſt, 
10 To me afford thy Mercies, Lord, 
Wirh them prevent my Woes, 
And © let me thy Vengeance fee, 


On my inſuking Foes ! 
G 2 
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| 11 Lord, kill them nor, leſt, ſoon forgot, - + + 2 
| My People fin the more: : 
But, -6, diſperſe, with Anger fierce, 

Their Subſtance, and their Store ! * 


12 For all thoſe Lyes their Hearts deviſe, ; 
And what their Tengues have told ; 
Let all their Pride be mortify'd, 4 
Their perjur'd Minds controll'd. 
I 3 Thoſe Brutes abhorr'd, in Anger, Lord, ) 


Conſume, conſume them ſo, 
That they thy Grace to !/-a«.'s Race, 
And all the World, may know. 
14 Return'd at Night, like Dogs they'll fight, - 
And round the Ciry prowl : 
15 Andlong to eat, and get no Meat;; 
But murmur loud, and how]. 


36 Thy Strength I'll ſing, my God, my King ; , 
Thy Mercies ear]y praiſe : 
For in my Grief, their kind Relief ' 
My drooping Fancies raiſe. | 
17 T'll ſpread, dear God, thy Strength abroad, 
Thy Mercies itore diſcloſe ; al 
Ti!l all have known from whence alone mY 
My kind Aſſiſtance flows, 


PSAL. lx. , 


7 Why ſo diſtant, Lord ! fo far 
From 1/ra;:*s choſen Line 
When in a fad deſiruttive War 
So mighty Kings combine. ” 
See how our trembling Armies move, 
W hen not reviv'd by Thee : 


Q let 


*. 
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0 let us now thy ancient Love, 
Thy former Mercies ſee ! 


2 The Land beneath thy Furies ſhook, 
Nor could irs Fears conceal. 
Oh, with thy kind reltoring Look 
Irs diſma! Breaches heal ! » 


; Hard Things thy People, Lord, have try 'd, 


To deadly Fears betray'd : 
+ Put now thy Banners, on their Side, 


Are for the Truth diſplay'd. 


5 That thy Belov'd at large may live, 
From Chains and Bondage free, 
Let thy Right Hand Salvation give, 
And hear and antwer me. 
6 God ſpoke, and, in his Ho'ineſs, 
My Heart with Joys ſupply'd : 
And now III $ih-»'s Lands poſleſs, 
And Succoth's Plains divide, 


1 Gilead is mine, Manaſſth's mine, 

My Head on Ephraim reſts : 
But 7Judah's Tribe, by Right Divine, 

The Royal Crown inveſts. 

$ ab my meaneſt Slave thall be, 
And E4m kiſs my Feer ; 

And Pale//ine, ſabdu'd, ſhall me 
Wirth humbleſt T ribures meer. 


9 Who'll me through Cities fortify'd, 
And Edom's Barriers, lead ? 


19 Lord, ſha' n't thy Help, ſo long deny'd, 


Our marching Armies head ? 


11 Man's He'p in Troub e's vain; for me 


Thea, Lord, thy Aids diſpoſe. 


12 Through God we'il bravely A&, for He 


Sha'l cruſh our angry Foes. 
3 
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Thus off im Anger thrown, 
And wretched Daſtards grown ? 
O eurn, and with a gentler Eye 
All our late Diſatters view, 
And thy ancient Loves renew ! 


Thy Anger ſhook the trembling Land, 
And made tits Pillars bow : 
O hea! its Breaches now ! 


MJ 
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Has a Thouſand Hardſhips broughr, 
And impos'd a deadly Draught. 


But on thy Servants ſide at Jaſt 
Thy ſacred Banner ſtands ; 
. Thy Truth has arm'd their Bands, 
And all thezr preſſing Fears are paſt. 
5 Free that thy Belov'd may be, 
O ſupport and anſwer me ! 


+ 


6 God's Sn of —_ c 
My Heart with Joy ſupp'y'd : 
Fl $:cheza ſoon divide, all 
And Svccot"s fertile Plains poſſeſs. 


Gtleaa's mine , Manaſ[rh too, 


Judah the Royal Crown muſt wear. 
o The meaneſt Slaves, to me, 
Shali \nat's Oft-ipring bs : 
And Eaxorn's Youth my Shooes ſhall hear. 
Paleſtine, my conqu'ring Feet, 
With triumphant Garlands mezt. 


| Arother Metre. As Pſol. 121. proper Tune. 
lr HY, Lord, are we reje&ed ? why 


And what Epirain's Strength can do. 


On Thine, dear Lord, thy weighty Hand 


9 Who 
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9g Who, through ſtrong Forts, to E's Head,. 
Our trembling Bands will guide, 
Or in our Camps preſide? 
10 Thou, Lord of Hoſts, our Armies lead ; 
Though of o!d we off were thrown; 
Now our Cau'e and Armies own !' 


Ix}. 


11 In all our Streights, aſſiſt us, Lord ; 
or Man's poor Helps are vain. 
12 hrough God we'll Honour gain. 
God's Strength to us ſhall Strength afford, 
And his unreliſted Blows 
Batter down our angry Foes. 
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1 Þ Ord, hear my Cries; my Pray'rs attend : © 
2 From Earth's laſt Quarters I 
On Thee, though languiſhing, depend ; 
To Thee, for Comfart, fly. 
3 O Thou, my Help of o'd, my Strength... 
Apainit fierce Enemies !. 
Fix me on that high Rock at length, 
Which all their Force dehes ! 


4 Within thy holy Houſe, my Reſt 
Beneath thy Wings ſhall be: 

5 For al! my Vows, to Heav'n addreſfs'd, 
Were kindly heard by Thee. 

To thoſe who fear thy Name, thy Grace 

Shall large Poflefſions give 

6 The King ſhail ſtill, before thy Face, 
A Thouſand Ages live. 


7 Ler Truth and Mercy guard his Head 
From ev'ry threat'ning Storm, 

8 And I his Praiſe, in Songs, will ſpread ; 
And daily Vows perform. 


bt 
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I _-. ſtill on God, my Saviour, I 


With humble Silence wair : 
2 My Rock, my Health ; who ſets me high, 
And then confirms my State. 
5 How long ſhall your baſe Plots aſfai] 
My Life ? Your ſelves ſha'] fall ; 
And like old tott'ring Fences fail, 
Or like ſome batter'd Wall. 


4 They fain would thruſt my Glories down, 

And old in Lyes they grow : 
Their Language Oily Bleſſings crown, 

Their Hearts with Curlies flow, 

5 Burt ſtjll on God, my Saviour, I 
With humbleſt Silence wait : 

6 My Rock, my Health ; who ſers me high, 
And then ſecures my State, 


7 God's my Salvation, Glory, All 
My Strength, my Hope, my Truſt, 
8 Pour out your Hearts with Faith; © call 
On Him, ye ſuft'ring fuſt ! 
Our God's a Gnard, who ne'er can fail: 
9 But Men are Vanity. 
Nay, that againſt 'em turns the Scale, 
They're all an empty Lye. 


Thoſe Men by Providence depreſs'd, 
And thoſe exalted hizh ; 
The Rich, the Poor ; the Worſt, the Beſt, 
Are al' an empty Lye. 
10 O ne&er in Wrong nor Force confide, 
Nor ſwe'ling Thoughts diſcloſe ; 
Nor on your Treaſures mu'tiply'd 
Your care'eſs Hearts repole. 


11 Ouc 
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it Once God hath ſpoke, and twice have we - 
His Declaration heard, 
That Might belongs to God, and He 
Will for his Might be tear'd. 
12 And Mercy, Lord, is only thine, 
And thy impartial Hand 
Will, as Men's various Works incline, 
Their due Rewards command. 


FM £L, Iii. us the 100th. 


Efore the Morning-bluſhes riſe, 
To Thee, dear God, I lift my Eyes ; 
For thou a!one- my God ſhalt be. 
To Thee my thirTy Soul afpires ; 
Thy Smites my tonging Fleth defires, 
Where I no Springs of Comfort ſee. 
2 As oft within thy holy Place 
I met of old thy quick'ning Grace, 
I'd now thy Strength and Glory view. 
; Mcre ſwift than Life, thy Mercies flow ; 
And I with chearful Lips would ſhow 
Thy Works, thy ancieart Praiſe renew. 


+ Thy Works, with Bleſiings I'll proclaim 
Whi'e Life ſhall lalt ; and in thy Name 
My Hands and Heart devoutly raiſe. 
5 Sweet Marrow's Juice the Taſte invites, 
Burt more in Thee my Soul de.ights ; 
And Thee my joytul Lips ſha'l praiſe. 
6 In Bed I think on Thee, dea>Lord ; 
Th; Loves I through the Night record, 
And on thy Goodneſs meditate. 
1 From Thee my Health and Safety ſprings ; 
And, ſhadow'd by thy glorious Wings, 
1:1 af thy Works with Joy relate. 


G 5 
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$8 To Thee my ſteady Sou! adheres; 
Thy Hand my ſtrong Support appears. 
But thoſe who would my Life betray 
Shall ſink in Death's Eternal Shade : 
10 Their Lives to cruel Swords be made, 
And Wolves, and ſavage Beaſts, a Prey. 
11 Then in his God the King ſhall be 
Exa'ted high ; the World ſhall ſee 
His flowing Joys: and all who ſwear 
To him, ſhall in their Oaths be bleſs'd; 
And Lying Lips, with Shame ſuppreſs'd, 
No more to blaſt his Crown appear. 


'PSAL.: liv. 


I Hong: , hear my Voice in Pray'r; ſecure 
My Life from angry Foes ! 
2 From Sinners Plots © hide me ſure, 


And wicked Workers Blows ! 


ieir Tongues are ſharper tar ; 
And out they ſhoot their bitter Words, 
Like Shafts prepar'd for War, 


4 In dark Retreats the Plotter lies, 
To wound the perfect Hearr ; 
And, fearleſs, there, with bo d Surprize, 
He throws his deadly Dart. 
5 Miſchief's their Life, to miſchief rhey 
| Encouragements apply ; 
And ta!k of ſpreading Snares, and fay 
W ho can our Snares deſcry ? 


6 Deep are their Hearrs, their Counſets deep, 
And a'! their Thoughts profound ; 
And all a Search for Miſchief keep, 
And prattiſe Miſchief found. 


3 Sharp thongh they wher their temper'd Swords, 


7 buy- 
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» But God, with more ſurprizing Darts, 
Their wounded Hearrs ſhall reach : 
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| 8 Their Tongues ſhall ſoorr betray their Hearts ; 


Themſelves, themſelves impeach: 


9 Aloof the wond'ring World ſhall ſtand ; 
And all around, with Fear, 
Acknowledge God's revenging Hand, 
And al! his AQts revere. 
© 10 Then ſhall the Juſt in God rejoice, 
| Their Faith more ſtrongly raiſe ; 
And each good Man exalt his Hg | 
To ſing his Maker's Praiſe. 


PS AL. 'Ixv. as the tooth. 


Raiſe, Lord, in Si” waits for Thee 
To Thee our holy Vows we pay- 


Thou hear'it us ; whence, in Miſery, 


Is, 
3 My Sins are, Lord, too ſtrong for me : 
But Thou ſha't a 1 my Sins forgive. 
4 O happy's he, whoſe Eyes may ſee 
Thy Houſe, and in thy Preſence live : 


When him Deyotion kindly warms, 
His inward purer Joys abound ; 

His Sou! with ble(ſs'd Re igion's Charms, 
Is in thy facred Temple crown'd. 


5 What though a Thouſand Dangers riſe 
Tous ? our ſure Salvation ſprings 
From Thee : thy Flock for Sh2lter flies 
Tothy pretetting Mercy's Wings. 


Fer us thy dreadful Judgments move, 
And ſcatter all our Fears and Woes. 


Whence 


2 To Thee the ſuppliant World ſhall pray. 
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Whence all in Thee their Truſt improve, 
Where Earth extends, or Water flows. 


6 .Thy Might the lofry Mountains rajs'd, 
And Pow'r thy wondrous Throne ſurrounds; 
And at thy Voice, the Seas, amaz'd, 
Laid down their Billjows roaring Sounds. I 


7 Thy Terrours ſmooth the Wat'ry Plain, 

And all the murm'ring Nations quell ; 

When ruffling Storms diiturb the Main, 
And ſtubborn Hearts with Madneſs ſwell. I 


Part 2. 


$ When earth is ſhock'd, and Comets blaze, 
And thy prodigious Signs appear, 
At them the trembling Nations eaze, 
And them at utmoſt diſtance fear. 


The bluſhing Dawn. the Morning-Skies, 
Through all the World thy Praife proclaim; 

And when Night's gloomy Shadows rile, 
They celebrate thy glorious Name. 


9 Thy Eyes the lower World ſurvey, 
Thy Hand their various Need ſupplies ; 
Thy Dews and Rains prepare the Way 
For Graſs, and Herbs, and Plants to riſe. 


W hat mighty Treaſures, Lord, haſt Thou 
Within thy wat'ry Chambers laid ? 

V hence al! our vaſt Proviſions now, 
Our Corn, and Wine, and Oil's convey'd. 


10 The riſing Grounds thy Fountains make ; 
Their wealthy Crops and Fatneſs yie'd: 
The lower Lands thy Smiles partake ; 
Thy Bleſſing warms the ſpringing Fas. 
117: 
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{1 The joyful Year, with Goodneſs crown'd, 
Owes all its Plenty, Lord, to T hee: 
Thy Clouds with fat'ning Drops abound, 
ls; And we their large ProduCtion lee. 


12 The barren Wi'ds, the burnins Sands, 
Thoſe coo ing Drops 1n Seaton blels : 
Th: dancing Hiliocks join their Hands, 
And Mirth and Gratirude exprets. 


13 Huge F'ocks the fruitful Paſtures yield, 
Huge Crops the burthen'd Valleys bring ; 
Jovs eccho through the chearfu! Field, 
And all their Maker's Praiſes ing. 


fn ther Metre, to the (Id 101th proper Tune. 


I N 0's befy'd Gates. 
Lc:1, Praiſe waits for Thee: 
To Th:e holy Vows 
_ Sha!l ju'lly be paid. 
2 Thy (zoodnef«s creates 
A!l our Confidence : we 
By't mov'd in thy Houſe, 
Our Petirions have made. 


3 Man's impious Art 
Againit me prevails; 
O purge, O remove 
Our Follies away ! 
4 How happy's his Part, 
| Whom thy Mercy ne'er fails! 
Thy Choice can approve, 
And thy Service can ſtay ! 


That Man in thy Sight 
And Temple may dwe!l ; 
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Thy Altars draw near, 
Thy Favours enjoy ; 
And in Thee de'ight, 
And be ſatisfy'd well 
With Goodneſs : and there 
All his Service employ. 


5 By terrible Things 
In Righteouſneſs ſhown, 
Thou *lr anſwer our Cares, 
Our Saviour to be. 
Our Confidence ſprin g5 


From thy Goodneſs alone : 


Whence Strangers make Pray'rs, 


And rough Sailers, to Thee. 


6 The Mountains ſtand faſt, 
Fix'd ſtrongly by Thee ; 
Thy powerful Arm 
Has girt 'em ſecure. 
7 Loud Storms are ſoon paſt, 
For thy Fury, we ſee, 
Mad People can charm, 
And their Quiet procure. 


8 Thy Wonders and Signs 
All Nations afrighr, 
W here Comets e'er blaze, 
Or Earth-quakes can tear, 
The Morning, which ſhines, 
And the dark gloomy Night, 
Rejoice in thy Praiſe, 
And thy Glories declare. 


9 Thou viſir'it the Earth, 
Its Waters abound ; 
Valt Rivers, with Wealth, 
The Countries o'ertlow : 


T hence 
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Thence Corn has its Birth ; 


New Vigour and Health 
On the Nations beſtow. 


19 The higheſt ridg'd Fie!d 
Thy Water partakes ; 
The Furrows, Jaid low, 
Are drench'd with the fame: 
The Clods quickly yield, 
Earth its Hardneſs forſakes ; 
The Crops, which they ſhow, 
Then God's Bleſſing proclaim. 


11 By Thee the rich Year 
Wirth Goodneſs is crown'd ; 
And al: thy bleſs'd Ways 
Pure Fatneſs diſti] : 
12 Rich Paſtures appear 
All the Defarts around ; 
All ecchoing Praiſe 
From each neighbouring Hill. 


13 With Thouſands of Sheep 
The Paſtures are clad ; 
The Valleys with Corn 
Are cover'd quite o'r : 
Hence Nature may keep 
Now its Revels ; and glad, 
With Praiſes adorn 
Both her Lord, and her Store. 


PSA TL. lxv}. as the 113th. 


1 | N God, 6 all ye Lands, rejoice ; 
2 | Letev'ry Man's triumphant Voice 
Advance his Name, his Glories ſing. 


And the Fie'ds, with it crown'd, 
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3 How dreadfu!, Lord, thy Works appear ? 
Thy Terrours make thy Foes, with Fear, 
To Thee their forc'd Submiſſions bring. 
4 To Thee the Nations round ſhall bend ; 
Thy Name ſhall in their Songs aſcend 
Above the Clouds, above the. Skies. 
5 Come, ſee God's Operations here ; 
How when his dreadful Works appear, 
Their Terrours Humane Hearts ſurprize. 


6 When from Ezgypti-n Bondage He 
His 1{-a:t's happy Race ſet tree, 
God through the Seas contriv'd a Road ; 
W here, fenc'd by Watry Walls, they went 
Safe o'er a ſpacious Continent, 
And a!l their Hearts with Joys o'erflow'd. 
» God, by his Pow'r Erterna], reigns ; 
His Look rhe Rebe!-World reftrains, 
And bears their {welling Humours down. 
$ O all ye terious People, b eſs: 


T hat (01, whoſe Name our Tongues confeſs : 


His Name with lofry Praiſes crown. 
Y 


9 The Lord our Souls in Safery keeps ; 
He never flumbkers, never flzeps; 
He ne'er permits our Feet to {lide : 
10 Yet, as the Silver's oft refin'd, 
W hen for the nob!elt Works defign'd, 
Our Sou s as oft his Hands have try'd. 
11 We fell in ſfrong, perplexing Snares ; 


Our Strength ſunk down with weighty Cares; 


Our Heads we bow'd to conqu'ring Foes. 
12 But through AfﬀiCtion's ſcorching Hear, 
Through Floods of Tears, thy Mercies great 
Convey'd us to a ſweet Repoſe. 


0 
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Part 2. 


13 My Thanks his Temple now ſhall ſee. 
1, 01 pay my Vows, dear Lord, to Thee ; 
My Vows in Times of Danger ſign'd. 
15 My upright Mind, my Heart ſincere, 
My guiltleſs Hands, thall Favour there, 
More than a Thouſand Oxen, find. 
16 Come, hear me, all that fear the Lord ; 
O hear, while I, with Praiſe, record 
W hat for my Soul his Hands have wrought : 
1 Icry'd, his Name I rais'd en high; 
15 Yet, had my Heart been faulty, I 
His Smiles, alas! had vainly ſought. 


(God reads the inward Parts, and views 
What Ways the righteous Soul purſues, 
And hears his earneſt Pray'rs and Cries: 
Bur Hypocrites, whoſe various Arts 
Divide their gloſing Tongues and Hearts, 
Are cdious t© his piercing LYES, 
19 But God has heard my Pray'rs, and He 
ith Favour gently anſwer'd me ; 
His Ears to my Petitions bow'd, 
0 O b'efs'd be He, whoſe gracious Ear 
His ſuppliant Servant's Pray'rs would hear, 
And Mercy to his Pray'rs allow'd ! 


PS AL. lIxvij. 


Wh ® 
vv 


CS; 
O us, with Mercy free, 
Lord, ſhew thy glorious Face : 
t O let thy happy Servants ſee 
Thy Bleſſing, and thy Grace ! 
Thar a'l the Earth may know 
Salvation's certain Way, 
Pa Thy Truth to all the Nations ſhow, 
Thy laving Health diſplay. 3 Let 
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3 Let all the World, 6 God, 
Exalt thy glorious Name : 
O let the Nations all abroad 
Thy wondrous Praiſe proclaim ! 
4 To Thee, with loud Applauſe, 
'The govern'd World ſhall ſing, 
When Thou thalr all, by equal Laws, 
To righteous Judgment bring. 


5 Let all the World, 6 God, 
Exa't thy glorious Name : 
O let the Nations a'l abroad 
Thy wondrous Praiſe proc'aim ! 
6 Then ſhall the fruitful Land 
Irs ancient Burthen ſhow ; 
And on our ſelves, from God's free Hand, 
Shall endleſs Bleflings flow. 


7 "Then God ſhall bleſs us all ; 
And ar his awful Feet, 
With Fear the fartheſt Tribes ſha!l fall, 


And to his Laws fubmir. 


PSAL. Ixviij. As the 100th. 
I ET God ariſe, his angry Foes 


Their Malice can't his Wrath oppoſe, 
Nor bear the Terrours of his Sight. 


2 But as Tmoak flies before-the Wind, 
As Wax diſlo:ves before the Fire, 
So Impious Men their Weakneſs find, 
And, by his Frowns conſum'd, expire. 


3 But holy Men, with joyful Hearts, 
Before their God ſha) Praiſes 10g. 


Will quickly turn themſelves to Flight: 


PSAL. vi. 


ng then, ye Saints; ſing all your Parts; 
Exalt the great Celeſtial King. 


&-e where your God triumphant rides ; 
His Name with boundleſs Glory ſhines. 
n Him each raptur'd Soul confides, 
And gladly in his Praiſe combines. 


or Widows Tears, and Orphans Cites, 
God, like a Judge and Father, cares ; 

Ftarves Rebels, makes the Captives riſe, 
And fills the loneſom Houle with Heirs. 


Lord, when thou led'ſt thy People o'er 
The barren Wilds, and Defart-Lands, 

Earth's Boſom ſtrong Convullions tore, 
And Heav'n, diflolv'd at thy Commands, 


A Thauſand Dewy Sweats diſtilFd. 
Nay, Sinai too, ſupreamly bleſs'd, 
reat 1/-aePs God with Terrours fill'd, 
With Light's immaderare Reams oppreſy'd. 


But cooling Dews, and fruitful Rains, 
On thy exhauſted Canaan flow'd ; 
Which now thy People entertains, 


Thy Goodneſs on thy Flock beftow'd. 


Part 2. 


God gave the Word, and out in haſte 
All Nature's ready Armies flew, 

And ſpoke God's.W1ll; and-as they paſ'd, 
Did all oppoſing Force ſubdue. 


Lod's Houſhold then, with Spoils, grew fair, 
Of routed Hoſts, and flying Kings ; 

> fs Doves, which ſeem to cut the Air 

wy With 4lver Plumes,and Golden Wings. 13On 
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13 On that great Day, though b'ack before, 
Among the Brick-Kilns newly laid ; 

14 They more than Sa''m:#'s Whiteneſs bore, 
When in his Snowy Robes array'd. ' 


15 God's $07, Baſhar's Pride our-vies ; 
And God in $:i:'s Hill delights. 

16 Why then ſhould other Hills deſpiſe 
What God's own Retidence invites ? 


15 'A Thouſand Thouſand Chariots, ſeer'd 
By fiery Angels, round Him waar 
As once in $.na:'s Mount appear'd, 
When there, enthron'd, his Glory fate. 


i 
13 Lord, when thon took'ſt thy Seat on high, 
Borh Death and Hell were Captives led: 
Thy Gifts made ſtubborn Hearts comply, 
nd Rebels own their ſacred Head, 


19 O bleſs'd be Cod, from Day to Day 
Who us with bounteous Goodneſs loads! 
20 Our Saving Health, our Lord, our Stay, 
Our Guide from Death's obſcure Abodes ! 


21 But finful Fools, his thoughtleſs Foer, 

God in their Heads; their Vitals, wounds 
22 I too, ſays God, will reſcue thoſe 

Whom 5aſbar, or the Sea, ſurrounds, 


My Friends ſhall live at large, and free ; 
I usd, reſtrain'd, oppreſs'd no more. 
23 Their Steps o'er bleeding Foes ſhall be, 


Where Dogs ſhall lick the ſtreammg Gore. 


PS. 
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Part: 3. 


, My God, my King ; thy glorious Wa) ; 


Are oft with awful Wonder view'd, 
When-1n thy Houſe, on Holy Days, 
Thou meer'ſt the ſuppliant Mulrtitude. 


Firſt all the charming Voices move, 


Then thoſe who touch the tuneful Strings; 


The Damſels next their Fingers prove, 
And loud the merry Timbrel rings. 


Praiſe God in all Aſſemblies ; praiſe 
Your God, © a'l of 1ſ-a«''s Race ! 

Ler Benjamin his Anthems raiſe, 
Whom firſt the Regal Enſigns grace. 


Wirth Him let 5uJah's Head combine, 
And all the Tribes their Leaders bring, 

Til! Mid-land Tribes and Coafters join 
And All their Maker's Gloriss ling. 


Strength, Lord, on us thy Hand beſtows: 
O fer our. Graces ſtronger be ! | 

While Strength from, Sa(e»'s Temple flows, 
(;ireat Kings ſhall offer Gifrs ro Thee, 


Rebuke th' Egyptians Force! confound 
The Brutes, in Idol-worſhip ſtrong ; 
Thoſe who'in Pride and Wealth abound, 

And whofor Wars and Tumules long, 


To God then-mighty Kings ſhall fly, 
From Egypt, and 4r2abian Lands ; 
And caſt their Crowns and Sceptres by, 


7... And raiſe to him their ſupplant Hands, 


32 Sin 
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32 SINE, ſing to God, his Praiſe unfold, 
is Name yee Earthly Kings adore. 
33 He rides above the Skies of old, 
And ſpeaks in Thunders dreadful roar. 


34 Aſcribe to God all Strength and Might, 
VVho o're his I1/-ae!'s Lot preſides, 

V'Vhoſe Power, and whoſe Majeſtic light, 

Above the higheſt Orb reſides. - q 


35 VVhar Terrours in that ſacred Place, 
Iſrac''s Eternal God ſurround ! 
The Saints his Might and Courage grace, . ;, 
His Name be ſtill with Praiſes crown'd. 


PSAL. banx. 


1 Save me, Lord! Thy Floods prevail, Þf 1: 
The Floods my Strength controul. 

2 The Mud, the rugged VVaves aflail, 
And fink my fainting Soul. 

3 To Thee till weary'd quite I cry, 13 


My Throat grows hoarſe and dry, 
My very Ey- ſtrings crack, white I 
On Thee. for Help rely. 


4 More than my Hairs my Foes increaſe, I 
And they whoſe caunſeleſs Hate, 
Purſue my Soul, and break my Peace, © , | 1; 
Are ſtrong, and Forranarte: ©, | 
To " Spite, I paid with Care, I 
a Vhart ne'er was due from me. 
5 Thou, Lord, my Follies know'ft, nor are 16 
My Faults conceai'd from T hee. 


6 Thro he ler none endure Diſgrare, 
VVho on thy Love depend, 
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None bluſh thro' me who ſeek thy Face, 
Or for thy Grace attend : 
» For thy Name's ſake I ſuffer ſcorn, 
| To all Reproach confin'd, 
$ My Mother's Sons, my Brethren born, 
To me are grown unkind. 


Part 2. 


9 Lord, for thy Houſe with zealous Flame, 
Soul conſumes, and dies, 
And thoſe who dare affront thy Name, 

My Heart with grief ſurprize, 

io I faſt, my faſting Tears ſucceed, 
Bur I'me reproach'd for a'l, 

11 I Sack-cloth wear, my Sack-cloth weeds, 
Among their Proverbs fall, 


12 Where all the ſenſeleſs Rabble fir, 

I'me made their conſtant Theme, 
Each Drunkard tries his brutiſh W it, 

My Glories to blaſpheme : 

13 In thy accepted Time, dear Lord, 

Receive my Soul's addreſs, 

. With Mercy by thy faithful Word, 

My cruel Foes reprets. 


14 From miry Deeps, Lord, raiſe my Head, 
From mighty Waters fave, 

15 And from the ſtormy Tempeſts dread, 
And from the gaping Grave. 

Let nor the Floods devonr me quire, 

Nor Whir]pools ſwallow me. 

16 But in thy Mercies, Lord, d®#ht, 

And hear my Prayers to Thee! 
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Part 3. 


With Pitty view my mournful Caſe, 
And eaſe my diſmal Woes, 


17 From me 0. gever hide thy Face, ; 
When | mk round me cloſe. 

18 Draw near, redeem my Soul from thoſe, , 
Who, in my Fall delighr. 

19 My ſhame, reproach, and all my Foes, ) 


Are ever in thy ſight, 


20 Shame breaks my Heart, my panting Soul, 

For Comfort looks in vain, 
No Friends my mournful State condole, 

Nor feel my dreadful Fain, 

21 They gav2 me bitter Gall to ear, 3 
Sharp Vinegar to drink, 

22 But ler thy Wrath their Joys defear, 
Their ſpiteful Pleaſures ſink. < 


O let thy Curſe a deadly ſnare, 3 
Of all their Plenty make, 
And when their Souls tor Mirth prepare, 
All Mirth their Souls forſake. 
| 23 O ler their Eyes be dark, their Loins 
With ſtrange Diſeaſes ſhake. 
24 Till Wrath with utmoſt Fury joins, 
; And they of both partake, 


Part 4. 


25 Let all their Jofry Palaces, 
Their,,Tents deſerted ly, 
26 For they cn thy Aillicted preſs, 3 
And Wounds ro Wounds apply. 
27 Puniſh their Sins with Sins ; nor let 
"A Them Righteouſneſs behold ! 


23 Their 
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23 Their Names '' th' Book of Life unſer, 
Nor with the.Juft enrolI'd. 


:9 But me, oppreſs'd with mighty Woes, 
Thy Health, dear God, ſhall raiſe. 

3o And Songs I'll ro thy Name compoſe, k 
And ever fing thy Praiſgs 

31 And theſe ſhall Thee, my God, much more 
Than Firſtling Bul'ocks, pleaſe. 

32 The Humble, who thy Face implore, 
Shall ſee'r, and live at Eaſe. 


Toys ſhall their happy Hearts poſleſs 
At this triumphant Sight : 
Their Souls ſhall wondrous Mirth expreſs; 
Their Lives, ſupream Delight. 
+3 God hears the Poor and Bond-men call, 
And ſends Deliverance : 
14 Then let Heav'n, Earth and Seas, and all 


Their Hoſts, his Praiſe advance. 


3; God faves his own,. and they, in Peace 
Within their Countries reſt : 

36 And there their happy Heirs increaſe, 
Who love their Maker beſt. 


HE NE Ixx. » 


Aſte, Lord ; © haſte to a1d, 
And ſet thy Servant fres ! 

2 Aſham'd ler all thoſe Fools be made, 

W ho ſeek to ruin me! 

With Shame confound them al, 

Who would my Life deſtroy ; 
3 And when they think I'm like to tall, 

Exprets unmanly Joy. 


| '$! 
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4 But where Men ſeek thy Face, 
Let conſtant Joys relide : 
Let thoſe who love thy ſaving Grace, 
Say, Gol b» magnify'd, 
5 But I am weak and poor ; 
O hafte to help me, Lord ; * 
And, as thou oft haſt done. before, 
Thy ſpeedy Aids aftord ! 


PSAL. lxx1. 
1 FN Thee, dear Lord, I only truſt : 


From Shame © keep me free ! 
2 And, as thy Promites are juſt, - 
Hear, help and reſcue me ! 
3 Be thou my mighty Fortreſs, where 
I, when opprels'd, may fly. 
Thov art my Rock, my Fort ;. in Fear 


I on thy Word rely. 


4 Save me, my God, from impious Hands 


From Fraud and Violence. 
5 In Thee my Hope, my Safety ſtands 5 
My Lord, my Youth's RR ! 
6 I from my Mother's Womb, ar firſt, 
By Thee was brought to light ; 
And by thy Providence was nurs'd, 
And in thy Praiſe delight. 


- Though I a Monſter ſeem to moſt, 
In Thee my Hopes are ſtrong. 

8 Q let thy Honour be my Boaſt; 
Thy Praiſe, my daily Song ! 

0 Caſt me nor off when elder Days, 
When Age comes creeping on ! 

O. !eave me not when Strength decays, 
. And youthful Years are gone ! 


10M 
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» My Foes, who watch my Soul, dechre, 
Where they in private meer, 
1 See now how God withdraws his Care, 
And leaves his Favourite ! 
Up ! ler us ſeize him now ; purſue 
Where-c'er the Daſtard flies : 
He has, alas ! no Help in view ; 


None to his Aid will rite. 


Payt 2. 


: Haſte then,” my God ; to help me, fly ; 
No more thy Helps delay ! 
; But let my Foes confounded lie ; 
Their Spite, with Shame repay. 
4 On Thee PI'lIl ſtill with Patience waar, 
And praiſe Thee more and moxe ; 
: And all thy righteous Acts relate, 
And thy Salvation's Store. 


Theſe all Accounts ſo far tranſcend, 
That none their Numbers know. 
6 But, Lord, I'll on thy Strength depend, 
Thy Juſtice only ſhow. 
; As taught by Thee from Childhood, I 
hy wond'rous Works have ſhown : 
! O let me nor deſerted lie, 
When weak and ancient grown ! 


Lord, leave me not when hoary Hairs 
Inveit my aged Head : 
Ti to this Age, and furure Heirs, 
I 've all rhy Wonders read. 
95 Un high thy righteous ACtions ſhine, 
And great thy judgments are. 
What Being, Lord, though cal.'d Divine, 
Can C'er with 'i hze compare? 


H 2 20 Thou 
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; 

2o Thou ſhow'ſt me mighty Griefs and Woe, 7 
Yet ſhall thy Smiles revive; _ 1 
And:from Earth's hollow Deeps below, y 
Preſent my Soul alive. 


21 My Head thy Loves ſhall greatly raile, 
Thy Comforts guard my round : 
22 And TI thy Truth with Songs ſhall raiſe, To 


And Harp's me'odious Sound. 
23 O IatTs holy Ged, to Thee Th 
My Lips will gladly ſing ; 
My Soul, redeem'd from Miſery, Th 
Its Tribure- Praiſes bring. ſ 
:24 Thy Righteouſneſs my T ongue ſhall trace, # / 
And daily talk of thee, Aa 
Since they are cruſh'd with dark Diſgrace, 
Who ſought to ruin me. Efor 
1 
Pſal. 72. As the tooth. or Mr.Sandys's1 Re 
nd 
I Ord, to the King thy;Judgments give, 
Thy Juſtice on his Son beſtow, Fro 
2 Then ſhall the Wor'd his Judgments knovyj F 
The Humble, by his Juſtice live. ET, 
e 
3 Then thoſ advanc'd to nobleſt State 
ShaJi all for pubiick Peace declare : Lon: 
T he meaneſt Othcers, with Care, T 
T heir Princes Goodneſs imitare N T 
nd 
a Hell judze the Poor, their Of:ſpring ſave, 
'- And break the bold Oppreilor's Forcz. FAnd 
While Sun and Moon maintain their Cou'Y Ot 
His Fear ſhall ev'ry Heart entiave. f1 


6 Fr Goodneſs, like ſoft Rains and D:ws 
W hich on the new-mowi Urals deſcend. | 
bl 
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Chall to the Moon's 1a't Age exten, 
Ind Peace, abundance Peace, diffuſe. 


I 4g 


08s, 
Fe Righteous, in his happy Reign, 
Shall thrive ; his mighry Empire ſtretc:: 
As far as Lands or Warters reach, 
)r farcheſt Springs their Streams maintain. 


'» To Him th' Arabian Troops {hall bow : 
His Enemies the Duft embrace. 

And $aba's Kings, to court his Grace, 

Their nobleſt Gitrs and Off rings vow. 


The Iſles, rhe Continent, ſhall ſend 
Their Kings, ro kits his facred Feet. 
ace, # All Kings thall in his Worſhip meer, 
Aad Nations to his Service bend. 


FFor He'll the praying Poor diſcharge ; 
Th' Oppreisd, who no Aſſiſtance fan. 
$ 51S He'll to rhe needy Soul be kind ; 
And He'll the bumble Heart enlarge. 


From Violence He'll ſet them free ; 
nov From ſhameleſs Fraud, and baſe Deceir. 
And in his Sight in Value grear 
The Blood of all his Saints ſhall be. 


Long ſha'l He live ; pure Gold as long 
lo Him th Arabian Bands ſhall pay : 
To Him th obedient World ſhall prav, 
\nd Him with daily Blefſings throng. 


$-nd rhough his Truth at firſt may ſeem 
"ou Of meaneſt Worth, and ſmallef Force, 
'Twill ſoon,. with a retiftlets Courſe, 
Command the wiſer World's Eſteem. 


-3 
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Its Fruit to nobler Heighrhs ſhall grow 
Than Lebanon's immortal Heads : 
More thick than Graſs the Valleys ſpreads, 

Vaſt Crouds ſhall to his DoQtrine flow. 


17 His Name Eternity poſſeſs'd, 
God's Son, before refletting. Streams, 
Threw back the Sun's firſt Infant-Beams ; 
And in Him ev'ry Nation's bleſs'd. 


18 All Lands ſhall bleſs his-ſacred Name. 
O bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
Whoſe Name old Facob's Tribes record, 
Whoſe Name his wondrous Works proclaim! 


20 With Bleflings let his Name be crown'd, 
Fill Time's run our ; and ev'ry Day 
His Glories through the World diſplay ; 
And loud Amens, Amens reſound ! 


Another Metre, as Mr. Sandys's 5th. 
I Ord, let the King thy Judgments ind ! 


{_,Enrich the Prince's Royal Mind, 

For Crowns and Governments defign” 

2 Then ſha'l He Sentence wiſely give ; 
And ſafe in his Prerogative 


Shall ail the Poor, Attlifted, hve. 


3 Then Righteouſneſs and Peace ſhall reign, 
T he mighty Men tha'l Peace maintain, 
And Juſtice all rhe Vulgar gain. 


He'll vindieate and ſave the Poor, 
And all their Race from Harms ſecure : 
Bur Tyrants mult his Wrath endure, 


I 


s, 


s Bl 


e Him a'l, from Age to Age ſhall fear, 
As long as Mid-day's Suns appzar, 
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Or Moons the gloomy Mid-night chear. 


6 Sweet be his Rule, and ſoft his Reign, 


As gentle Dews which cool the Plain, 
Or Show*'rs which Graſs and Herbs maintain ! 


+ The Juſt ſhall flourifh in his Days ; 
Abundant Peace her Head ſhall raiſe, 
While Moons ſhall ſhine, or Stars ſhall b'aze. 


$ His Empire ſhall be vaſt, and wide; 
As far as Seas-can feel the Tide, 
Or Rivers flow, or. Winds can ride. 


9 In him th' Hrabians wild ſhall truſt : 
His Foes, beneath his Foot-ſtool thruſt 
Shall fall, and humbly lick-the Duſt. 


10 Him ſha!l the Tſland-Kings obey ; 
To Him Black #:h:/opian; pray, 
And Off rings on his Altars lay. 


11 Their Kings, by Truth canyinc'd, ſhall be. 
His Servants, and his Slaves; and He 


All Nations at his Feer ſhall ſee. 


12 For He the poor Man's Cries ſhall hear ; 
The Suff*rers and AfﬀiGted chear, 
When neither Help nor Friends appear. 


13 He'll to the Weak in Want be kind : 
The humble and ſubmiſſive Mind 
Shall always his Aſſiſtance find. . 

= 0 1 i! furs, 
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14 Where Fraud and Wrong triumphant ſeem, 


He” 1 all their fainting Souls redeem, 
And dear their precious Lives eſteem. 


15 Long may He live ; and long may they 
To Him their Golden Tributes pay, 
And daily praiſe, and daily pray ! 


16 Where little Hope or Seed was found, 
May mighty Crops adorn the Ground ; 


Like Libanus, with Cedars crown'd. 


Their Towns, before with Widows filPd; 


A new and num'rous Off-ſpring yield, 


Thick as the Graſs which ſhades the Field: 


17 To Him may all the Nations haſte ; ' 
His Name, with endleſs Bleflings grac'd, 
Leyond the Sun, Eternal Jaſt. 


18 Bleſs'd be the Lord, our Gqd-! May-He, 
Whoſe wond'rous Works we daily ſee, | 
Prais'd by his grateful Churches be! -. 


19 Bleſs'd, ever bleſs'd his glorious Name! 
May all the World advance his Fame ! 
While we Amen, Amen proclaim ! 
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3 FF T's true, Cod to his !/-2::'s kind, 
To thofe whoſe Hearts are pure : 
2 Yet all my Confidence declin'd, 
My Faith veas fcarce ſecure. 
3 Envy, uneaſfe Envy gain'd  . 
An Empire in my Breaſt, * 
To ſee how impious Mad-men reign'd, 
With Peace and Plenty bleſs'd. 


4 No 
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No racking Pains their Deaths fore-ſhow'd, 
T heir Strength no Sickneſs broke: 
+ Þ They never bore Grief's common Load, 
Nor felt God's angry Stroke. 
5 Hence are they crown'd with haughty Pride, . 
And rob'd with Violence: 07 OY 
1 Their Looks are high ; their Luſts ſupply'd, . 
Beyond their utmolt Senſe, 


$ They in exceſſive Leudneſs walk, . 

And in Oppreſlions boaſt ; 
And with their rhund'ring lofty Talk 

O'er-awe the neighb'ring. Coaſt. 

9 Nay, Heav'n it ſelf their Words defy, 
And trembling Earth ſubdue : | 

vo And, while they make their Treaſures fly, 
Allure the hungry Crew. 


11 And yet they cry, © Can God above 
*< Our ſecret Praftice know ? 
* Can God our gallant Atts reprove, 
* Or greater Wiſdom ſhow ? 
12 Such are the wicked Workers, who 
Can, with a proſp'rous Gale, 
And till increaſing Riches, through ' 
The World's rough Ocean ſail; 


Part 2. 


13 This I obſerving, fondly cry'd, 
* I've cleans'd my Hands in vain; - 
© In vain my Heart T purify'd, 
** And Innocence maintain. 
14 © In vain, alas! my firugling Luſt 
* I've daily mortify'd 
* And grovel'd in Afﬀfiition's Duſt, 
'© By ſharp Temprations try'd. 
il 5 15 Bur 
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x5 But ſoon I this RefleQion made, 
**Should I ſuch Thoughts embrace, 

*T muft God's Providence upbraid, 

© And damn his choſen Race. 

16 In vain I trod, without a Guide, 

The dark, perplexing Maze : 

In vain by Reafon's Methods try'd 

Thy Wiſdom's ſecret Ways ; 


17 Till I could to thy Holy Place, 

With humble Thoughts, aſcend ; 
And there their wretched Fortunes trace, 

And read their diſmal End. © 

18 Oh, on what-ſlip'ry Ground they ſtand ! 
How quickly ruin'd all ! 

19 And, cruſh'd by thy deſtroying Hand, 
With Terrours waſted, fall ! 


23 As Dreams fly off from drowzy Eyes. 
When Sleep the Man forſakes, 
So Thou their Image ſhalt deſpiſe 
When once thy Fury = 
21 Thus now my Thovghts are ſatisfy'd, 
. Though long perplex'd before ; 
Though Grief di then my Heart divide. 
And Pains my Boſom tore, 


Part J- 


22 Such Ignorance and Folly then 
y untaught Soul betray'd : 
And I, beneath the Rank of Men, 
With ſenſeleſs Beaſts was laid. 
23 I ſee I'm always now with I hee; 
Thy Hand my Life ſupports : 
24 Thy Counſels, Lord, my Guide ſhall be, 
To thy All-glorious Courts. * 


250 
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:* On whom'but. Thee, tear Lord, above, 
Can my AﬀeSGtions be? 
And none an Earth my Soul can love ; 
O none; 'compar'd with Thee ! 
26 Though here my Flefh my Heart decline, 
Thy Strength my Heart ſupplies. 
Thou art my God, 'my Part Divine, 
When Time; expiring dies. 


27 Loe, thoſe whoſe vain AﬀeRtions rove 
From Thee, fhall fink, and die: 
Thoſe Fools who doat, with wanton Love, 
On curs'd Idolatry | 
23 But when I draw ro God: how nigh 
His flowing Mercies are !' © 
On Him I *ve fix'd my Truſt, that F 
Might all his Works declare. 


P S-A4-L;. Ixx1v. 


F Why thus abfeht, Lord ! Shall we 
No more thy Smiles obtain ? 
Shall thy \ arte eternally 
 _, Thy Fury's Weight ſuſtain? - 
z O think on thoſe redi&thn'd of old ; 
Thoſe Lands, by Thee goſlefs'd : 
Wirth Piry S/0:.'s Mount behold, 
W hich once thy Preſence bleſs ! 


3 O' Thon Eternal Gol, . to eafe 
Our Defolations, haſte ; 
For cruel Foes thy Temple ſeize, 
Thy facred Dwellings waſte. 
4 Hark ! *how. their Bands, inſulting, roar; 
Where thy Affemblies met ! 
And their triumphant Banners o'er 
Thy-mournful Altars ſer ! 
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5 When ſafe thy glorzous Temple ſtood, . 

The curious Carver rais'd _ | 
Rare Figures on the yielding Wodd,. 

For Axt;and Softnels.prais'd...,. - 

6 But now thoſe noble Works are all: - 
By barb'rous Axes ſpoil'd : 

7 In Flames thoſe ſacred Buildings fall, 
With ruurd Heaps defil'd; 


1s 


8 Nay, in their cruel Hearts they ſay, e- =, 
Ler's all at once deſtroy ! 
And on each Place of Worſhip they 
Devouring Plegics emp'oy. 
9 We ſee our Myſtick Signs no. more ; 16 
No Prophets ſpeak-thy Will : 
And none our Term of Woes explore, 


By Wiſdom's ſacred Skill. 


; Part 2. 7 


ro How Jong, Lord, ſhall Reproaches riſe 
rom thy inſulting Foes? 
How long ſhall ca Blaſphemies . - + Tl 
Thy:glorious. Name expoſe? ., 
11 Rouſe, Lord, thy Might ! make bare thy Arm 
Stretch out thy dreadful Hand ! 
Their bloody Inſfolence alarm ! 
And their Deſigns withſtand ! 


i2 For Thou'rt our King of old ; from Thee 9 
The World's Salvation flows : 
To T hee its ancient Liberty 
Poor 7ac's Portion owes. | 
t3 From Thee, of old, the parting Seas 20 
With ſudden Haſte recoil'd _.. 
And Iirae/, marching through, with Eaſe | 
The ranſack'd Ocean ſpoil'd. 


14 'T'was 
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is 'T'was there the furious 'Monarch's Heat, 
In mighty. Waters, dy'd : * -, 

Nor would the rolling Waves retrea 
From- Phavarp's; haughty Pride.i ! 


; The King, his Lords, his Froops were thrown 


Around the Purp'e Shore ; 
A Prey to Wolves and Vultures grown, 
Bur to be fear'd no more. 


15 Thy Word unſeal'd the Springs, and made 
The Rocks their Waters yield : 
And through old 'fordar's Boſom. laid 
A ſpacious,, Sandy Field. IF 
16 Thou bid'ſt the ſmiling Morning riſe, 
And draw'ſt the gloomy Night ; 
And mak'ſt the Sun adorn the Skies; 
The Moon advance her Light. 


17 Thy Hand has fix'd Earth's utmoſt Bounds, 
With winding Seas embrac'd : 
And Heat, and Cold, in Yearly Rounds, 
Thy wondrous Wiſdom ptac'd: * 
13 Such were thy. wondrous Atts of old : 
O now revive the ſame ! *: Ae 
Since Foes in Scorn thy Wiſdom, hold, 
And Fools blaſpheme thy Name. 


Par: J- 


9 Thy mournful Turtle, Lord, no more 
To cruel HandsTelign ; 
Nor paſs the poor Afﬀitted o'er, 
As if they ne'er were thine. 
10 Thy ancient Covenant re-call, 
With our bleſs'd Fathers made; 
For Rapine now our Quarters all, 
And barb'rous Force invade. 
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The curious Carver rais __— 
Rare Figures on the yielding Wood, .. - ., 
For Agt;and Softnels.prais'd...,. -: 
6 But now thoſe noble Works are all: , 
By barb'rous Axes ſpoil'd : 
7 In Flames thoſe facred Buildings fall, 
With ruur'd Heaps defiF'd. 


5 When ſafe thy glorzous Tempe ſtoog,: ., 


8 Nay, in their cruel Hearts they ſay, - F ..» "oo 
Ler's all at once deſtroy ! 
And on each Place of Worſhip they 
Devouring Flames emp'oy. 
9 We ſee our Myſtick Signs no. more ; 16 
No Prophets ſpeak:thy Will : 
And none our Term of Woes explore, 


By Wildom's ſacred Skill. 


; Part 2. 7 


ro How Jong, Lord, ſhall Reproaches riſe 
rom thy inſulting Foes? 
How long ſhall horrid Blaſphemies . - +. 16 
7 Thy:glorious. Name expoſe? ., 
11 Rouſe, Lord, thy Might ! make bare thy Arm! 
Stretch out thy dreadtul Hand ! 
Their bloody Infolence alarm ! 
And their Deſigns withſtand ! 


i2 For Thou'rt our King of old ; from Thee 9 
The World's Salvation flows : 
To T hee its ancient Liberty 
Poor 7ac's Portion owes. 
t3 From Thee, of old, the parting Seas 20 
With ſudden Haſte recoil'd _.. | 
And Iirae/, marching through, with Eaſe | 
The ranſack'd Ocean ſpoil'd. 


14 'T'was 
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iz 'T was there the furious Monarch's Heat, 
In mighty. Waters, dy'd : * -, 
Nor would the rolling Waves retreat 
From Phavanþ's; haughty Pride-i ' 
| The: King, his Lords, his Froops were thrown 
Around the Purp'e Shore ; 
A Prey to Wolves and Vultures grown, + 
Bur to be fear'd no more. 


15 Thy Word unſeal'd the Springs, and made - 
The Rocks their Waters yield : 
And through old 'jordar's Boſom. laid 
A ſpacious,, Sandy Field. 7 
16 Thou bid'ſt the ſmiling Morning riſe, 
And draw'ſt the gloomy Night ; 
And mak'ſt the Sun adorn the Skies, 
The Moon advance her Light. 


17 Thy Hand has fix'd Earth's utmoſt Bounds, 

With winding Seas embrac'd : 
And Heat, and Cold, in Yearly Rounds, 

Thy. wondrous Wiſdom ptac'd: © 

18 Such were thy wondrous Atts of old : 
O now revive the ſame ! *; = 

rm! Since Foes in Scorn thy Wiſdom, hold, 

And Fools blaſpheme thy Name. 


Par: 3s. 


9 Thy mournful Turtle, Lord, no more 
To cruel Hands reſign ; 
Nor paſs the poor AfﬀiCted o'er, 
As if they ne'er were thine. 
1 Thy ancient Covenant re-call, 
With our bleſs'd Fathers made ; 
For Rapine now our Quarters all, 
And barb'rous Force invade. 
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21 To Thee alone thy SufF'rers cry; 
Dear Lord, remove their Shame ; 
And, though'inn Woes and Poverty; 
They'l ſtyl exalt:thy Name.” 
22 Riſe, Lord t. thine own great Cauſe rhaintain! 
Think how the fcothng Crew, 
How Fools each Day, with deep Diſdain, 
Thy glorious Name purſue. 


23 Oh, neer forgetith' inſulting Voice 
Of thy triumphant Poes! - 
Who Thee, with fierce advancins' Noiſe, 
And growing Spite, - oppoſe. 


To Father, Holy Ghoft,- and Sow, 
One Gos', in Perfons Three, 

Be Glary paid, and Homage done, 
Through all Etcynity, 
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I *O Thee, great God, to Thee, 
: ''We' offer Thanks and Praiſe ; 
Thy Goodneſs we fo near ns fee, | 
In all thy wond row Ways. 
2 WhenT, at'thy Cammand, * 
The Royal Crown ſhall wear, 
Through all the Land my righteous Hand 
With Juſtice ſhall appear. 


3 See what Conve'ſtons ſhake 
The TTribes,- and all che Lands ! 
And when they ſhake, I only make 
Its Pillars firmly ſtand. 
4 I faid'to Fools, of old, 
O<ca't your Follies by#: 
I Sinners told, O be #'t fo bold, 


Nor ſer your Horns on high ! 5 Ne 


Ls 


D/ 
of 
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c Ne'er ſet your Horns ſo high, 

With fach a lofry State ; 
Nor ſtubborniy your God dety ; 

Nor fo perverſely prate: . 

5 For Pow'r and great Renown, 
Nor Chance, bur God beſtows: 

1 He gives the Crown, and he caſts down 
Who Juſtice only knows. 


ain! 


g Ne'er ſtrive, with God ta fight ; 
He holds the deadly Bow! ! 
The dreadful Sight may well affright 
The wretched guilry Soul. 
W hat horrid Drugs compound 
The Crimfon baleful Draught ! 
The Nations round, as guilty found, 
To th very Dregs are brought. 


J Bur {t:1] T'l] praiſe the Lord ;; 
To Facot's God Pl ſing : 
And my ſharp Sword, o'er thoſe abhorr'd 
For wicked Attions, bring. 
6 10 I'll make their Stiffneſs bend, 
While a'l the,Jifſt around, 
Through God, their Friend; ſhall high aſcend, 
With Mirth and Glory crown'd. 


; . BN ?(al.lbxxv1.as the 1 48th. or as Mr.Sandys 's 471 » 


' OD's Name in Judah's known, 
It's great in I/-ae! ; 
2 His Houſe in Sal's ſhown ; 
His Smiles on $/&: dwell; 
3 For there his Stroke, . 
Swords, Bows and Shie!ds, 
For Martial Fields, 
And Arrows broke. 
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4 Thy glortous Name's more bright 


In Violence delight, | 
And ſpoil their Neighboprs Lands ; 
Who proudly boaſt, .' ; 
No Force can ſtay 
Their conqu'ring Way, 
Or guard our Coaſt. 


5 But Deſolation now: . 
T heir daring Hearts attends ; 
And on each drowſie Brow 
An heavy Sleep deſcends. 
The Men of Might 
Grope, but in vain, 
Their Swords to gain,, 
In that dark Night. 


6 At thy Rebuke-they fall ; 
And Horſe and Charriot lie, 
Profoundly bury'd all, 
In one deep Lethargy. 
' Thou; on'y Thou, 
Deſerv'ſt our Fear : 
For, who can bear 


Thy angry Brow ? 


$ When we thy Judgments heard, 

With Terrours from the Sky, 
The World, to what it fear'd, 

Submitted f ently. 

9 Then God aroſe, 

| To fave and ſeek 
The patient Meek, 

And cruſk their Foes. 


Than theirs, whoſe num'rous Bands 
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10 Man's hotteſt Wrath-thy Name, 
Great God of Hofts, ſhall praiſe : 
And though the raging Flame, 
With ſpreading Fury, blaze ; 
Yet ſuddenly , 
Their Rage,” reſtrain'd 
By thy juſt Hand, 
Shall ſiak, and die. 


11 Ye who the Lord adore, 
Your Vows before him lay ; 
And what was vow'd before, 
With grateful Gladneſs pay. 
. To that great King, 
Whoſe angry Brow 
Aws all be'ow, 
Your Off ring bring. 


12 For his victorious Arm, 
With unreſiſted Force 
Fierce, Monarchs fhall diſarm, 

And ſtop their head-ſtrong Courſe. 
His Awful Frown 

Strange Terrour brings 

On Earthly Kings, 

And caſts them down, 


Another Metre, applied to our own Caſes in 
this Nation. 


OD's Name i th* Briz:fh Ifles is known, 
And is in England great: 
> Blels'd England is his happy Throne, 
_ His highly favour'd Sear. 
Here, with his pow'rful Arm, He broke 
The Bow, the Sword, the Shield : 
His Word alone, withour a Stroke, 
Secur'd the Martial-Field. 


*au' 
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Though mighty "Tyrants mighty Fame 
* With Sea dal max'd, ws Arq 
Yet, Lord, thiy'mbre:Haoltrious Name 
No bufe Reproach can ftain. --'; . 
5 But ſudden Deſolations now | 
Thoſe daring Hearts purſue ; 
And Sleep on ev'ry drowlie Brow  ' 
Diſtils its werghvy Dew. 


In vain, alas! the Man of Might 
Dreams o'er his former Broy's : | 

In vain 1 th* Dark he ſtrives to fight, - ; 
And for a Conqueſt toils. 

6 At thy Rebuke, great God, they fall ;_ 

And Horſe and Chariots he 

Confounded quite, and bury'd All” - 4 
In one deep Lethargy. 


7 Thou, only Thou, art juſtly fear'd : 
y Fury,' who can ſtand ? 
8 VVhen we. thy Heav'nly fadgment heard, ; 
Tt hufh'd ther trembling Land. | 
9 VVhen God, the patient Meek to ſave, 
VVith Riſing Judgment reign'd, 
10 To Him Man's Rage new Glories gave, 
And He their V'Vrath reftrain'd. 


11 O ye, who Britain's Lord adore, 
Your Vows before him hay ! 
And what your fuſt Engagements bore, 7 
VVith grateful Gladneſs pay. -- 
32 Your Off rings make to Him, whoſe Frown 
Reſiſtleſs Terrour brings ; 
Bold Frinces daunts, . and batters down 
The proudeſt Earthly Kings. 


«c 
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's; \'O God I cry'd, I ftrongly cry'l ; 
And He receiv'd my Pray'r. 
The Lord, when by AMittions try'd, 
I ſought with earneſt Care. 
2 All Night my wretched Soul was pain'd, 
With mighty Woes opprets'd ; 
And Sorrows, unreliſted, reign'd 
In my afflicted Breaſt. 


3 On God I fix'd my thoughtful Mind, 
But was perplex'd the more : 
My Soul, to ſad Complaints reſign'd,, 
Irs Burthen hardly bore. ' 
4+ Thy Terrours-hold my wakefal. Eyes, 
And baniſh needful Sleeps. { 
My wretched Soul Grief's ſtrange Surprize | 
In heavy ſilence keeps. | 


5 TI all = former Years ſurvey'd, 
| hoſe happy Days of old : 
Thoſe Songs, 1n. better Seaſons made, _ 
Which God's great Name extoll'd. 
Diſtrattions {til}, by Nights, by Days, 
Confus'd my weary'd Mind : 
I mus'd, and fought*the ſecret Ways 
Of Providence to find. 


7 But ſtill unſartisfy'd, I cry'd, 
** Is God for ever gone ? 
| "8 Will God his Preſence always hide, 
** His former Loves diſown ? 
9 Whar! Are his Days of Mercy paſt? 
** His facred Promiſe void ? 
| * His Smiles with angry Clouds o'er-caſt ? 
AL * His Goodneſs all deſtroy'd ? A 
10 Ad 
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re At laſt, I ſaid, © My Follies all, 
*© Theſe fairhleſs Thoughts create, 
** But God can yet my Hopes recal], 
* And change my mournful State. 


Part 2, 


11 Tle now thy ancient Attions, Lord, 
Thy Miracles of old, 
12 And all thy wondrous Works record, 
Thy wiſe Deſtgns unfold. 
13 Thy Ways, tho' dark to Humane E yes, 
Are holy, Lord, and pure. 
What God with Thee in Greatneſs vyes, 
Or can thy Frowns endure. 


14 Thy Works ſo many Wonders are, 
Thy Might the Nations know. 

15 Thy Arms bleſt Freedoms welcome Air, 
On J-:cob's Race beſtow. 

36 The Waters, Lord, the Watess ſaw 
Thy Face, and parting fled. 

The Deeps with one prodigious flaw 

Diſplay'd their ſandy Bed. 


17 The Land unceaſing Rains o're-flow'd, 
At thy commanding Voice, 
The pointed Lightnings went abroad, 
With Thunders roaring noiſe. 8 
18 Thy ratling Thunders roar'd around, 
And ſtreaks of diſmal Light 
Shot thro' the Air-; the trembling ground 
Quak'd with the dreadful frighr. 


«. » 


i9 Thy Road was thro' the Seas; thy way 
Thro' mighty Waters made, I 
Thy ſecrer Paths could none ſurvey, 
Or where thy ſteps were laid. 


20 Moſes 
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20 Moſes and Aaron thro” the Deep, 
And trackles Deſerts lead 
Thy Tribes, and them, like tender ſheep, 
Securely kept and fed. 


PSAL. lxxvin. 
M* People mark my Precepts well, 


Your -Ears to my Ditcourſes bow, 
2 My mouth-ſhall weighty Matters tell, 
And Truths obſcure and ancient ſhow. 


3 Which we their happy Sons have known, 
From what our hoary Fathers told. 

4 That we with Praiſe to all our own, 
Might God's miraculous Acts unfold. 


5 God gave his Laws to Jacol's race, 
And bade our Fathers teach their Seed, 
6 That each deſcending Age might trace 
His Will, and his InjunCGions heed. 


6 That ſo his ſacred Worſhip might, 
Unmix'd from Age to Age deſcend. 

7 All truſt in God, and with de'ighr, 
His Works declare, his Laws attend. 


8 That they their Father's Guilt mighr fly, 
Whoſe Hearts perverſly falſe rebell'd, 
Let God's prodigious W onders dy, 
And neither Faith nor Conſcience held. 


9 What broke arm'd Fpbrain's Archers? what 
So turn'd their coward Backs in fight ? 

10 God's Covenant they quite forgot, 
And from his Laws began their flight. 


11 They 
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11 They ſoon forgot his tender Care, 
And all his mighty Wonders ſhown ; 

12 Which Zyypr's Ruines ſill declare, 
And Zoar's fields have dearly known. 


Part Y. 


13 He led them thro' the parted Seas, 
While all the crouding Waters gaz'd, 
14 His Cloud hy Day contriv'd their eaſe, 
By Night bright Flames before them blaz'd. 


15 He burſt the deſert Rocks, and thence 
Sweet Waters as from Fountains drew, 

16 Made Springs from ſtubborn Flints commence, 
W hich ſoon to ſpacious Rivers grew. 


17 Yet they, who ſaw it, treſpaſs'd ſtill 
And in a Deſart hungry Land, 

18 Ask'd Meat aloud to ear their fill. 
Yet queſtion'd God's Almighty Hand. 


19 To urge his Wrath, the faithleſs Crew, 
Thus, with a taunting boldneſs, ſaid, 
* Can God his Wonders here renew ? 
** Full Tables in a Deſert ſpread ? 


20 © He ſmote the ſtony Rocks indeed, 
* And out the wholeſom Waters broke : 
** Bnt can his Magick Rod proceed, 
** Will Bread and Flefh attend the ſtroke ? 


21 With Anger God their murmurings heard, 
And at them ſoon his Fury fmok'd, 

22 When 1'rae.'s ſeed fo falſe appear'd, 

Aid faith'eſs Fools their God provok'd. 
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Part 3. 


13 To try them more, He bade the Skies, 

+ From their unbounded Treaſures rain, 

14 Streight heavenly W heat betore them lyes, 
And taſtful Manna fills the Plain. 


15 The Bread of. Angels there they find ; 

To glue their hungry Appetite. | 

16 Then God commands the Eaſtern Wind, 
| And Southern fruitſul Gales excites. 


:1 Leſs Duft in rapid Whirtwinds flies, 
13 Then Fleſh within their Trenches rain'd, 
ce Leſs Sand around the. Ocean lies, 
Then Eowls about their Tents remain'd. 


:9 They fed, and filPd:themſelves, and He, 
On them their urmoſt with beſtow'd : 

;0 Bur they no inward: Guilt could ſee, 
Nor feel their Luſts confounding load, 


11 Hence, e'er their Meat was down, their Pride 
God with a diſmal blait furpriz'd, 
Their nobleſt Youth, and Princes dy'd, 
All ta his Anger 1aciific'd, 


': Yet unreclaim'd from finful Ways, 

They'd ſtill his wondrous V Vorks oppoſe, 
'3 And He conſum'sd their Years and Days, 
In fading Joys, and laſting V Voes, 


is If Death among their Armies flew, 
For God they'd ſeek, to God they'd fly, 

;5 Then God was a!l their Strength they knew, 
Their great Redeemer, God moſt high. 


-37 Taxis 
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36 Their God with fawning Tongues they proy'; 
VVith Lying Iips to Him they pray'd, 

37 Bur ſtill their Hearts perverſly mov'd, 
Their Hearts their faith!eſs VVorks betray'd, 


38 Yet He forgave their Sins, and ſpar'd, 
Their I ribes, and laid his Anger by ; 
39 He knew they common Frailties ſhar'd, 


VVould quickly change, and quickly dy, 
Part '4.. 


40 How oft in deſert Lands they mov'd, 
And urg'd, and vex'd his Heav'nly mind ! 
41 How off, relaps'd, his Patience prov'd, 
And 1/-ae!''s Holy God confin'd ! 
42 They quite forgot that powerful Hand, jo! 
VVhich them from ſlaviſh Bonds redeem'd, J 
43 VVhen Zoar's Field, and /Z#zyp''s Land, 
VVith dreadful Signs and V Vonders teem'd 


44 How He their p'eaſant V Vaters chang'd, 
To nauſeous Blood, and myſtick Gore, A 
45 Mix'd Swarms in all their Quarters rang'd, 


And Frogs their Royal Chambers bore. 


46 Their Fruit-trees blaſting V Vhirlwinds peels Fi 
| And Locuſits all their T oils enjoy 'd, P 
47 Their Vines, Figs, Cattel, and rhe Field, 7 
43 Hot ſtorms of fiery Hail delitroy'd. 
49 Since ſtill the ſtubborn Land rebel'd, ” 
VVith fiercer flames his Fury glow'd; T 
And as his burning Fury ſwell'd, A 


T he Coals malignant Angels blow'd. 
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\ Thick thro' the ſolid Dark they flew, 
OV With horrid ſhrieks, and diſmalCries, 
And laid Hel!'s end eſs Pains in view, 
" Fefore their Intellectual Eyes. 

No Torch, no Star, no Middays Beams, 
No peaceful Thought, no comforts Light, 
But Ghoſts with frightful Howls and Screams, 
Could pierce th' unfathomable Night. 


No ſleep could ſeal their labouring Eyes, 
But dreadful Dreams of fo.lowing Woes, 

And roaring Storms, and rattling Skies, 
And trembling Earths convullive throws. 


J - 
Part 5. 


ro Whi'e thus with weighty G'oom o're thrown, 
; Loſt :2y9pt lay ; God's dreadful Hand, 
1” Heavy with ripening Vengeance grown, 
Does newer Wounds and Plagues command. 


m'd 
Now a thick peſtilential Air, 
Is rais'd from late corrupted Gore, 
4 And ſu'ilen Stars malignant glare, 
, And Locuſts rotting round the ſhore. 
__ From Fens and Bogs, and poiſonous Lakes, 
(9 


And what rank venemous Weeds produze, 
From Scorpions, Bafilisks and Snakes, 


And Tcads and Hemlocks ba!cful Juicz. 


A'l thee in One, with dead'y skill, 
Infernal Spirits temper ſure ; 

That every Aromes force may kil), 
And neither Art, nor Nature, cure. 


I 
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Out ſtreight commanded Micha?! flies, 
A thouſand Spirits round him wait, 

And on his Spear the mixture tries, 
And loads it with reſi{tleſs Fate. 


51 No wretched Shed, nor homely Stall, 
Where Men repos'd, or Beaſts were laid, 
But Death at once attack'd *em all, 
And one continued Slaughter made. 


The firſt-born Prince, the firſN-born Slave, 
Of Flocks and Herds the Fir{tlings dy'd, 

Each Floor aſſign'd its Heir a Grave, 
Each Roof entomb'd its Owner's pride. 


With dying Shrieks, and Groans, and Cries, 
The frighred Hills and Walls reſound, 
All #2yp: now in mourning les; 

In Sorrows boundleſs Ocean drown'd. 


Part 6. 


2 But while Heaven's warlike Prince at large, 
Thus ravag'd a!l the ſinful Land, 
God of his !/rae! took the Charge, 
And led them with a-gentler Hand. 


£1, He was their Shepherd, He their Guide, 
* His Flock, his own Peculiars they, 
His Care their growing Waars ſupply'd, 
And led them tafely all rhe Day 


Thoſe Fees, who, with a farious Will 
Purſu'd, beneath the Seas He drown'd ; 

«<4 And brought theni to his Ho!y Hill, 
With his proteRting Preſence crowr'd. 
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55 He all the Nations round expel'd, 
And gave their Lands to Jacob's Race ; 
W ho, then their Towns ſecurely held, 
And in their Cities took their place. 


56 Yet ſtill they tempted God, and ſtill 
To Anger mov'd their mighty Lord, 
Nor would their holy Vows fulh), 
But his Commands, and Laws, abhorr'd. 


575 They ſinn'd, as all their Fathers us'd, 
And like an ill-ſet Bow they broke. 

58 Their Lord with graven Gods abus'd, 
Which might his jea!ous Rage provoke. 


| Each lofry Hill, each ſhady Grove, 
They with their gaudy Idols fill'd, 
Againſt their Maker boldly ſtrove, 
And there their Sacrifices kil:'d. 


5:9 God heard of all; his Anger flam'd, 
And off th' ingrateful Nation threw. 
Go And $S4:1's Holy Place diſclaim'd, 
| That Ark which once his Glories knervy., 


Part 7. 


G6: Now God, their Strength, and all their Price, 
Relign'd to their inſulting Foes. 

6: Who with their Blood their Jave'ins dy'd, 
And fi I'd his Heritage with Woes. 


G3 Hot feveriſh flames their Youth conſum'd, 
Their matelets Virgins, Virgins dy'd. 
G54 Altars their mangled Prieſts entomb'd, 


Their own ſad Widow's Tears deny'd. 
I 2 65 Thu 


'Y 


TY PSATL. Ixxix. 


55 Thus Juſlice rang'd the Field ; at laſt, 
On Golden Wings bright Mercy roſe; ; 

And God, his hotter F ury paſt, 
Made Love her ancient Smiles diſcloſe. 


[Like ſome fierce Giant, rous'd from Sleep, 

Or-high with ſprightly Wines inflam'd ; 
66 'God ſtruck his Foes, their Wounds were deep,' 
And their Eternal. Shame proclaim'd. 


$7 Yet, for their Sins, He 7o/ep/'s Fields, 

And Ephrain.'s Tribe, _—_ fruitful), ſcorns : 
68 His Reſt more happy «4+ yaelds ; 
His'Houſe lov'd $/9r's Mount adorns. 


P9 There high his lofry Turrers riſe, 
And all the Town beneath command : | 
And deep the vaſt Foundation lies ; 
As Rocks, the folid Buildings and. 


o Then from his Sheep, and meaner Cares, 
1 Our God, -o Servant Damwid takes ; 
And him his I/ra-1's King declares, 
H:s holy Nations Paſtor makes. 7 


iz That nobler Flock, with Faith ful Arr, 
He w atches, feeds, and ſafely folds; 
And with an uprighr, prudent Heart, 8 
Our happy Church and State upholds. 


PSAL. Ixxix. 4s the x 3074, 


z _— the Heathen-Troops have ſpoil'd 
Thy bleſS'd Inheritance ; 
And thy holy Houle defil'd, | 9, 
And Rtillcheir Arms advance. 


Ja letra 's 
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$al:ni's Walls on Heaps are laid © 
2 Thy murther'd Servants lie, 
Preys to Wolves and Vultures made, 
Beneath the open Sky. 


3 See a ſpacious Crimſon Flood, 
By dying Martyrs ſhed : 
Salem's Streets, with flowing Blood, 
And mangled Corpſes ſpread. 
4 7acob's Tribes, alas } are grown 
Their neareſt Neishbour's Scorn ; 
Out to vile Derifion thrown; 


By cruel Scofff o'er born. 


e Ah; how long, dear Lord !-how long 
Sha!! thy fierce Fury burn ! 
6 O, on all the Godleſs Throng 
Thy weighry Vengeance turn ! 
Ler the Gentile-Nations all, 
Who ne'er acknowledge T hee, 
Underneath thy Judgments fal', 
And juſt Severitie. .. 


7. They, with cruel Teeth, devour 
Poor }ac»'s wretched Race ; 
And Deſtruttion's Tempeſt pour 
On !/-a«i's Dwelling-phace. 
8 All our Sins, bleſs'd God, forgive, 
And ſpeedy Mercy ſhow ; 
For Nm. alone we lve, 
hough now reduc'd ſo low. 


Part 2. 


9 Lord, to our Aſſiſtance fly; 
From Thee our Safety ſprings : 
Honour to'thy Name, Moſt High, 
Such Saving Mercy. brings. 


I 3 
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d Why, © why ſhould Heathens cry, 
** Now where's their mighty God ? 
Let them now the Laſhes try 
Of thy revenging Rod! 


> rant that, Lord, our longing Eyes 
«* Thy juſt Revenge may ſee ! 
w hile the Blood of Martyrs cries 
Þ ©£q.Joud, great God, to Thee! 
1 Let the Pris'ners Sighs aſcend 
Before thy Majeſty ; 
And with mighty Pow'r defend 
The Souls,: condemn'd to die. 


$2 'To our Neighbours, Lord, repay 
Their baſe, reproachful Spite ; 

Such who in the Scorners Way, 
And Blaſphemies, delighr. 

3 3 So ſhall we, thy Flock, thy Sheep, 
For ever praiſe thy Name ; 

And, through endlefs Ages keep 
Thy everlaſting Fame. 


Or thus, 


* Thy bleſYd Inherirance 3 
And have thy holy Houſe defi d, 
| And ſtiJl their Arms advance. 
Poor Salcm's Wal's in Heaps are Jaid : 
' Thy murther'd Servanrs 'te, 
As Preys to Wo'ves and Vultures made, 
Beneath the open Sky. 


3 See, Lord, a ſpacious Crimſon Flood, 
By dying Martyrs ſhed ; 

And Salem's Streets, with flowing Blood, 7: 

And mangled Corpſes ſpread. 


ks 


I Ear Lord, the Heathen Bands have ſpoil'd 


4 Sad 
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4 Sad Ja:ob's Tribes, alas! are grown 
Their barb'rous Neighbours Scorn ; 
And to Deriſion vilely thrown, 
By cruel Scofts o'er-born. 


: But, ah! how long, dear Lord ! how long 
Shall thy fierce Furies burn ! 
6 At laſt, on all the Godleſs Throng 
Thy weighty Vengeance turn : 
O let the Gentile Nations all, 
Who ne'er acknowledge Thee, 
Beneath thy heavy Judgments fall, 
And juſt Severity ! 


; For they with cruel Teeth devour 
Poor Taccb's wretched Race ; 
And total Deſohtion pour 
On J/rac/'s Dwellng-place. 
. ; 45 O all our Sins, blefS'd Lord, forgive, 
And ſpeedy Mercy ſhow ; 
For by .ehy Mercy, Lord, we live, 
hough now reduc'd ſo low. 


Part 2. 


9 Now, Lord, to our Afﬀiſtance fly ; 
From Thee our Safety ſprings : 
For G'ory to thy Name, Moſt High, 
Such ſaving Mercy brings. 
1 And why, 0 why, ſhould Heathens cry, 
** Now where's their boaſted God ? 
Ler them too alt the Scourges try 


OF thy revenging Rod ! 


Permit, bleſs'd Lord. our longing Eyes 
» Thy juſt Revenge to ſee! » 
While yer the Blood of Martyrs cries 
d0 loud, great God, to Thee j 
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11 O let the Pris'ners Sjighs aſcend 


Before thy Majeſty ! 
And with Almighty Pow'r defend 
'The Souls condemn'd to die. 


12 And to our Neighbours, Lord, repay 


Their baſe <- + ner Spire, 
To ſuch as in the Scorners Way, 
And Blaſphemies delight. 


13 And ſo ſhall we, thy Flock, thy Sheep, 


For ever praiſe thy Name; 
And. through Eternal Ages keep 
Alive thy glorious Fame. 
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Ear, gracious Shepherd! Thou, whoſe Loye, 
Like Flocks, thy 1/-ae! guides! 
Shine forth, 6 Thou, whoſe Strength above ' 


2 


The Cherubs Wings reſides ! 


Before our, drooping Nation, rouze, 


Great God, thy wondrous Might ; 


And with thy ſaving Strength eſpouſe 
Thy ancient People's Right ! 


3 Change, Lord, 6 change our mournful State, 


And let thy Beams Divine, 
Our Health and Safety to create, 
With doubled Luſtre ſk ine. 


4 How long, great God of Hoſts, ſhall we 


Thy Fury's Heat ſuſtain ? 
How long thy People, Lord, to Thee 
Addreſs their Pray'rs in vain ? 


5 Tears are our Meat, our Drink is Tears; 
' When they our Spoils divide, 
Our Neighbours quarrel ; and our Fears 
Malicious Foes deride. 


G 


7 Change, 
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y Change, Lord, 6 change our mournful State ; 
And ler thy Beams Divine, 
Our Health and Safety to create, 
With doubled Luſtre ſhine! 


Part 2. 


$ Of old, from Egyp:'s fruitful Soil, 
hy Hands a Vine remov'd ; 
And made the Cnaanites recail ; 
And here the Plant improv'd. 
9 Large was its Room, and large its Root, 
Through all the Country ſpread : 
And with the weighty Purple Fruit, 
It bow'd its nob/e Head. 


ove | 10 Its Shade the Mountains cover'd o'er ; 
A Its Arms, like Cedars ſtood : 
| 11 Down to the Seas its Branches bore, 
And reach'd Euphrates Flood. 
12 Oh, why are all her Fences gone ? 
Her Fruits by all deſtroy'd ? 
13 Her Roots by Foreſt-Boars o'erthrown, 
And ſavage Beaits annoy'd ? 


14 Turn, Lord of Hoſts !'6 turn at laſt! 
And, from thy Jofry Skies, 
On thy poor Vineyard, void, and waſte, 
O calt thy gentler Eyes! 
15 The Vineyard which thy mighty Hand 
In C::429n planted firſt ; 
And made its Branches ſtrongly ſtand, 


By Peace and Favour nurs'd. 


16 But now the Bonghs are ſcorch'd, the Trunk 
By cruel Hands cut down : 0 
Thy People's Hopes and Vigour ſunk 
Beneath thy angry Frown. 
I 5 17 Smile, 
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17 Smile, Lord ! 6 turn thy gracious Eyes 
On him that's rais'd by Thee, 
With Strength to eaſe our Mileries, 
And ſer the Bond-men free ! 


18 So we'll no more from Thee decline, 
Nor thy Commands tranſgreſs : 
Our Hopes, our Lives, ſhall all be thine ; 
Thy Name we'll daily bleſs. 
19 Change, Lord, 6 change our mournful State, 
And let thy Beams Divine, 
Our Health and Safery to create, 
With doubled Luſtre ſhine. 


I | | O God, our Strength, your Voices raife ! 
Aloud the Ged of 7-c5 praiſe! 
2 A Pſalm to th' merry Timbrel ſuir, 
The pleaſant Harp, or charming Lute. 


3 The Moon her Infant-Horns diſplays : 
Ler's feait on theſe appointed Days; 
And with the ſhriller Trumpet*s Voice, 
In God, our Strength, our King, rejoice. 


4 For this, by his ſupream Commands, 
A Statute firm in Jacob ftands ; 
A Monument of Love, ſince He 
From Eezyp:'s Bondage ſet them free. 


There we, when God, our Help, appear'd, 
An unknown, awful Language heard. 

6 ©f Through Me, ſaid Goz, thy Burthen ceas'd ; 
« And I thy Hands from Ports releas'd. 


7 © Thou pray'dit in ſuff ring Times to me ; 
* And 1, in Mercy, anſwer'd thee 


« From 


Pſal.IxxxJ. As the 100th. or Mr. Sandys's 8th. 
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« From the dark Cloſets of the Sky, 
« Where Thunder's ſecret Treaſures he. 


« At Meribah thy native Pride 
*« I with-prodigious Waters try'd. 
$ © Hear then, my People ; hear the Law, 


* Which I, for thy DireQion, draw. 


Part 2. 


g © With thee no Foreign God ſhall be : 
* To ſuch thou ne'er ſhalt bend the Knee; 
* To ſuch no guilty Worſhip pay, - 
* Nor OfF'rings on their Altars lay. 


| 10 © For I'm the Lord, thy God ; my Hand 
* Firſt led thee our from Ezyp*s Land. 

« Lerme thy largeſt Wiſhes know, 

* My Gifts ſhall ſtill as largely flow. 


11 © Bur they, my People, diſobey'd ; 
** And J/-ae/ no Submiſſions paid : 
** Their Hearts no kindeſt AQs could gain; 
* No Love, their wandring Steps reſtrain. 


12 *© T then the wilfal Fools refign'd, 
* To Ways to which their _ inclir'd, 
* Such Ways as they'd themſelves invent 
* At once their Crime, and Puniſhment. 


LEI 
as 


** Oh, had my Peoplc wiſely weigh'd 

** My Laws, and my Commands obey'd, 
i4 ** My Hand had quickly humblI'd thoſe 
* Who durſt their thriving State oppoſe. 


is © Thoſe Men who durſt rffront their Lord,. 
'* Had been, as Lyars, all abhorr'd ; 
© Confum'd, deſtroy'd, and bury'd quite 


oo * In dark Oblivion's gloomy Night. Bug 
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© But Iſ-ae!, of my Love poſleſ(sd, 
** Had been to endleſs Ages bleſs'd. 

16 © Their Bellies pureſt Wheats had fill'd ; 
* And Honey from the Rocks diltill'd. 


To Father, Spirit, Son, bleſ\"d Three, 
One only God, one Trinity, 
As is, as was eer Time begun, 


Be Praiſe, and endleſs Hymage done. Amen. 


Another Metre : Proper Tune. 


J Loud to God, our Strength, aloud, 
With chearful Voices ſing ! 
To Facot's God, through all the Croud, 
Let hearty Praiſes ring ! 
2 APfalm to merry Notes compoſe, 
And let the Timbrels ſound ! 
While pleaſant Harps their Sweets diſcloſe, 
And Lures maintain the Round ! 


3 See where the Moon her Horns diſplays, 
4 With Infant-Beguty dreſs'd ! 
Your ſolemn Joys with Trumpets raife; 
At thatappointed Feaſt. 
4 Fof this your God ordain'd of old 
To !/ra+!''s faithfol Race : 
And we muſt ſtill the Laws, enroli'd 
By Zaco's God, embrace. 


5 This was to them, from Bondage clear'd, 
His Pledge of endleſs Love, © 
When they an unknown Language heard 
From rending Clouds above. 
6 © Thy Shoulders I, ſaia God, releas'd, 
* And made frem Labours free : 
« Through me thy weary'd Fingers ceas'd _ 
** From Bricks and Slavery. " 
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» © To Me thou pray'dſ, and T appear'd, 
* Andrealy Aids app'y'd : 
* And thee, through gloomy Thunders heard, 
« At M2/19's Waters try'd, 
8 © Hear me, my deareſt People! hear! 
** To thee Fl] teſtifie : 
* If 1/-a:s Race my Words can bear, 
* And with my Laws comply. 


* Thy Seed no other God ſhall own ; 
** No Sacrifice allow 

* To Gods by other Nations known, 
*© Nor to their Idols bow. 

10 Jonly li-; thy Lord, thy God, 

* Who thee from Ezypt freed : 

* And I'll my largeſt Stores afford, 
** To lerve thy utmoſt Need. 


11 © But they, my People, careleſs, all 
** My juſt Commands refugs'd : 
© My 1j-ae! from their Vows could fall, 
* And all my Loves abus'd. 
12 © SoI their Slzght with Slight repay'd, 
** And let the Fools purſye 
*© Their fooliſh Ways ; and as they ſtray'd, 
* Return'd their Wages due. 


13 © Oh, had my People's Thoughtleſs Seed 
** my kind Advice obey'd ; 
* Nor, by their own falſe Hearts miſ-led, 
* From Ways of Wiſdom ſtray'd! 
14 ** I then had quickly cruſh'd their Foes, 
'® And turn'd my dreadful Hand 
* Againſt the wretched Heads of thoſe 
W ho durſt againſt them ſtand ! 


35 © God's Haters ſoon had ſunk, betray'd 
* By Lyes themſelves had fram'd : 
But 
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** But Mine had been a Nation made, 
*© Through endleſs Ages fam'd. 
1G ** I had their hungry Souls ſupply'd, 
© With Wheat's pure Fatneſs fill'd ; 
** And them with Honey fatisfy'd, 
** From flowing Rocks diſtill'd. 


PS AL. Ikxxjj. 


I OD fits the Judge, where mighty Kings 
Their ſecret Counſels hold : 
2 How dare ye then unrighteous Things, 
And wicked Laws uphold ? 
3 The Weak, the Orphans Cauſe decide ; 
Th afflifted Soul relieve : 
4 The Poor, by long Oppreſſions try'd, 
From wicked Hands retrieve. 


5 To Foo!'s, alas! I vainly ſpeak, 

Who on in Darkneſs reel ; 
Through whom Earth's trong Foundations break, 

And ſtrange Convulſions fee]. 

6 I've ſaid, © You all are Gods, and all 
*© The Sons of God, moſt High ; 

7 © But muſt like meaner Princes fa1}, 
*© Like common Morrtals die. 


8 Ariſe! thy Juſtice, Lord, declare ! 
And o'er the World advance ' 
For all the ſcatrer'd Nations are 
Thy juſt Inheritance. 


PS AL. Ixxxi;1. 


I Hm unconcern'd no longer prove, 
Nor wrap'd in Siience lie : 
2 Our Foes, who hate Thee, fiercely move, 
And bear their Heads on high, 
> Acainil 


9 | 


10] 


ak, 
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. Againſt thy People all combin'd. 

Their ſecret Counſels take ; 

And thoſe who thy ProteCtion find, 
Their hated ObjeCts make. 


; © Come on! they cry ; let Iſra?l bear 
* No more a Nation's Name ! 
«Let's from Time's largeſt Records tear 
« 'Their long-dete!ted Claim ! 
« In Miſchief chus their Hearts agree, 
| And horrid Plots deſign ; 
Leagu'd in a ſtrong Conſpiracy, 
Aoainſt thy ſelf, and thine. 


6 See, Lord, What Tents o'er-ſpread the Field, 
W here E1om takes his Place ; 
What Bands fierce M-1b's Countries yield, 
And Aear's flaviſh Race ! 
» Gebal and Ammon's Companies 
Curs'd Amalek commands ; 
And Pa eſtine"s Battalion hes, 
With T.'.'s aſſiſting Bands. 


$ With theſe, proud 4's Forces join, 
And Ammm's Side embrace ; 
And Deſolations all deſign 
On Abraham's faithful Race. 


Fart 2 ” 


9 Ble!s'd Lord, for us at laſt appear ; 
And let thy daring Foes 
The Lor of ruin'd Mia: an bear, . 
Who durſt the Saints oppoſe ; 
As Si[-ra's and 7451s Hoſts, 
Near K'ijbo”s Torrents dy'd, 
1oIn Erdor flain ; and all the Coaſts 
With B!ood, for Dung, fupply'd. 


1: Let 
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11 Let all their valiant Captains ſlain, 
With Z-eb and Oreb, dwell 
W here Z-ba's and Zaimunna's Train, 
With all their Princes, fell. 
12 For thus the boaſting Wrethes ſaid, 
** Come, let's at once go ſeize 
© The Tents their God inhabited, 
© His ſacred Palaces ! 


13 Lord, hurl them off, as Chaff before 
The rapid Whirlwind flies : 

14 As Flames through ancient Foreſts roar, 
Or Mountain-Shrubs ſurprize ; 

15 So them with fierceſt Storms purſue, 
With Tempeſts terrifie ! 

16 Till they with Shame their Errours view, 

And to thy,Service fly !*. Z 


17 Elſe ler them all confounded lie, 
Cruſh'd with Erernal Shame ; 
And know God only rules on high, 
By Great fehovah's Name. 


PS AL. Ixxiv. 


Great Lord of Hoſts admires ! 
Ah, how thy Courts, thy glorious Face, 
My longing Soul detires ! 
2 In Thee, the God of Life, alone, 
My Fleſh, my Hearr rejoice 
To ſee thy ſacred Earthly Throne, 
Ahd hear thy Heav'nly Voice. 


3 Around each Houſe the Sparrows find, 

The Swallows build their Neſts ; 
Where, with their yet unfeather'd Kind, 
The Dam in Safety reſts. 


I H, how my Soul thy Dwe'ling-place, 


Br 
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But, ah, thine Altars ! wretched I 
Near them no more can ſing, 
While, baniſh'd from rhy Houſe, I fly, 

Dear Lord, my God, my King ! 


+ Ah, happy Sonls! who in thy Houſe 
Can live, and praiſe thy Name! 

5 Whoſe Arms thy Heav*nly Strength endows ; 
Whoſe Hearts thy Ways can frame ! 

6 Though through the Vail of Tears they go, 

heir Eyes with Sorrows drown'd ; 
Yer Bleffings on their Teachers flow, 

With Fruit their Pains are crown'd. 


» From Strength to Strength, from Grace to Grace, 
TH 1mproving Learners go; 
Till them the God of Gods embrace, 
And Reſt on-them beſtow. 


Part 2. 


8 My Pray'r, great God of Hoſts, receive, 
And kind Afiſtance bring : 

9 Conſider, O our Shie'd ; relieve 
Thy once anointed King ! 

to For in. thy Courts, one Day appears 
More bleſs'd, more ſwoer ro me, 

Than could a Thouſand Thouſand Years, 

At any Diſtance, be. 


I'd rather keep thy Temple's Door, 
And hod thy Preſence there ; 

Than in a Palace reign ſecure, 
W here Sins uncheck'd appear. 

11 For God, their Sun, their Shield, to thoſe 

Wil Grace and Glory give, 

Who with his Laws ſincerely cloſe, 
And on Obedience live. 


_ 12 Happy 
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12 Happy, © happy that goed Man, 

Great Lord of Hoſts, muſt be, 

Who, through all Worldly Changes, can Ti 
Unmov'dly truſt in Thee ! 


To Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Sov, 

Ono God, in Perſons Three, T 
Be Glory paid, aud Homage done, 

Through all Eternity. 


A 
P SA L. bnexv. 
J HY Favours, Lord, have kind at laſt 
To Iſrar''s Captives been ; V 
2 And all thy People's Follies paſt, 
And.cover'd all their Sin. F 


3 Thy gentler Thoughts,: with tender Love, 
Thy Jealous Furies eas'd : 
And He who pleads for us above, nit 
Has all thy Wrath appeas'd. 


4 Tous, 6 God, our Saviour, now F 
From Anger kindly turn ! An 
Some Limits to thy Wrath allow, 
W hich, elſe, would always burn. 
5 On us, .dear God, new Life be{tow, 
To us new Vigour give ; 


6 That we our Joys in Thee may ſhow, To 
And in thy Favour live. ] 

Sh; 

7 Tous thy Mercy, Lord, extend, ] 


And thy Salvation ſhow ! 
8 What God ſhall anſwer, I'll attend, 
Who will his Peace beſtow 
On all his own« His Saints ſhall find To 
- The Sweers of Heav'nly Peace, : 
W hen they, from Sin's foul Droſs refin'd, | 
From careleſs Follies ceaſe. 9 God's 


Te 
| 
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God's kind Salvation's always nigh 
The Wiſe, who fear his Name ; 
That Glory o'er our Land may fly, 
And raiſe our ancient Fame. 
kind Peace and Righteouſneſs embrace, 
And Truth and Mercy cloſe : 
Truth ſprings from Earth; from Heav'n, her Face 
Impartial Juſtice ſhows. 


All Good on us ſhall God beſtow, 
Our Land ſhall fruitful prove : 

And Juſtice, with a wondrous Flow, 
Before his Face ſhall move : 

While we, who err'd fo oft before, 
Blefs'd with ſo ſure a Guide, 

From God ſhall never wander more, 
Bur in his Paths abide. 


niher Metre : As the old 125th, proper Tunes 


Leſs'd Lord, thy kinder Thoughts at laſt 
Did acov's Captive-Tribes reſtore :; 
And, all the People's Follies paſt, 
Their Sins with Mercies cover'd o'er ; 
Thy Jealous Furies eas'd, 
And all thy Wrath appeas'd. 


To us, © God, our Saviour, now, ' 
From thy tempeſtuous Anger, turn ! 
Shall thy fierce Wrath no Bounders know, 
But through Eternal Ages burn ? 
Us, Lord, again revive, 


And in thy joys we hve! 


To us thy Mercy, Lord, extend ! 

To us thy bleſs'd: Salvation ſhow ! 

To God's kind Anſwer I'll attend ; 
For Peace he'll on his Saints beſtow. His 
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His Servants ſhall have Peace 
When they from Follies ceaſe. 


9 To pious Men Salvation'snear, 
hat Glory may poſleſs the Land. 
10 Mercy and Truth conjoin'd appear ; 


And Peace and Juſtice, Hand in Hand. 


'Þ From Earth, Truth; from the Sky, 
Fair Juſtice caſts her Eye. 


12 Our God on us ſhall Good beſtow. 
Our happy Land ſhall fruitful prove ; 
13 And Juſtice, with a wondrous Flow, 
Before his glorious Preſence move. 
And we, with ſuch a Guide, 


Shall in his Paths abide. 
P S AL. Ixxxv}. 


8 Ord, to my Pray*r thine Ears incline, 
For I'm diſtreſs'd, and poor ! 

2 I'm wholly, Lord, and-only thine-: 
Bleſs'd God, my Soul ſecure ! 

3 My God, thy faithful Servant fave, 
W ho hopes thy Grace to ſee: 

Mercy, thy Mercy, Lord, I crave ; 

And daily cry to Thee. 


4 To Thee alone my Heart I raiſe : 
O make my Soul rejoice! 

6 Love, Pardon, Mercy are thy Ways ; 
Thou hearſt my humble Voice. 

6 Lord, hear my Pray'rs, receive my Cry, 
In Woes addreſs'd to Thee ! 


7 
8 Thy Might, thy wondrous Works out-vye - 


The Gods of Vanity. | 


Wi 
W! 
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All Nations, whom thy Hands have made, 
Shall fall before thy Face ; | 

And, with pure Worſhip, duly pay'd, 
Thy glorious Name embrace. 

For Thou art God, thy Works are great; 
Thy ſelf art God alone! 

To me, bleſs'd God, thy Ways repear, 
And make thy DoGrines known ! 


[11 wa'k in Truth; then, Lord, unite 
My Heart to fear thy Name ! 

My Heart ſhall then thy Praiſe recite, 
And all thy Praiſe proclaim. 

Thy Mercy's great to me ; from Hell 
Thou broughr'ſt my ſinking Soul ; 

Though T yrants at me proudly ſwell, 
And would my Life control. 


No Sence of Thee the Rebels ſhow : 
But Pity, Lord, we lee, 
Grace, Patience, Mercy, Truth, we know, 
In plenty dwells with T hee. 
To me, dear God, with Mercy turn ! 
Thy Strength on me beſtow ! 
To him who's of thy Hand-maid born, 


Thy kind Salvation ſhow, 


With me ſome Mark of Favour Jeave, 
And ſhame my ſpiteful Foes, 

When they thy Aid to me perceive, 
And all thy Love diſcloſe. 


PS AL. Ixxxvij. as the 113th. 


Hen God, in his All-ſearching Mind, 
Y To fix his Church on Earth deſign'd, 
Deep he her ſtrong Found?tions laid. 


e 


2 Bur 
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2 But Sims Mount, that facred Place. 


( Tho' well He loy'd a'l 7:cb's Race ) 


He his peculiar Darling naade. 


How vaſtly wide, how wondrous high, 


Shall thy Immortal Glories fly. 
Bleſt City of th' Eternal King ! 
4 When Zeypt, Aﬀur, Paeſiinr, 
And all th' Arabia's ſhall be thine, 


And Vows to thy ProteQor bring ! 


Envy in Them no more ſhall reign, 
But Saints to fill thy bliſsful Train, 


Shall come from each converted Land. 


5 In Son yet thoſe Sons of Peace, 
Shall more than other Lands encreaſe, 
And in her God ſecurely ſtand. 
6 When God ſhall all his Saints enro), 


The Gentiles Tribes ſhall fill the Scroul, 
From Thee, bleſt God ! our Joy ſhall ſpr 


7 And all the Sons of Harmony, 


Sha!l rune their chearful Strings to Thee, 


And thy Eternal Praiſes ſing. 
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: Leſt God of my Salvation ! I 
Call Day and Night to Thee, 

2 O hear my Prayer, accept my Cry, 
And kindly anſwer me! 

3 My Soul alas! is all'd with Woes, 
The Grave attends my Fate. 

4 I'me left by Life and Senſe, like thoſe, 
Juſt in a dying ſtate. 


5 Among the ſlaughter'd dead I Ty, 
Ith' Grave from Sorrows fi ee, 
Where Men thru!t out from Memory, 
Are cut from Earth by Thee. 


6D 


PS AL. loxxvii. 


6 Down in the Pits unfathom'd Night, 
Thou throw'ſt my trembling Soul, 

1 On me thy FI light, 
And all thy Tempeſts roul. 


$ Thou mak'ſt my Friends aloof remain, 
And leſs than Strangers kind, 
Nor can I Liberty obtain. 
By Chains of Hate confind. 
9 Whole Seas of Tears my mournful Eyes, + 
Thro' deep afflitions ſhed. 
To thee I ſend my daily Cryes, 
My Hands ſubmiſlely ſpread. 


Part 2. 


10 What? Shall thy mighty Works be ſhown, 
Where Death triumphant Reigns? 
The Dead to make rhy Wonders known, 
Shake off their Icy Chains? 
11 What ? ſhall the Grave, the filent Tomb. 
Advance thy Mercies Fame ? 
Or ſhall Deſtrutiones utmoſt Doom, 
Thy Faithfulneſs proclaim ? 


12 Or ſhall thy wordrous Works appear, 

Where all thick Darkneſs hides? 
Thy Righteouſneſs be pub'i1h'd where 

Forgetfulneſs preſides? , 

13 To Thee, dear Lord, I cry, to Thee 
My morning Prayers are made. 

14 O why's my Soul caſt off? to me 
Thy Beams no more diſplaid? 


15 From my firſt Youth afflifted I 
With conſtant weakneſs preſt, 
Have born thy Terrors conſtantly, 
In my Diſtratted Breaſt, 


16 Like 
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16 Like breaking Seas with mighty Force, 
Thy Terrours bear me down. 


17 And with a vaſt united Courſe, 
My baffled Comforts drown. * 


18 Thou mak'ſt my Friends, who lov'd me too, 
To mighty Diſtance fly, 
And thoſe I intimately knew, 
In unknown Darkneſs ly. 


PSAL. Ixxxix. Metre 'firſt; as the 115th, 


1 (Le ever ſing thy Mercy Lord 
Thy Truth from Age to Age record, 
My Lips ſhall praiſe thy glorious Name, 
2 Thy Mercieseverlaſting are, 
Thy Truths with Heaven it ſelf compare, 
Thy Faithful Promiſe Ile proclaim. 
3 © A Covenant long fince I mad, 
© And to my Servant David ſaid, 
* ( My choſen King, ) and firmly ſwore, 
4 © Thy ſeed Eternally ſhall ſtand, 
* Thy Royal Scepter'd Heirs command, 
** 'T1ll Sea and Earth and Times no more. 


5 The Heaven's, thy Wonders Lord ſha!! praiſe, 
Thy Holy Congregation raile, 
Ty Fairhfu! Works above the Skys. 
6 For who above's compar'd with T hee? 
W hat God-like Man thy Mare can be ? 
W hat Lord to equal Glories rile ? 
75 Gods Preſencesſtrikes a revgrend Fear, 
Where his Aſſembling Saints appar. 
And his attending Angels aws. 
g Great God of Hoſts whole ſtrenth like Thing, 
Whoſe Truth fo breaks with Beams divine : 
Receiv'd-by eyery Worlds applauſe. 
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Part 2. 


9 Thy Hands the mighty Ocean ſway, 
And make its angry Waves obey, 
Thy Word its ſtormy Tempeſt quells. 
10 By that th' Egyptians wounded dy'd, 
Thy dreadful Arm the gathering Piide, 
Of all thy fierceſt Foes diſpells. 
th, & 11 Thy Hands Heaven's vaulted Arches made-\, 
" 3 Thy Hands this Earth's Foundations laid, \ 
And all the World with Plenty ſtor'd : \ 
12 The North and South thy Creatures are, 3 
Tabor and Hermon borh declare, 


Thy Name, and Thee, their mighty Lord. 


13 Thy Arm All-mighty ſtrength endues, 
Thy Hand refi{tleſs vigor ſhews, 
Thy glorious Hand's exalted high. 
14 Juſtice and Judgment make thy Throne, 
Thy truth, and ancient mercy known, 
Thy Steps to all the World deſcry: 
15 Thrice happy they, whoſe Souls are warm'd,” 
By holy Trumpers iounds alarm'd, 
4 And live enlightned, Lord, by Thee! 
IF 16 They'i always in thy Name rejoice, 
With folemn Mulicks moving voice, 


Thy Righteouſneſs their ſtrengrh ſhall be. 


17 Such happy Men ſecurely ſtand, 
And with a fetrled ſtrength Command, 
But God is ſti}l their Strength and Pride, 

Thy Goodneſs, and thy boundleſs Love, 

Has rais'd our happy Strength above, 

Since thou haſt own'd out ſinking tide. 
18 The Lord is our Defaniive ſhield, 
Thar Holy One can ſhelter yield, 


Pg W ho's 1jraz:'s rang: "ag J;ra«s King. 


19 Ye 


i 
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19 But, that thou might'ſt our Hearts uphold, 
A ſmiling Viſion, 'rais'd of old, 
Did thus of thy Anointed ſing. 


Part 3. Metre 2. Astlercoth. 


20 © Help n/a pow'rful Arm I've 1d, 


**:A Man above the Vulgar plac'd ; 
* My King my Servant David made, 
-* His Head with holy Un&ion grac'd. 


2r © Him ſhall my ſtrength 'ning Hand ſecure, 
** My Arm his ſtrong ſupport ſhall be: 
22 © No En'my ſhall his Hurt procure ; 
' © Nv Sinner, his Deſtruction ſee. 


23 © Ti daſh his Foes before his Face, 
© And barter thoſe who hate him down : 
24 © With him my Truth and Mercy place, 
«And in my Name exalt his Crown. 


25 - No River's Bank, no Ocean's Wal, 

' © Shall his unbounded Reign confine? 
a6 ©© He! me his God, his Father call, 

' «-Fl;s Saving Health, his Rock Divine. 


27 © And him, my Firſt-born Son, I'll make 
« Above Farth's Kings, exalted high: 
28 © With him my Mercy ne'er ſhall flake, 
« Nor my unmortal Cov'nant die. 


29 © His Seed ſhall ever laſt; his Throne 


+ Our-ſhine, ovt-wear the Rolling Skies. 


30 © Bur if his Sons my Laws'ditown, 
*«-Or-c'er acainſt my Judgments riſe ; 


31 © Tf they my ſtated Laws prophane, 
« My Precepts or Injur@tons flight, 


LY 32 


Ti 
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i: © With Rods their Follies Pl! reſtrain ; 
* Their Sins,- with Strokes delery'd,, requite. 


123 


:; © Yet not my Mercies quite remove, -_ 
* Nor break my faithful Word of old ; 
14 © Expoſe my Covenanted Love, 
* Nor change whac Prophets once foretold. 


15 © Once by my Holineſs I've ſworn, 
* And can't my David's Hopes deceive ; 
;6 © His Seed, to Crowns and Sceprers born, 


** No Time ſhall of their Riyhts bereave. 


» © The Son, the Moon, which guild the Skies, 
_ _ * Thoſe faithful Signs, to Mortals known, 
* May ceaſe to ſet, and ceaſe to riſe ; 
© But nothing ſhock his glorious Throne. 


Part 4. Mdctre 3. 
:3 Such was thy Promiſe, Lord, of old : 


But, at a diſtance, now 
Terrours thy dear Anointed hold 
From thy contracted Brow. 
:9 Thou'ſt thrown thy facred Cov'nant br, 
Defil'd his trampled Crown ; 
2 & Let all his Walls in Ruins lie, 
And trod b1is Fences down. 


a Him, all who paſs, may ſpoil; and all 
His neighb'ring Foes deſpiſe: 

& On him their Troops, inſulting, fall, 

16S, And high their Forces rite. 

43 No Wounds his Edgeleſs Sword beſtows 
He flies the Martial Fie!d : | 

44 His Throne's caſt down ; nor can his Brows 
Their former Lute yield. 


K *2 | 45 His 


/ 
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45 His youthful Bloym now fades with Woes, 


And he's o'gerwhelm'd: with Shame, 


46 How 1ong hall we thy Favour loſe, 


And feel thy Fury's Flame ? 


47 Think, Lord, how vain is Man : How I 


49 What Man now breaths, . but once muſt die? 


Have but a Whilzs to live. 


What Art can Lives retrieve ? 


49 Where are thy Mercies, Lord, of old, | 


By Oath to Devia due ? 


5o Ihink how our Lives to Shame are ſo'd; 


What Scorns thy Friends purſue ! 


51 Think how thy Foes black Scandals raiſe 


On thy Anointed King ; 


52 Wiyle we, to thy immortal Praiſe, 


[2 


wo 


AMeit devoutly ſing. 


Fx 42.. NC. 


Our certain Reſting-place, 
Before the lofty Hills were ſeen 
Oa Earth's extended Pace : 
Before this Earth to Shape was grown, 
Before the World was fram'd, 
Thee, Lord, the mighty God alone, 
Eternity proclaim'd. 


When Man, fix'd in a glorious Stare, 
With thriving Beauty ſhines, 

His proudeſt Shows thy Frowns abare, 
And he to Duſt declines. 

When grov'ling in the Duſt he lies, 
Thy Smiles his Fortunes raiſe. 

« Weak Man, ſa)'/t-Thov, rerurn, and riſe ! 

Weak Man thy Word obeys. 


Hon, Lord, from Age to Age, haſt been 


An 


Ces, 


die * 


been 
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A Thouſand Years no longer laſt 
In thy unbounded Sight, 

Than Yeſterday, fo lately paſt, 
Or its ſucceeding Night. 

Fo Floods, with rapid Swiftneſs, flide ; - 
So Dreams, in Shumbers, fly ; 

So Meadow-Greens, with cheartul Pride, 

Salute the Morning-Sky. 


They flouriſh with the Morning's Tears, 
And ſhoot their Branches high ; 
But e'er the ſhady Night appears, 
Are mow'n, and ſcorck'd, and die. 
When thy impetuous Anger burns, 
Our Lives are ſoon confum's ; 
And by thy Wrath's ſevere Returns, 
o deep Afflictions doom'd. 


Thou view'ſt our wretched Attions o'er ; 
And thy All-ſearching Eyes 

Examine all that ſecret Score _ 
Which now in Darkneſs lies : 

Far off our flying Days are blown, 
Before thy Fury's Baſt : 

Our Years, like empry Tales, are gone 
Which ſcarce one Moment laſt. 


Part 2. 


Through Seventy Years our common Lives 
ay hold their conſtant Courle ; 
and if to Eighty one arrives, 
By Nature's rarer Force, 
Yet his declining, batrer'd Strength 
Meer Pains and Sorrow brings, 
And fails, and ſwiftly flies at. length 
On Time's impatient Wings. 
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11 But, 0, what wretched Man can know 
Thy Anger's utmeſt Might ! 
Which, as thy Fear, through all muſt go, 
With an unbounded Flight. 
12 O teachvus, Lord, to count our Days, 
And ſo our Hearts apply, 
That we, through Wiſdom's peaceful Ways, 
May reach Eternity. | [ 


13 Turn, Lord, at laſt, and grant ſome Reſt 
To all thy Servants Woes ! | 
14 Our Hearts, with early. Mercies bleſs'd, , 
To holy Joys Lifpoſe ! 
15 O let us now thy Favours ſhare, 
Thy gentler Smiles-obtain ;., 
Proportiorf'd'to our long Deſpair, 
And Years of conſtant Paint 


16 Lord, to thy happy Servants now, 
And a'l thy faithful Race, _ 
Thy Works, thy wond'rqus Glories ſhow ; © 
And ſen thy quick'ning Grade ! 
17 O Jet our Maker's Beauty here, 
© On all our Labours reſt, 
Til! all our Handy-works appear 
By thy Protection blel'd ! 


PSAL. xc. 


7 E's ſafe from Death; ſecur'd from Harms / 
Who to his Maker flies ; 
And on his kind, protefting Arms, 
For Help and Health relies. 
2 * Thou, Lord, art all my Hope, my Truſt ! 
To God F'1 freely ſay, 
*« My ſtrong Defence; on Thee it's juſt 
| * My Hope fhou'd firmly ſtay. 
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'  F; Do Thou the ſame! He'!l refcue thee '' 
From Death's ſurprizing Snare ; 
And keep thee from th' InfeCtion free 
Of Peſtilential Air. 
; He'll ſhade thee with his gracious Wings, - 
His Feathers o'er thee fpread, 
While his unfailing Promite brings 


"» A Shield to guard thy Head. 
; What though firange Terroers fill the Night? * 
Death's Shafts obſcure the Day ? 
He'!l guild them both wirh wholſom Light, 
To keep thy Fears away. | 
6 What tho? fierce Plagues, through horrid Gloom, 
With wild Deitru&ton reign ? 
7 Taough Thouſands, nay, rhe gaping Tomb 
Ten Thoufand Morſels gain ? 
Though Death the Day and Night command, 
And gaſping Corpſes lie, 
174 Heaps upon Heaps, on cither Hand, 
And almott Mountain-high ? 
' $8 Thine Eyes ſhall fill ſecurely ſee 
How God's revenging Stroke 
Diſtinguiſhes, where careleſly _ 
Vile Men their God provoke. 
Part 2. 
_ Since now thy Heart my God alone 


Thy facred Refuge made-; 
And has it ſelf, for Shelter, thrown 

Beneath his ſaving Shade ; 
1oNo Mitlchief ſhall attempt thee there, 
| Nor Miſchief-boding Chance ; 
No cruel Plague, to give thee Fezr, 

Shall near thy Tents advance. 
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21 For if in thoſe delightful Ways 


Where God and Nature lead, T 
Thy Feet, through all thy mortal Days, 
With Care exaGtly tread. 
He'll give his Ange'-Armies Charge |; \ 
About thy Paths to wait ; 
To lay their watchful Guards at large, / 
And to ſecure thy States 
1 
4 


:2 Their Hands ſhall waft thee gently o'er 
The Rocks of Sin below, 7% 
Where ſtrong Tempration's fatal Store 
And daily Scandals grow. 


73 Let Hell's old Lion roar, enrag'd, 61 
With all th' Infernal Crew ; 
And Men, in Hel''s vile Work engag'd, ' 


Their poi nous Arts purſue. 


His Feer ſhall quickly tread them down, 
W hoſe Heart my Loves inflame ; 
And Freedom ſhall with Honour crown 
The Man who knows my Name. 
35 To Me ſhall he, in Dangers, cry : 
| His Cries I'll kindly hear ; 
. Be with him, and exalt him high, 
And rid his Life from Fear. 
16 Long Life, with ever p2aceful Days, v, 
Til on my Friend beſtow ; 
And ro him, by a Thouſand Ways, 
My kind Salvation ſhow. 


PS AL. cxij. 


I OW bleſs'd are we, thy Praiſe to ſing 0 
On all thy Holy Days, 
Great God, when all thy Churches ring 
With thy exalted Praiſe ! * 
| 2 


; To 


PFAL. xj. 


; Toſhew thy Mercies e&'er the Sur 


Unfolds the Morning-Light ; 
Thy Truth, e'er Clouds have firſt begun 
To form the gloomy Night. 


; When, with the Harp and Lute, the Voice 

Its chearful Notes can raiſe; 
And Orgins can with Shalms rejoice, 

To ſound thy lofty Praiſe ; 

; Thy Works, thy wondrous Works inflame 
My Soul's ay 6 Joys. 

; To ſhow thy S_ ounſels, Fame 
Her ſhrilleſt Notes employs: 


6 Poor Brutiſh Man can never know 
This wondrous Happineſs ; 
Nor can the Blefſing's Balmy Flow 
The fooliſh Heart poſleſs. 
5 His Thoughts to meaner Subjefts move ; 
And watch the Sinner's Race, 
How they like Summer-Plants improye, 
Their Branches thrive apace : 


Yet think not how, when pleaſant Blooms 
Have ſpread the Wicked o'er, 

They fink beneath their weighty Dooms, 
And live on Earth no more. 


8,9 Thy Foes, ſince, Lord, Thou reign'ſt above, 


Thy wretched Foes, ſhall die : 
And thote who wicked Attions love, 
Diſpers'd, confounded, lie. 


Part 2. 


10 But, Lord, Thou'*!t raiſe my humble Head, 
With Strength exalt it high; : 

On me freſh Oil of Gladneſs ſhed, | 

And fill my _—_ with Joy. 


5 11 My 
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11 My happy Eyes my Wiſh ſhall ſee 
n all my angry Foes : 
My Ears ſhall hear their Doom, who me 
With envious Spite oppote. 


12 The Righteous, with a thriving Pride, 
Like Palms, their Heads ſha!l raite : 
Their Seed, like Cedars, multiply'd, 
W hich Libano diſplays. 
13 Thoſe whom their Maker's skilful Hand 
His Houſe has p'anted round, 
Shall in his Courts ſecurely ſtand, 


With conſtant Verdure crown'd. 


14 Their Sappy Trunks, in Hoary Age, 
Shall ſpring with lively Shoors ; 
Their thrifry Leaves long Life preſage 
To their extended Roots ; 
15 That they the Lord, my Rock, may ſhow, 
His Righteous Works declare ; 
And make the wiſer Nations know 
How juſt his Attions are. 


PS AL. xCi1j. 


I HE Lord, the great Jehovah, reigns, 
With Majeſty and Glory crown'l ; 
The Lord Almighty Strength retains 
Wirth that, ike Garments girt around. 


His Hand the World's vaſt Frame fecures ; 
He ſtays it. with is Awful Nod. 

Thy Throne from Days of old endures ; 
Thy Self an ever/alting God ! 


d 


The Flocds, great God, the rolling Croud, 
Art Thee, like mighty Waters, roar ; 

And daſh, like breaking Waves, aloud, 
Which threaten all the neighd'ring FROOE. 

| 4 


w_ 
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+ And let tempeſtuous Paſſions raiſe 
Their Hearts, their ſwelling Furies high ; 
Their urmoſt maddeſt Rage obeys 
That God who rules above the Sky. 


5 Thy Promiſes, dear Lord, are true, 
And all thy Teſtimonies ſure : 
Thy Flocks pure Holineſs purſue, 
And ever, like thy Self, endure: 


Another Metre: As the 111th, proper Tune. 


I HE Lord a King remains, 
The great #:hovah reigns, 
With Awful G'ories crown'd : 
As with a Robe of Light, 
The Lord with wondrous Might 
And Strength 1s girt around. 


By his Divine Commands 
1he World ſecurely ſtands, 
From A'terations free. 
Thy Throne was iix'd of old, 
Thy Deity exto!1'd 
From all Eternity. 


þ2 


Great God, th' uncertain Croud 
Againſt thy Kingdom, loud, 
Like mighty Waters, roar ; 
And with a ſurly Spite, 
As breaking Billows, fight, 
And ſhock the neighb'ring Shoar. 
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4 Burt let tempeſtuous Rage 
Their furious Hearts engage, 

5 . . = . 
And Heav'n it {elf detv ; 


204. PS AL, xcwv. 
His ſtern Command alone 


Can beat their Madneſs down, 
W ho ever rules on high. 


5 Thy Teſtimonies true 


Thy Promiſes renew ; [2 
oth faithful, both ſecure. 
Thy Saints, with Holineſs, 13 


Shall tow'rds thine A'tars preſs, 
And ever ble{s'd endure. 


FF&XI. nov. 


| 
I Reat God, to whom Revenge belongs ; n 
Great God of Vengeance, riſe. IF 
2 The Proud, thou mighty Judge of Wrongs, 
Wirth juſt Rewards furprize. 16 
3 How long ſhall wicked Workers, Lord, 
Uncheck'd, triumphant reign ? 1” 
4 Their impious Words, and Pride, abhorr'd, 
With haughry Boaſts maintain ? 
18 
5 Lord, ſhall they cruſh thy People {till ? 
Aﬀiict thine Heritage #7 19 
6 Their Widows and thcir Strangers kill? 
Nor ſpare their Orphans Age * 29 
7 Yet thus they do; and thus they cry, 
* Can God our ACttions ſee ? 21 


*® We 7:5 unknown God defy : 
© From his Obſervance free. 


4.4 


$ But think, ye ſtupid Fools, a while! 
Think well, ye ſenſeleſs Crew ! 

9 Can you his ſacred Ears beguile, 
Who Ears beſlow'd on you ? 23 

What, can't he fee, whoſe Hands the Eyes, 

Thoſe Orbs cf Wenders, made ? 

zo! He, whoſe Hand the World chaſtiſe, 
From Your Correction ſtay'd ? Cant 


FS AT. 2, 


Can't He who Senſe on Man beſtows, 
Their ſecret Thoughts deſcry ? 

11 Men's Hearts, alas! He throughly knows, 
And-knows their Vanity. x 

12 Lord, happy 's he, who, taught by Thee, 
Has all thy Laws obey'd ! 

13 He, in ill Times, at Reſt, ſhall ſee 

The Pit for Sinners made. 


Part 2. 


14 Our God his Servants can't deſert, 
Nor his Inheritance : 

15 But Judgment will to Right convert, 
And upright Souls advance. 

16 Who'll me from wicked Workers ſave, 
Or my Aſſiſtant be ? 

:7 God only help'd me, or the Grave 
Had quickly filenc'd me. 


18 My Foot, 0 Lord, which ſeem'd to ſlide, 
Thy Mercy's He'p enſur'd : 

19 In Cares and Fears thy Comforts try'd, 
My Soul's Delight procur'd. 

zo Wilr thou ſupport the T yrant-Crew, 
Who ſertie Sin by Law ? 

:1 Whoſe Armies righteous Souls purſue ; 
And Blood of Martyrs draw. 


:2 Though ſuck.their cruel Praftice be, 

My God will raiſe my State : 
My ſolid Rock, my Refuge He ; 

W hoſe Loves my Faith create. 

*3 Our God obſerves their Wickednels ; 
Their Malice He'll repay : 

With ſudden Strokes their Pride reprefs, 
And cut their Hopes away. 
nth. PS AL. 


of #. # 6. 


FSA XCV: 


I Come your chearful Voices raiſe, 
To our Eternal King ! 

The Lord, our ſtrong Salvation praiſe, 
His Goodneſs loudly ſing ! 

With Thanks approach his awtul ſight, 
And pleaſant Anthems ſing. 

3 The Lord's, a God of boundleſs Might, 

O're all the Gods, a King. 


t2 


4 Earth's ſecret Deeps, and Mountains high, 
His powerful Hand commands. 

5 The Seas were made by Him, and dry, 
He laid the riſing Lands. 

6 O come let us our Lord. adore, ' 
And at his Foot-ſtool low, 

Our humbly bending Knees before, 

Our great Creator ſhow ! 


7 For he's our God ; his People we, 
And 1in his Paſtures feed, 
Thoſe wandring ſheep which kindly He, 
From Death and Darkneſs freed. 
To day, © hear his Voice, to day ! 
. For thus th' Almighty ſpoke. 
No more your own falſe Thoughts obey, 
My Wrath no more provoke ! 


* No more with hardned Hearts refuſe, 
'* My neceſlary Grace; 
« Nor, as in former rimes, abuſe 
* My Word, or Holy Place! 
9 © Such Arts your Fathers us'd of old, 
* Who all my Wonders ſaw, 
« And many Years perverſly bold, 
** Deſpis'd my righteous Law. 


> # # *Þ — 


10 * At laſt thus, by my ſelf, I ſwore, 
* Wirh juſt Diſpleaſure mov'd, 
*© This wretched Nation ſin the more, 
** The more by Goodneſs prov'd. 
« They neither know my ſe!f, nor know 
{© 'T hoſe Rules to them addreit, 
« Nor w1ll I e're their Souls beſtow, 
** In my Eternal Reſt, 


cinotder Metre: As Mr. Sandys's 15th. 


I \Ome, 0 come, and let us fing, 
To our Lord, and to our King ! 
Ler us make a joyful Noiſe, 
To that God whoſe Love employs, 
All his ſaving Health, and Grace, 
To protett his fairhful Race. 
2 Ler usall, with Thanks, and Praiſe, 
Come before his Giorious Face, 
And our Pſalms, and cheerful Airs, 
Join with Vows and humble Prayers! 
3 For the, Lord, our God, 1s great, 
Lofry his Eternal Seat. 
Every God to Him ſubmits, 
He a King above them fits. 
All the Earths Foundarions deep, 
Solid Rocks and Mountains ſeep, 
All their ftrengrh's by Him polſleſt, 
And by his Prote&&ion bict. 
5 Him, the rolling Seas regard, 

By bis mighty Hands prepar'd, 

Earth to Him, ſubmitsly bows, 

And his forming Power avows, 
6 Come, © come, let's all adore, 

And his Foottool kneel before! 

Let us kneel, an proftrate all, 
Toour Lord, aud Maker, fall ! 
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Hee's our God, our Lord, alone, 
We are all his People known; 
Us His Hands ſecurely keep, 
Hee's the Sheepheard, we the Sheep, 
Hear, © hear, his voice to Day, 
And thar ſacred Voice obey ! 
Humble let your Hearts appear. 
Let no Hardneſs center there, 
As of o'd your Father's pride, 
All my kindeſt Cares defy'd, 
When their wandring Armies paſt, 
Tho' the Deſerts ſandy waſte. 
Oft they tempted, ofc they try'd me, 
Ofren to Believe deny'd me. 
Tho' my Wonders all they faw, 
Knew my Power, and heard my Law. 


10 All their Follies large Arrears, 


Forty tedious rolling Years, 

I with wondrous patience bore, 

But at Jaſt in Fury ſwore. 

11 Theſe a wretched People are, 

© All involv'd in Error's ſnare. 

** Soon they have my Laws forgor, 

** Seen my Works, but know them not ; 
** By my Self, my Self alone, 

** ( Thar's the greateſt Oath that's known } 
** Theſe ſhall never, never bleſt, 

* Enter my Eternal Reſt. 


PS AL. xcv\. 


Ew Songs to great Jehovah ſing ! 
Sing all the Earths around ! 


Your Bleſſings ro his Alrars bring, 


His faving Health refound ! 


2 Each Day your attive Tongues employ, 


To ſpread his glorious Name |! 


3 Thro' all the Nations round with Joy, 
: His wondrous Atts proclaim 4 Our 


PSAL. xcvj. 


; Our Lordis great, and greatly prais'd, 
More to be feard then thoſe. 
;6 Who a Ars Men to Godhead rais'd, 


On Vainer Fools impoſe. 

Our God ſtretch'd out the lofty Syes ; 
How glorious Majeſty, 

How ſtrength with lovely Beauty vyes, 
We in his Temple fee. 


: O give to God, ye Nations all, 
Give ſtrength and Glorys due! 

$ On his great Name with Honour call ; 
To him with Offerings fue ! 

9 Before his Seat of Holineſs, 
Ler all devoutly bow, 

And Fear before his Face expreſs; 

And to his ſervice vow! 


10 Among the Nations round proclaim, 
he great Jehovah reigns! 
Through Him the World's eſtabliſh'd frame, 
Unmov'd and Firm remains. 
Hee'] Judge the People righreouſly ; 
I hen ler the Skys rejoice ; 
Let Earth be glad, the Ocean high, 


Exalrt its roating Voice! 


12 Let all the Flocks, and Fields their Joys, 
Expreſs in various ways ; 
And Forreſts with a murmuring Noiſe, 
Their great Creator praiſe! 
13 He flys to judge the Earth! He flies * 
To make the World confels, 
All Juſtice in His Bofom lies, 
And Truth and Righteoſneſs. 


»Þ» 
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PS AL. xcvij. As the 100th. 


HE Lord, the Great M-/iah, reigns ; 
No more to ?ew:/b Bounds confin'd. 


Since all the World the Bleſſing gains, 
L2t all expreſs a grateful Mind! 


O let that ſpacious Continent 
Which 44s num'rous Heirs poſſeſs, 
And all the Ifles, with ſweer Conſent, 


Their Saviour's wond'rous Love confels ! 


Thick Clouds and gloomy Darkneſs hide 
The God from Faithlets, curious Eyes. 
On Judgement too, by Juſtice try'd, 
His Throne's Eternal Pillars rite. 


Bright Flames before his Preſence fly, 
And melt the Hearts of angry Foes. 


4 His Bears the Wor'd with Lighr ſupply ; 


And trembling Earth its Maiter knows. 


Vain Men, blown up with lofty Pride, 
Like Wax, before his Flames appear : 


And thoſe whoſe Thoughts their God defy'd, 


The mighty God of Nature fear. 


6 His Righteouſneſs the bending Skies, 


Aloud, with wond'rous Signs dec'are ; 
His glorious Works before the Eyes 
Of all th' aſtoniſh'd Nations are. 


7 Shame be their Lot who Images 


Adore, and in their Idols boaſt ! 
Our God with humbleſt Worſhip pleaſe; 
Bow to Him, all ye Heavy'nly Hoſt ! 


8 Zi) 
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Zio's and J:dah's Daughters true 


9 The Earth her mighty Maker knew, 
Wirth more than Angel-Glorys grac'd. 


19 O ye who love our Saviour, hate 
All Sin for Him, in each Degree ! 
He'll Safery for his Saints create; 
And from the Wicked ſet rhem free. 


11 Light's largely for the Righteous ſown, 
And Joys for upright Hearts prepar d. 
In Him 6 let our Joys be ſhown; 


His Holineſs, with Thanks, declar'd ! 


Another Metre. 


I HE Lord, the great Jehovah, reigns; 
Let all the Earth rejoice ! 
Let all thoſe Ifles the Sea contains 
Exalt a chearful Voice! 
2 Thick Clouds and heavy Darkneſs hide 
Our God from:Humane Eyes : 
On Righteouſneſs, by Juſtice try'd, 
His Throne's Supporters riſe. 


3 Fierce Flames before his dreadful Face 
Conſume his angry Foes. | 

+ His Lightnings fright the World : His Place 
The Earth, with trembling, ſhows. 

5 The Hills, before Earth's mighty Lord, 
Like Wax, diflolving, flow : 

6 The Heay*ns declare his righteous Word; 
And All, his Glory know. 


7 Shame be their Lot who Gods can make, 
And in their Ido's boaſt. 


With Joys thy Judgment, Lord, embrac'd : 


212 PSAL. xcvij. 


But for your God our Saviour take, 
Ye bright, Angelick Hoſt ! 
$ Zio's and {rnab's Daughters heard 
Thy 'udgments, Lord, with Joy : 
go For Thou, above the Gods, art f:ar'd ; 
O'er Earth, exa!ted high. 


10 O ye who love the Lord, with Hate 
A'l wicked Works purſue ! 
For He'll ſecure his Servants State 
From all the {inful Crew. 
11 For upright Hearts, true Joys and Light 
Are ſown : Ye Righteous, all 
Rejoice ; and God's Ali-ſacred Might, 
Wirh grateful Thoughts, re-call. 


Another Metre; to the Notes of the 114th, 
as tranſlated by Mr. Cowley. 


I HE Lord, a King triumphant reigns ! 
Let all the Earth naman." ” 
The Iſles with Joys reſound ! 
God alone @ King remains ! 
2 Thick Clouds, and heavy Darkneſs, round him fly; 
Juſtice ſevere, and Judgment, waiting by. 
His glorious Throne prepare. 
Bright Flames before his Face, 
With dreadful Flaſhes, rake the Air ; 
And all his Foes malignant Race, (embrace. 
Wirth all their impious Works, one burning Pile 


4 See how the pointed Lightnings roll; 
With what a diſmal Glare 
They fill the glowing Air, 
Soaring tow'rd the frighted Pole ! 
Shock'd with the Viſion,trembling Nature quakes; 
The ſhatter'd Earth a ſtrong Convullion ſhakes 


5 The 
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5 The lofry Mountains melt, 
Like Wax before the Fires : 
Whate'er his ſcorching Fury felt, 
Before the World's great Lord retires ; 
And by his awful Frown diſlo!v'd, at once expires. 


6 The Heav'ns his Righteouſneſs declare ; 
And all rhe People ſee 
His glorious Majeſty, 
How it fills the Purpled Air. 
» May Shame deſery'd, and dark Confuſion feize- 
Thoſe Fools, whoſe Thoughts their empty Idols 
Fools, who abſurdly boaſt (pleaſe ! 
In Gods themſelves can frame ! 
Bur, © ye bright, Ange'ick Hoſts, 
Adore our Great /-+ovah's Name ; (claim ! 


And on your bended Knees, the God of Gods pro- 


8 His Condeſcenſions S:0n heard, 
And Judati's Daughters roo ; 
And at the wondrous Shew, 
Extaſy'd with Joys, appear'd : 
Thy Goodneſs then before the Nations ſhone ; 
Ys Thy facred Judgments through the World were 
9 But, though fo lowly now, (known. 
Thy glorious Godhead: ſt111 
Makes all the W orld ſubmifly bow ; 
Bleſs'd Angels thy Commands fulfil : 
And All Subje&ion yield to thy Immortal Will, 


* # 
3s 


le 
10 Ye who the Great Jehovah love, 


With God-!ike Hatred due, 
All wicked Works purſue : 
| Fix your happy Souls above ! 
} He, like a Father, guards his faithful Souls ; 
, And all their Foes, and all their Force, contro!s. 
TI But Mirth and Light to all 
The Juſt aad Good ſhall ſhine : 


he 


12 O, 


ol 4 PS A = XCVii1. 
12 O, then your ancient Joys re-call! 


In your Jehovah's Praiſe combine ; 
And all his holy ARts record in Songs Divine ! 


PS AL. xcviij. 


I HE Lord, who wondrous Works hath wrought, 
With Anthems new proclaim ! 
His Hand, his holy Arm, hath brought 
Himſelf the Conqu'ror's Name. - : 
2 He makes his great Salvation known, 
To give the Nations Light : 
His Righteouſneſs the Lord hath ſhown, 
In all the People's Sighr. 


3 His Mercies he hath call'd to mind, 
His Truth to //-ae!''s Race: 
And all thoſe Bounds which Earth confin'd, 
His Saving Health embrace. 
4 Sing to the Lord, © Earth ! aloud ! 
Sing chearful Notes around ! 
The Lord, among the grateful Croud, 


The Lord's juſt Praiſe refound. 


£,6 To God, with Harps, your Voices railc, 
| And Trumpets Martial Sound : 
With ecchoing Corners Ilct the Praiſe 
Of God, the King, be crown'd ! 
- Let Seas, with all their Fulneſs, roar ! 
The World, and all its Hoſt ! 
s Tn Him each River's ſounding Shoar, 


* And lofty Mountain boaſt ! 


g For now the Lord to Judgment's near, 

| And Earth its Doom ſhall know : 
His Righteouſneſs the World ſha'l hear, 

His Truth and Juſtice ſhow. 


oht, 


Another Metre, as Mr. Sandys' s 13 th. 
I Sing to God, the Lord: 


His wond'rous Works record ! 
Sing, ſing an Anthem new. 
Rerurn his Praiſes due, 

W hoſe Hand, whoſe ho'y Arm 
Diflolv'd HelP's fata! Charm : 
Whom we triumphant ee, 
And crown'd with Victorie ! 

T he Lord's Salvation 
Is now more clearly known : 
His Truth and Juſtice He 
Makes all the Nations ſee. 

But with his 1/rae/ 
His Mercies ever dwell : 
And though a while a Cloud 
His Truth and Mercy ſhroud 
From their expecting Eyes, 
Off ſoon the Shadow flies, 
And both, wirh Beams Divine 
More bright and ftrongly ſhine 
So all the Nations round 
Have our Salvation found ; 
Haw God about us waits, 

And all our Health creates. 
Let all the Nations round 
Their Maker's Praiies found : 

Q let the Earth rejoice, 

And raiſe its chearful Voice; 

And a'l the World combine 

In Thanks, and Songs Divine. 
Sing to the Lord ! © ſing 


To our Eternal King ! 


To well-run'd Harps 6 raiſe 
Your Notes of Heay'nly Praiſe ! 
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6 O let the Trumpets ſound, 


7 


9 


I Hriſt reigns ! Let all the People round 


Let Cornets Notes rebound, 
And with them loudly ſing 
To our Eternal King ! 

Let the loud Ocean roar 
Irs Joys from Shoar to Shoar : 
Let Angels, bleſs'd on high, 
With Earth in Praiſes vye! 

O let the Waters ſound, 
The ecchoing Hills rebound ; 
And with a chearful Noiſe, 
—_— their boundleſs Joys ! 

et All their Joyfulneſs 

Before the Lord expreſs ! 
For, loe ! He comes with Haſte, 
And Awtul Glories grac'd : 
His dreadful Summons all 
To his Tribunal! call : 
His Judgment then ſha'l bleſs 
The World with Righteouſneſs : 
Truth from his Lips ſhall flow ; 
And all the World ſhall know 
'T heir glorious Judge, and ſee 
His Love and Equity. 


EFF XL. xcax. 


Beneath his Empire quake ! 


He lits above the Cherubs, crown'd : 
Let Earth's Foundations ſhake ! 
2 The Lord in Sos great, and high ; 
Above the People rais'd. 
3 O may his dreadful Majeſty, 
His holy Name, be prais'd ! 


4 Judgment our mighty Monarch loves, 


And Equity prepares : 
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And Judgment with his Juſtice moves 
In #aco5's ble(S'd Afﬀarrs. 
5 O then exalt the Lord our God, 
Before his Foot-ſtool bow ; 
And ſpread his wond"rous Work; abroad, 
His holy Nature ſhow ! 


6 So Aloſ.s Once, and Aaron fo 
Among his Prieſts appear'd ; 
And Samue' with his Prophets, who 
The God of 7acob fear'd. 
Theſe at his Footſtool bow'd, and there 
To him devout]y pray'd ; 
And always found his Antwers near, 


And all their Fairh repaid. 


+ They kept his Teſtimonies ſure, 
Hts Statute-Laws obey'd ; 
And He ro Them from Clouds obſcure 
. His gentle Anſwers made. 
$ Sometimes indeed his Wrath ſevere 
Their Fo'lies would purſue, 
Yet oft their Cries He'd kindly hear, 
His Mercics oft renew. 


9 O praiſe our God's exalted Nate, 
before his A'tars bow ! 
Our God, our holy Lord proclaim, 
With Praiſe his Glory ſhow! 


oF i WE 


' E who enjoy Salvation's Light, 
To God your Voices raiſe; 
2 Appear with G!adneſs in His S1ghr, 
And Sing your Saviour $ Praitz ! 
3 Our Lord is God indeed ; it's ite, 
Not We our ſelyes have madse ; 


An 
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Our Shepherd, He ; his Pesp!le, we; 
And in his Paſtures laid. 


4 O then approach his Courrs, hi+ Gates, 
With Thanks, and hearty Þcailc : 
For Praiſe on his Aſſembly waits 
On all his holy Days. 


5 Obeſs his Name, for God is g00d, Ce 
And a'l kis Mercies ſure : ; 
His Truth from Age to Age has ſtood, A 


And ſhall unchang'd endure. 


© Fi 
Lnither Metre. As the od 10Sth, 
, | c Bi 
' Ye enlighten'd Souls, with Praiſe 
Before our mighty Lord appear! 
'To Him your chearful Voices railc ; | T 
Adore his Name with humblcſt Fear. 
Ei 
3 He's our A'mighty God ; not we, 
Buc He, to vs our Subſtance gave : T 
He's ours, we His, thoſe Sheep which He 
Di'd, by his own pure Blood to fave, 1 Bi 
4 'D then approach his Gates with praiſe, 
And in his Courts his Glories ling: P! 
On all his own appointed Days, 
Y our Sacrifice of Prailes ling* | | T 


5 He's always kind, and always good, 
His Favour great, his Mexcy ſure; 
His Truth has ever firmly ſtood. 
And ihall fiom Age to Age endure. 


PSAL. Cþ 4 


1 Ercy I'll ſing, and Judgment praiſe, 
3 And ling my God to Thee. 


(SY) 
- 


% 
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\ And wiſely walk in perfe& Ways: 
O come, dear Lord, to me! ' 
Then with an undiflembling Heart, «, 
F.lever juſt'y move; 1-1 
And in my Court, in every part f 
Thy ſacred Rules improve. 


: No wicked Attions ſhall mine Eyes 
Wirth Satisfaftion fee. 
And thoſe who things perverſe deviſe, 
Shall ne're be great with Me. 
From Me all froward Fools ſhall part ; 
F11 none that's wicked own: - 
; But cut off thoſe whoſe fland'rous Art 
Againſt their Neighbour's ſhown. 


{ The Heart that's proud, the Look that's high, 
- T'll ne're at Court endure, p 
Fut through the Land my ſearching Eye 
Shall fairhful Friends procure. 
That Man who treads a perfect Path 
My Favourite ſha!l be; 
1 But Cheats, and thoſe who break their Faith 
Sha'l never dwell with Me. 


Pl bear no Liar in my fight, 
The wicked Þ'1] deſtroy, 
| Till Salem freed from Sinners quite, 


Sha:1 perfect Peace enjoy. 
PS AL. cj. 
A Soul with mighty Woes oppreſt, 


May thus complaining pr ay : 
dud in deep Sorrows Language aveſt , 
His weighty Griefs diſplay. 
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' 
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s Hear Lord,' O hear my Prayers and Cries! 
To Ms-thy Face diſc'oſe! . 

2 My Soul, loſt in Afi&ion; dies. 
O hear? O eaſe my Woes! 

Grief waſts my Days like Smoke, and dries 
My Bones, like Bearths, with heat. 

My Hearr, like Grafs quite wither'd, lies, 
And I forger wy Meat. - | 


-} 


+ 


My Bones break 'through my ſhrive'ing Skin: 
Tihroygh-my unceaſing Groans : 

6 I'm like rhofe dolefu! Birds, which in 
W334 Deſerts vent their moans. 

Like little Birds, which ſpent with Grief 
About their Nettings mourn ; 

8 While taunting Foes againſt my Life, 

V/ich bloody Oaths are ſworn. 


A 


i 


9 Alles my Bread; my Drink was Tears, 
While I endur'd thy frown. 

10 Thy I ove once rais'd me up from Fears ; 
Thy Wrath now lhurls me down 

11 The Shaddow falls, my Lites weak Flame 
So links ; like Grafs it wains; 

12 But it1l] 14ov ant, thy glorious Name, 
From Age to Age renia1ns, 


12 Riſe Lord ! for Siem help returns 
| In time her Woes relieve! 
1 Thy Servants o're her Ruins. mourn, - 
And for her Aſhes grieve. 
1: A!) Nations then thy Name ſhallfear ; 
Al! Kings thy Glory lee: 
5 When fo; Walls new built appear, 
And Glory ſprings from thee. 


kin; 
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God hears the ſilent Mourner's Prayer : 
Orwrite his Goodneſs down ! 

So ſhall Poſteriry declare © 
Their mighty God's renown. 


\ God from his Holy Throne, his Eye 


Turn'd down on Earth. below. 
To fave the Men condemn'd to die, 
And let the Priſoners go. 


That they in Sioms Walls might ſhow 
His Praiſe, his Name record, 

When thither Kings and Kingdoms flow, 
To ſerve their Mighty Lord. 


> My Strength, my ſhortacd Days he broke, 


Then, © ſpare me Lord! I pray'd. 


© Suſpend, dear Lord, thy deadly ſtroke! 


** Thy Years can never fade. 


: Thy Hands this Earth's Foundations caſt, 


And ftretch'd the lofry Skies. 


$ They periſh, but thy Nature laſts, 


And Time it ſelf defies. 
They like a worn-out Garment fail, 
And ſhall be chang'd for new. 
Thou'rt ſtill the ſame, Age can't prevaal,, 
Nor time thy Steps purſue. 


8 Our Lands ſha'l quickly be ſuppli'd 
With thy obedient Race, 

And their well-ſettled Heirs abide 
Secure before thy Face.. 


L 3 
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fF © 4 Cit}. As the tooth. 


2 () Praiſe the Lord with grateful Joy ! 
My Tongue my Soul his Praiſes ſing !” 
2 O Jet his Praife thy Powers employ ! 
His Loves to kind Remembrance bring! 


' 3 *Tis He forgives thy Sins, *ris He 5 \ 
Thy Weakneſs heals, thy Plagues removes, 

4 Redeems rhy Life from Miſery, 
And crowns thee with his tendereſt Loves. 


5 With good He fills the Youth and Age ; 1] 
Thy Age with vigorous Youth renews. 
6 His Arms for Saints oppreſt engage; 
His juſt Revenge their Foes purſues. 


» He to his I--els Race of old, 
By Moſes made his Pzecepts known : } 
He, by or Feſus, ſtil] unfolds 
His Will and Goodneſs towards his own. 


8 Our Lord is kind, his Mercies great ; 
His Vengance, not his Mercy flow. is | 

9 He'll not too oft-his.Strokes repeat. | 
Nor let his Anger:alway glow. 


ro So with-our ſe'ves He dealt,. our Crimes. 
Though foul, with Rods he gently laſht. , 
His pittying Eyes a thouſand times , | 
Our til] repeated Follies paſt. 


11 His Goodneſs ſo ſurrounds his own, 
As Skies encloſe our humb'er Farth. | 
12 From us our Sins are farther thrown , ( 
T hen Sun-ſer's from the Mornings Birtly, y 


=_ Part 


”..Þ SL OI; 


Part 2. 


; Mor# Tove to pious Souls he ſhows ,. 
Then Fathers to their Darling Heirs. 

:8y Our frailer Conſtirution knows, 

Our mouldring Duſt as gent'y ſpares. 


; Weak Man,, like early Birds may riſe, 
Or Graſs which ſhades the cheerful Plains: 
6 Bur ſtruck with blaſting Winds he dies, 
And neither Houle nor Name rema1:zs. 


1; But Gods unfailing Grace purſues 
The Juſt, and al! their faithfu! Seed:- 
$ Who on his Sacre] Covenant muſe, 
And a!l his rigiteous Preceprs keed. 


9 On high our God has fixt his Throne, 
And thence his boundleſs Empire guides ; 
And o're the Subject Wor'd, alone, 
His Arbitrary Will preſides. 


zo Praiſe Him, ye Angel-flames, whoſe Might 
Does in compleat Obedience ſhine! 

1 O praiſe Him. all ye Sons of Light: 
Bleſs'd Miniſters of Love Divine! 


Þ: O all his Works your Maker praiſe ! 
Praiſe through his ſpacious Empire ſing !* 
While I with grateful Anthems raiſe 
New Honours to my Glorious King. 


PSAL. Civ. As the 100th. 


() Praiſe the Lord, my tuneful Soul ! 
How great,bleſt God, how wondrous great, 
What Majeſty, what Glories roll 
About thy Everlaſting Seat! 
L 4 2-Light 


Part 
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2 Light robes Thee with her Radiant Streams; T 
Thy. Curtains are th' expanded Skies. x5 

2 Floods bear thy Chambers weighty Beamss F 
On humble Clouds thy Chariot flies. 

God walks on groaning Winds in State , 16 « 
s Atrended with his Angel-Bands; 07, 
And Servant-F lames around him wair, 18 

And fly to bear his great Commar.ds. 

5 Ile Earth's Foundations ſtrongly laid ; 19 
A well-pois'd never moving Load. 

5 A wavy Deep its Covering made, 20 
Which o're the higheſt Mountains flow'd. ' 

7 3vt off the head-long Waters flew, 21 
When his commanding Thunders roar'd. 

38 Ihev toek their place, and ſtrait in view, 
Sweet Plains appear'd, and Mountains ſoar d. 

9 Ihe Floods their Bounds appointed know ; 22 
Earth fears no more th' encreaching Deep: 

t- Through Valleys Cryſtal Fountains flow, 23 
And round the Mountains ſoftly creep. 

11 To Them the Savage Creatures fly, 24 
And kindly cool their thirſty Flame. 

}2 The Birds above them ſing on high, 
And there their curious Buildings frame. "Pp 


Part To 


13 His Rains refreſh the parching Hi!!s, 
And make our Earth with bruirs abound. 
14 Thence Graſs the hungry Cattel fills, pl 
Ang Herbs fox Men are uſefy! found. 


T hrough 
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Through Him rich Corn-o're-ſpreads the Fields,, 
x And Wine to chear our drooping Hearts. 
Fat ſhining Jauice-his Olive yields ; | 
His Bread a.vital Strength imparts. 


16 Sap feeds the lofry Cedar-Croves , 

8:5 Where Birds of bn, Game Eieries raiſe. 
1$ The Goatr-on Rocky: Mountains roves; 
Through Rocks rhe Coney breaks her Ways. 


19 The Moon, the Sun,' their Seaſons Know. 
And when to rife, 'and*when ro'fall ; 

wo Nights gloomy Clouds of World o'teflow,, 
And out the Forreſt-Rangers crawt1. 


211 The Wolves, the' Tygers, howl for'Prey,.. 
And loud the hungry Lions; rqar. 
God for their Diet finds a way, 
And feeds them with his ſecret Store. 


22 But when the Sun appears, they fly, . 
And totheir unknown Dens repare ;: 

23 Ad Men their bufinefs ſafe'y Iv, 
{111 Night again o're-clouds'the Air:. 


24 How various, Lord, how wiſely fram'd:: 
Great God, thy Works of Wander are?! 
7 Riches are through Earth proc'igim'd;; 
25 Thy Wealth rh' unfathom'd Seas declare.. 


Part 3. 


There Fiſhes, great'and ſmall, in ſfrarige- '. 
Unnumber'd Numbers cut their.-Way. 
26 There Navies float, and Monſters range, . © 
And: W hales un boundleſs Oteats play. | 


NES 
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27 Th:fe- Al, bleſt God, depend on Thee. 
Of Thee they beg their timely Food : 


28 Thy Gifts they catch, thy Hands are free, p O 
And All are fill'd with needful Good. A 

29 Thou hid ſt thy Face, affrighted, They HU 
Sink down to Duſt, and Duſt remain : 'H 

39 Thy Spirit commands, the Dead obey, 8: 4 
And rife and fill the. World again C| 

31- God's Glory laſts ; He, pleas'd, reviews v 
His Works ; his Looks, his dreadful Stroke. 'Y” y 

32 Convulſions through the World diffuſe, ON 
And make the trembling, Mountains ſmoak. } þ 

33 To God, my mighty Lord; T'li ſing, = 
While Health, or Life, 'or Breath.remains: - wh 

34 My Heart in Him with Joys ſhall ſpring; ; }. - 
Tl praiſe his Name in lofty Strains. | 

35 He'll ſoon confound the Sinner's Race, yl 
And impjous plotting Fools contro), Ti 
And all their Stock-on Earth deface. 14 | 


O bleſs, 6 praiſe the Lord, my Soul! 


PSAL.Cv. as the-1004h. or: My. Sandys's 8th. . þ|:; * 


1 Praiſe the Lord ! invoke his Name! - | 
"His AQts through ev'ry Tribe.prochanm ! 
2: Sing, ſing aloud ; your Anthems rate : 

Through all the World his Wonders praiſe ! 


3: Him, and his holy Name adore; i6 
"His Smiles, with chearful Hearts, implore : 

4;And ſeek the Lord, his Strength embrace ; 

Had ever ſeek his. glorious E ace, 


PIX L 


5 O ye of 4b hams faithful Seed, 
| O ye of Facot's choſen Breed, 
6 His ſtrange, his dreadful Acts relate, 
And on his Judgments meditate ! 


» He's our great God, our Lord alone; 

His Judgments through the World are known: 
$ His Covenant, his Word of old, 

Shall through a Thouſand Ages hold. 


9 What He to Abraham ſpoke before, 
What He to {/aac firmly ſwore, 
\ Bio And as a4aw on 1/-2?! laid, 
And thus his laſting Cov*nant made. 


1 © To you rich Canaar's Lind I'll give, \ Ft 
** Where you;, its. Jawful Heirs, ſhall hive; ” ©. 

12 Though then their Seed were weak and ſmall,--. - 
Add deſpicable Strangers all: T3 


13 When theya Thouſand Movements made, * | - 
And round the neighb'ring Councries ſtray'd; 

14 He them, againſt the World,' maintain'd ;-. ' 0: 
And Ill-deligning Kings reflnain'd;! + 


15 © From. W-rongs be:my: Ahointel frees ©) 
'* Let no-malictous Injutie!. r27% 7.1 
'* My Prophets. or: my Friends approach, . :.. '; 
'* Or on my choſen Sons encroact ! 2255 7 


Part 2 < Y 3:52 :L 2 


16 Sharp Famine Canaan's Land annoy's;1 : 
And God the Staff. of Bread deſtroy'd 5.: .. ' 
And 7acob's Houſe, among the reſt, 

The long-coatinu'd Want oppreſs'd.- 


— ——— —_—— 
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L7 Yer-f5ſtph,, ſold a. Slave, he ſent 
Before, who might their Fares prevents. 
18 Chains were the wretehed Caprive's Dole, 
The pinching Fetters reach'd his Soul, 


19 Till Time might for his Help:provide, 
God's Word his faithful Witdom try'd: 

2o Then ſent the King, and eas'd him; He: 
W ho rul'd the People, ſer him free. 


27 Him o'er his Royal Houſe preferr'd, ..; 
To him his weighty Cares referr'd, 

22 That Lords and Senators might know 
His God-liks Senfe,. and: wiſer grow. 


23 Then down to Ezypt Iſ-acl went; : 
And thers his Hoaty Age was ſpent: 


24 There God his fruitful Seed increas'd ;:.- 1. 


With Strength, above their En'tmics-bleſ,'d; 


25 But then their ancient-Hate reviv'd; 
And:they his People's Fate contriv'd, 

26 But, to divert their ſpiteful Blows, 
God: Moſes ſeht, and: 4aron choſei:: :. 


27 They; God's fear'd Will, at ev'ry Stroke, 
In-Signs and dreadful'Wonders ſpoke :: 

28 And Hellifh; Gloom, at bis Command, ' 
Impriſon'd all the groaning Land. - 


29 Their Streams were turn'd to pois'nous- Gore ; 


The poiſon'd Fiſh o'er-ſpread the Shoar. 
33 Their. Reads Frogs freckled Armies choak'd, 
And round their Royal Chambers croak'd. 


Fl 
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Part 3. 
41 He ſpoke, his Word the Duſt alarm'd; 


And Lice in all rheir quarters ſwarm'd. 
32 He hur'd down Monſtrous Hails for Rains :-, 
And burning flaſhes rak'd the Plains. | 


33 Their Vinez, their Figs, their Trees, the trok&: 1 
Of his prodigious Thunders broke, 4 

34 He ſpoke, the Locuſts marching round, 2 
And unknown Inſe&s ſwept the Ground, 


35 Their Herbs and Graſs, no more appear'd,' ' ' © ; 
The Land of all its Fruits was clear'd. 

26 Their Firſt-born fell, Gods fatal ſtroke,. 
Their early ſtrength and:Glory broke. '. 


;» 


317 Then-out their Vig*tous Tribes he led;: [ 
With Jewels; Gold and Silver ſped; / 7- 

38 Tho' pillag'd Eg yprizoy'd ro ſee, L8 
Themſelves from Plagues attd Terfoturs frees + 

39 He co0''d theih with a-Cloud by Day: IN 
By Night Flames poirited out their Way. 

40 They askt, He gave them Quai's for mear;: 
And let them Bread of Angels ear. 7 - 


41 He ſtruck the Rock; the Warers flow'd ; ) 
And ſtreams on parching Lands beftow'd,. 

42 For now his ſacred Oath 're-curr'd, ' 
To: 4braham las unchanging Word; - 


43 He therefbre bade his People be 
From Bonds, with joys triumphant, free:- ' 

44 And then conſign'd to-1ſrae:''s Hands, = 
TheNeighbouring Towns, and Heathen Lands: 


45 He 


Atl. 
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+5 He freely a!l on them beſtow'd, 

That, ſenſible of what they ow'd, 

Their Seed; his Sratotes michr record, 
And keepchis Laws :. O prayſe the Lord! 


I Praiſe the Lord | his Goodneſs praiſe! 


2: The ſtrength of his Almighty Hands, 
His Honour,. who can juſtly blaze-? 


3 Thrice. happy they, who Judgment keep, 
And always righteous Laws purſue : 

. Lord, let- me, as. thy People do, 
By thy Salvation-guarded, 1leep! 


5 To me thy Favour'then ſhall ſhow, / 


That Mirth thy happy People make, 
Thoſe:Joys thy dear Poſſeſſions know. 


s We, Lord, have; with our Fathers, ſinn'd ; 


7 Who thy ,#4ti#n Wonders view'd,. 
But to Forgetftulneſs relign's ;.: 


Forgot. his Mercies ſtores, and near : TT 
he Sea, ſo late'y paſs'd, rebel'd : 

$ Yet ſtill He all their Fears'diſpel'd, - 

To make his. Name and. Power appear. 


9 He cut the Seas, and dry'd. the Sands, 


io And brought them ſafe ro thoar ar laſt, 
Redeem'd from Pesſecuting Hands. | 


P/al. cvi.. As the roorh. cr Mr.Sandys's 1 4th, 


For ſure his Bound'efs Mercy ſtands, 


T hat good thy choſen Friends partake, 


Their. Crimes, their.impjous Crimes renew's, 


While they through Deeps, as Deſarts, paſs'd; 


os >. 11 Their: 


22 


23 
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11. Their Fas the looſned Waves o'erflow'd, 
Not one his wretched :Life retriev'd; 
Then they his Word a while be'jeved, 

And Gratitude with Praiſes ſhow'd. . 


13 But ſoon they all his Works forgor, 
Nor his Divine Advice improv'd;; - 
1 Their,raging T-uſts his Anger mbv'd7; 
And made 1t in the Defert Hot, 


—_ * 
- 


15 And tho' , he gave their Proud requeſf, 
Their Stcmachs eaſeleſs Hunger tore ; 

1$ On Moſes then their Envy borej  - + 
And 4aron,:God's Anoynted Prieft; 


16 Then Dathain's and Abiram's Crew, 
Earths hoHow: gaping Womb devour'd * -+ 
18 Fierce Lightnings on th' Aﬀembly poyr'd ;_ 5 
And Flames the Godleſs:Rebels flew. + - + 


- o i , Samol kh - 
© A». Se. - 4 1 4 I; 
Part : J rok 
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19 Next, They the Calf in Hereb fFram?d?” +? #15 
And to the ſenſeleſs Idol'bow'd ; -iA 
wv A grazing Brutes dead ſhape, aloud, 
= hey both their God and Guide proclaim'd. 


21 They n&er on-Got, their Saviour; more; 
Nor Ezyp:'s:Slayiſh ſuffrings, thought ;+ - 

22 What Wonders there his Hand had wrought, 
And on the Ocean's Purple ſhore. 


23 He then their Ruin had decree'd,” 
Burt an his choſen Moſes came, * - 
He ſtay'd th' approaching dreadful Flame, _ 
And ſacred Wrath, impetuous ſpeed... - + - 


24 Yea... 


23T' 


The 


_- 
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34. The Nation 
By God's 
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And bleſt him wi 
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24 Yea, they the promis'd Land diſdain'd, 
His Word: with them no Credence found';' 
25 Baſe Murmurs filF'd their Tents around, Wn, 
And off they threw their Lords command. | 


26 Then God again them rais'd his Hands, 
Thar they,,in Deſart-W ilds might die ;. 
27 Their;fcatter;d Raceconfounded lie, 
And periſh ail in barb'rous Lands. 


28 Yet, unretlajm'd, the Tenſelefs Crew, 
Their, Souls te 2vpr*s:God betraid. 
And eating Sacrifices made; 
To him ; anIdol's Servants grew. 


29 Thus they, with ſtudied Art; rebell'd;. 
And out the Plague among ther broke; - 42 
Jo : Tl Ph:ipeas, with 2 righteous ſtroke, 
lagues anfetious.Rage repelFd. 


31 That gallant Attion raisd his Fame, 
W hen God's juſt Wrath his Zeal atton'd;. 4+ 
His God the Righteous Attion own'd, 


a Deathles Name. 


32 Nay; more they durſt'their God provoke; . 
Ar Maſſa}'s ſprings they miſchief made-- 
33. Moſes, that meekeſt Soul betrays, . | 
* TullPaſſionin hiaz raſhly ſpoke. 


Part 3. 


to Deſtruction doom'd, 
ommand, they fondly ſpar'd ;. 48 
35 Aad'for their Piry's juit Reward, 

Their Sing and all theis Plagues, aflum'd. 


4] 


36 Among 


g 


.. 0:6 Among a Thouſand ſnares they fell, 


PSAL. cv]. 


Whilero their graven Gods they bow'd : 
17 Their wretched Sons, and Daughters, vow'd 
To Devils, they ſacrific'd to Hell. 


33 The Blood of Sons and Danghters round, 
Poor Innocents, to Idols flow'd : 
Canamn a diſmal ſhambles ſhow'd, 


And Infant Gore the Country drown'd. 


0 Their Works, and vile Inventicns, both, 
Them to polluting Whoredoms drew, 
4 Till God incens'd againſt them grew, 
And could his own Poflefſtons loath. 


41 But God, with juſt Revenge, reſign'd 
Them to their d>mineering Foes ; 
44 Where, vex't with long opprefling Woes, 
Their Pride and lofty Thoughts declun'd. 


43 Ofr ſav'd they ſinn'd as oft, and made 
His Vengeance proſecute their Crimes: 
44 Yet in their darkeſt ſuffring Times, 
He ſaw and. heard them while they pray'd. 


45 He call'd his Covenant to Mind, 
And Sympathiz'd with all their Woes ; 
46 And ſoon their ſftubborn-kearted Foes, 
Grew gentle, pittifu), and kind. 


47 Ofave us, Lord ! aur Captiv'd Race 
From Heathen Chains and Lands recal!, 
That we may ling thy Praiſe, and fall 

With Thanks before thy Glorious Face,. 


48 The God of !ſ-a«i's Name record, 
His Praiſe from Age to Age reſound; 
And ler the joyful Tribes around 
Sing out Amen;: © praiſe Lord ! 
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PS AL. cvij. Part 1. Metre 1. 


I () Praiſe the Lnrd ! Exa't his Name ; < 
His Goodneſs celebrate ! 
Ler Age to Age reſound his Fame, | 
His bounreons Atts relate ! 
2 Sing to His Name, ye whom from Chains l2 


His peaceful Arm redeem : 
| Obethis Praiſe in grateful Streine, 4 
| His glorious Works eſteem'd. 
{ 3 He from Earth's utmoſt Quarters drew [3 
His 1/rae:''s ſcatter'd Race ; 
| 4 And the wild Defarrs wandring thro), 
They found no Reſting-p'ace, 
5 Tho' pinch'd with Hunger, ſcorch'd with Thirſt, I '4 
Their waſting Spirits fail'd ; 
Yet with their pittying God at firſt 
T heir humble Cries prevail'd. 


6 Thro' all their Streights his careful Hand iy 
Was their unfailing Guide, 

| s And ſmooth'd their Ways, and made their Bands | 
In well-built Towns reſide. 

$ O praiſe his:Goodneſs ! Praiſe his Name! 
His wond'rous Mercies praiſe ! 

)-- Thro' all the World his As proclaim ! 

His boundleſs Glories raite ! 16 


P.rt 2. Metre Y. 


9 Praiſe God ! His Springs we ſee 
Relieve the thirſty Soul ; ah 
The hungry Wretch revives, when He | 
Beſtows his plenteous Dole ! 
io But when they, fooliſh all, 


| His gracious Laws abus'd, : 
- | Deſpis'd 


\ 
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Deſpis'd their Maker's gentleſt Call, 
And Love's ſoft Voice refus'd. 


11 Then he the ftubborn Crew 
In weighty Fetters chain'd ; 
Death's Chains around rhe Rebels flew, 
And Woes their Souls reſtrain'd. 
12 Yet, when oppreſs'd, they bow'd 
Beneath the diſmal Weight ; 
And when, in vain, they begg'd aloud 
For Men to eale their State: 


13 When to their God they cry'd, 

And at his Footſtool laid 

Their preſſing Griefs, and mortify'd, 
The —_— Rebe's pray'd. 

ſt, | '4 He clear'd the Skies above, 

And every Slave unchain'd, 

And with warm Beams of gentleſt Love-_ 
The Sufferers entertain'd. 


is O praiſe, O praiſe his Name, 
His bounteous Atts declare! 
is Letall Mankind with Thanks proclaim 
How great his Mercies are. ! 


Part 3. Metre 3. :As the Tooth. 


16 Praiie God ! At his Command the Gates 
Of maſſive Braſs their:Leaves unfold ; 
No Bars of Steel, nor ſturdy Grates 
Againſt his powerful Words can hold. 


17 When Fools, for Sins afflicted, griev'd, 

And with their Sins their Judge provok'd, 
19 No Meats their. Appetites reliev'd, 

Nor eas'd chezr Hunger's {ickly Stroke. 


Their 


ad 
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Their Sromachs leatl'd blef'd Angels Focd, 
Sweet Manna dropping from the Skies ; 

And Quails diſturb'd their curdling Blood, , 
Till Nature funk without Supplies. | 


19 Yet when the fainting Sinners pray'd, 
He heard, and heard rhem when they cry'd ; 
God's Word their dying Swoons allay'd, 
And Apperites and Food 1ſupply'd 


20 New Life, new Spirits he beſtow'd 

Where fading Nature's Force declin'd ; 
To them his healthful Favours ſhow's, 

| And their diſtemper'd Blood refur'd, 

21 O praiſe our God! Exalt his Name ! 
Above the Skies exalt his Name ! 

22 Your Thanks with Sacrifice proclaim, 
And Trophies to his Goodneſs raiſe ? 


[1 


Part 4. Metre 4. as the 143th. 


> 


23 Such whoſe bold Courage o're 

The reſtleſs Ocean flies, 

| And fail from Shore ro Shore, 

| For wealthy Merchandiſe 

24 Such Men may ſee 

How wondrous there 
God's Works appear, 

|  * How powertul He. 


'25 For if in Storms he ſpeak, 
| The ſwelling Tempeſt roars ; 
| And foaming Billows break, 
And lafh the bounding Shores, 
While Wind and Tide 

On rolling Seas, 

Where-c'er they pleaſe, 
Triumphant ride, 26 Now 


_— ys — ————— 
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26+ Now high the towriug Fleet 
On Watry Monntains Tre, 
As if the Clouds they'd meer, 
Or brave the threatning Skies. . 
Now down they come, 
Steep tumbling all, 
Wirth dreadful Fall, 
To meet their Doom. 


12> 
_ 


' Strait every ſhatter'd Sail 
Reels here, and ſtaggers there, 
While horrid Storms prevail, 
And Courage yields to fear. 
All Hopes are loit, 
And in Black Night, 
Ships guideleſs quire, 
Art random tois'd. 


28 But when on Gad they call, 
He hears their mourntul Cries, 
29 Loud Storms in Silence fall, 
And Light remounts the Skies : 
Rough Billows flake, 
And gentle Gales 
Swell all their Sails 
T'neir Port to make. 


:2 There with Delights vntign'd 
The wearied Sailers reſt : 
New Life and Safety gain'd 
Warms every fainting Breaſt. 
Joys tweeter tait, 
And rhe dear Shore 
Is va v'd more 


For Dangers paſt. 
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31 Opraiſe, .O praiſe the Lord, * 
His Bounteous Ations praiſe |! » 
Let all the World record t 
Hts Mercy's wond'rous Ways. $1! 
]2 la thickeſt Throngs 
Where Princes are, 
His Loves declare . 42 
With grateful Songs. 


Part 4. Metre 4. As the 113th. 4] 


33 O praiſe the Lord; At his Commands * 
Fair Streams deſert the thirſty Lands, 
And Springs no more their Waters yield. 
34 His Curſe for Humane Crimes deſtroys | 
Their blooming Hopes and ripening Joys, | 
And ſows with barren Salt the Field. 
35 Yet for his own dear Servant's ſakes ] 
He turns vaſt Lands to ſtanding Lakes, 
And makes the Sands with Waters flow, 


26 And then their hungry Troops he guides, 2 / 
And thro' the new-rais'd Fields divides, 
And makes new T owns and Cities grow, 3 4 


37 With nobleſt Grains they ſow their Fields, 
Rich Wines the grateful Vineyard yields ; 45 
T heir Crops are full, profound their Peace ; 
38 God's Blefling on their Labours waits, } 
Their crowding Offspring throng their Gares, 
And all their pregnant Flocks encreaſe, 


39 But when his ancient Love's abus'd, 5 L 
His Counſels, his Comman 1s refus'd, 
A ſuddain Change o'returns their State; 6 C 


Down falls their haughty Pride, their Racg 
laceflant Wars and Plagues deface, 


Expos'd to every Ne1ghbour's Hare, 7G 


go Their 
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go Their Princes with Conrempr he treats, 
Confounds them in their proud Concetts, 
And lets rhetr Hopes bewildred tall. 
41 Then to the Poor deſpis'd before, 
Transfers his favouring Mercies ſtore, 
And feeds, and mwlriplies them a!l. 
42 Admire ye living Saints with Joy, 
(While filent 1ampious Atheiſts ly ) 
Admire his Providential Ways ! 
43 Let wiſe Men all their Thoughts confine, 
To meditare on Works Divine, 
Ard ſing their great ProteCQtor's praile ! 


#3 Ak CVIi1. As the 110th. 
Y Heart is fix'd, 0 God, my Heart 


Is fix'd, rhy lofry Praiſe to fing, 
I'me ready with my nobleſt part, 
To praiſe my everlaſting King. 


2 Awake-my Harp, awake my Lure, 
While T_T the Morning's light, 
3; And thy dear Praiſes proſecure, 
In all the wondring Nations ſight. 


4 Swift are the Clouds, and high the Skigs, 


To Above our Thoughts and Meafures far : 
But higher, Lord, thy Mercies rile, 
5, More ſwift thy Truths vaſt Conqueſts art, 


5 Lord, o're the Skies thy Brightneſs ſhow, 
Ler all the Earth rhy Glories ce. 

6 O hear, 09 ſave thy Servant! fo 
Ile reſcue thoſe belov'd by Thee, 


1 God ſwore once by his Holineſs, 
And by his Oata my Joy maiataias, 


[ beit Ile 


{ 
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I'le quick Sh-chem'*s Fields poſſes, 
And meaſure Snccorh's fruitful Plains. 


$2 Fair Gil-ad: mine, Manaſſs roo, 
My Head on Ephra:r's ſtrength relies, 
The Scepter's Roval T1u1ab's due, 
My Kingdom He with Laws ſupplies. 


9g Mob, my meaneſt Slave ſhall be, 
And £0 proſtrate at my ect, 
And conquer'd Pal-/tina me 
With humble Tribute gladly meet. 


to Whoe'l me thro” Cities fortify'd, 
Or Ed:m's rocky Frontiers lead ? 

11 Lord, ler thy Help fo long deny'd, 
Ar Jaſt our fainting Armies head. 


rt2 Up Lord! in times of Danger aid ! 
For Humane Helps are only ſhows, 

13 And valiant thro' thy Influence made, 
Wee") trample o're our vanquith'd Foes. 


FS AL. cCix. 
1 () Thou, dear God, of all my Praiſe, 


No longer filenrt go! 
2 For f{inful Men, in fintul Ways, 
And Traitors bolder grow. 
Again!t me they their Kage excite, 
Their Tongues with Fa!ſhood whet. 
3 And me with Words of deadly ſpite, 
And cauleleſs Hate belſer. 


4 They, for my kindneſs, prove my Foes, 


Bur I in filence-pray. 


5 Ma ice to Good 1els they oppoſe, 


And Love with Hate repay. 


P8.4 £. vc 


{ Make Him ſome wicked Tyrant's ſlave, 
Let Satan bind his hands ! 

1 And Sins ſevereſt Sentence have, 
When He in judgment ſtands ! 


} Nay, let his very Prayers he Sin ! 
» His Days be dark, and few ! 
That Office fix another in, 
Which to himſelf was due! 
No Father let his Children ſee, 
His widow'd Wife go mourn ! 
ov His Off-ſpring common Vagrants be, 
Expos'd to Want and Scorn ! 


Their Bread from cruel Hands intreat, 
1 The Griping-Ulſurers trade, 
Seize all his Wea'th, and every Cheat, 
His Pains and Gatns invade ! 
: No Mercy let his Cries engage, 
Nor all his Orphan race, 
} Bur ſink *um all! in one ſhort Age, 
Their very Names deface ! 


Pe ri 2 . 


4 In God's revenging Preſence ler, + 
Their Father's Crimes remain ! 
No length of Time, or Years, tvrger 
Their Mother's viler ſtain 
Let them God's'f{leeping Vengeance mov <, 
Their Memory to deliroy. - 
Since Grace could ne'er his Soul 1mprove, 
Not Love his IT houghts employ. 


But the dear Man, to Sorrows [ orn, 
Wirth humbleſt T houghts incu's ; 
The brokgn Heart with Anguiih worn, 
H:s bloody, Hate puriu d, 
: = * = 7 


Mak 
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a7 Curſing, and helliſh Words he !ov'd, 
His Lot may Curſes be ! 

His Heart no Bleſſings &er approv'd, 
Ler him no Bleſſing ſee! 


18 He Curſes for a Garment us'd, 
And with their poiſonous draught 
His Bowels waſht, like Oil diffus'd, 
Quite thro' his Bones they wrought. 
19 May He no other Garments wear 
But Curſes cloſely bound ; 
And Curſes for a Girdle bear 
To gird him duely round! 


20 Be this the Juſtreward of thoſe, 
From God's revenging Hand ; 
W hoſe ſpiteful Words my Life oppoſe, 
And who againit me ſtand. 
21 But Lord for thy Names fake appear! 
My Party kindly own! 
Thy Mercy's Good ; © let it here 
To reſcue Me be thown! 


Part 3. 
»+ For wretched and aMlicted I 


With inward Wounds decay, 

23 And like an Evening Shadow fly, 
Or Locu'ts hur!d away. 

24 My Knees with tedious Faſtings fail, 
And all my Leannels fee, 

25 My Foes with brutiſh ſcorn affail, 
And ſhake their Heads ar me. 


26 He'p © My God! 0 fave Me! ſhow 
ky former Mercies now ! 

tall rhy Love ro me may know 
hy Helps dear Lord allow ! 


p23 
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23 Then ler them Curſe me ſtill! on me 
Thy Bleſſings Lord beſtow ! 
Ler Them, their own Confuſion ſee, 
But me thy gladneſs know! 


:9 When great they ſeem, like ſome large Cloke 
Let Shame be round them rouP'd ! 
30 And Fle thy Name in Crouds invoke, 
Thy Praile at large unfold: 
;1 For God {till by the Poor Mans fide, 
Wirth ſure aſſiſtance ſtands: 
His Soul with ſaving Wings to hide, 
From partial Judges Hands. 


FS Mk ML 


1 © CIT here on my Right Hand ! the Lord 
Thus to my Lord, has ſaid 
Till rhou ſhalt fee thy Foes abhor's, 
Beneath thy Footſtool lav'sd ; 
2 From Sions Hill thy regal claime, 
Thy Scepter firſt irall riſe, 
T hence Reign and with thy awful Name, 
Command thy Enemues. 


; When thy Prodigious Might appears, 

Thy ready Armies move; 

And Preach thoſe happy gladſome years, 
The Reign of boundleſs Love: 

Tho? at a mighty diſtance now, 

The carelels People and, 

To Thee they'l then as fwittly flow, 

And own thy ruling Ha:d. 


Waſh'd from their Crimes and ſnowy white. 
Their Tempers und2fild, 
And cloth'd with Inrocence and Li:%r 
Iz « EA. Þ x 1 *1 _ , 
And like thezr Natiter mild, 
l 2 
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Theſe Conque!l 's hr Fi belons'd {8 L he, 
E're dewy Mornings role, 

Or Time cou'd thro' Ererg' ty, 
Thy tacred Birth diſcloſe,” 


4 Then by himſelf thy Father Fo ore, 

And thook his awful Throne, 

And when {wift Time ſhall be 19 more. 
He that Engagement own. 

© Thou'rt an Eternal Prieft,ro Thec 
* There's no lucceeding Heir. 

* And like Mdlcnijedes ſhalt be, 
*& And Crown, and Miter wear. 


5 The Lord ſhall in his angry Day, 
Rebe-llious Kings deſtroy. 
s Amcrg the Gentiles ferce'y ſv. ay, 
And fill his own with Joy 
But where bo'd Oppotition reigns 
The flanghrer'd Corpſes round, 
fund dyins Kings ſhall ſpread the Plains, 
And ſtain the purple Ground. 


» Bu* 16 before the Conqueſt gain'd, 
> Rage of Thirſt {ball know, 

V, 7th Sorrow's ſtreams be entertain'd, 
And drink of deadly Woe ; 

T:il, all thoſe Difficulties paſt, 
His G! ory 's largely ſpread, 

And all tha! ice the Crown at laſt, 
On his victorious Hzad. 


k\ 4 L. CN] 


( ) Prot! e th2 Lord! my Heart, prepare 
To praife the mighty Lor ! 

\Where-eer his bled Afſemblies ars 

W111] I his Name ap) 


la wl 
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. Great are his Works, and earneſtly 
By Men of Wiſdom ſought : 

: His Works are all with Majeſty, 
And comely Beauty wrought: 


His Righteouſneſs eternally 
 Shatl, with his Works, endure 
In grateful'Minds ; his Clemency, 
And his Cofnpaflions fare. 
; For thoſe who fear his ſacred Name; 
The Lord at large provides: 
His ancient Covenant the ſame 
Still in his Thoughts abides. 


{The Micht wherewith his Works are wron! 
F 5 


He to his Peop'e ſhows ; 
And Partions, from the Gentiles brought, 
On them at large bzitows.' - -* 
His Works'in Truth and Judgment done, 
His Precepts juſt and fare; | 
As firſt in Righteouſneſs begun; - 
Through ev'ry Age endure. 


The Lord his People once redeem'd, 
And gave,them laſting Laws; . 
And ſtill his holy Name, eſteem'd, 
Our Veneration draws. | 
'True Wiſdom ſprings from Godly Fear : 
An Underftan ing pure 
Will in Obedience beſt appear, 
And its juſt Praiſe endure. 


PS A L. cxij. * 


() Praiſe the Loxd ! All Bleſſings wait 
On him who fears his Name ; 

la whom his juſt Commands create 
Pure Love's immortal Flame. 


. 
= 


M 3 2 Mighty 
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2 Mighty on Earth his Seed ſhall be, 
— His Generation bleſs'd : 
3 His RighreouſmeS ſhall laſt, and he 
In Wealth and Plenty reſt. 


4 To Men of upright Hearts the Light, 
Through gloomy Darkneſs, Fines. 
Mercy's the righteous Man's Delight : 
"To Love his Soul inclines. 
5 He's pitiful to Men diſtre{s'd, 
And lends to thoſe in Need : 
In Judgment, from his milder Breaſt 
No cruel Words proceed. 


6 He ne'er ſhall move ; his Memory 
Shall ever ſweetly laſt : 


His Heart in God be faſt. 
$ His Heart, from cold Deſpair ſecur'd, 
Can on his God repoie, 
Till of the Down-fall he's afſur'd 
Of all his angry Foes, 


9 With plenteous Dokes his 1ib'ral Hand: 
The needy Poor ſapp'ies : 
His Righteoulnefs ſhall ever ſtand ; 
His Strene2th, with Honour riſe. 
1011! Men, enrag'd, his Happineſs 
With envrous Eyes OAe7 VIEW z 
And gnaſh, and pine; and deep Diſtreſs 
Their blaſted Hopes purſue, 


PS Mi. Cxii}. Proper Tune. 
Fd, Praiſe the Lord ! his Praiſes ſing, 


Ye Servants of th' Eternal King ! 
2 Bleſs, eyer bleſs his ſacred Name ! 


7 From Fear, through heavy Tidings, free; 


5 V 
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From the firſt B'uſhes of the Day, 
Till Night her ſable Wings diſp'ay, 

His Name”: immortal Praiſe proclaim Þ 
; The Lerd o'er all the Nations reigns: 

The Lord's i luſtrious Glory ſtains 

The brighrelt Star, the cleareſt Sky. 

(What Man, what God, would we compare: 

Wirh Him, whoſe lofry Dwellings are,, 
Above all Heav'ns, exalted high ? 


{ Yet thence his Providential Eyes 
Survey the never-reſting Skies, 
And all our humble World below. 
; He helps the Wrerched from the Floor ; 
And from the Dung-hill lifts the Poor ; 
His Goodneſs, and his Strength to ſhow: 
| Thence, He exalts their meaner Fate 
To Majeſty, and Princely State ; 
And bids 'em Crowns and Sceptres claum;. 
q He makes the barren Womb conceive, 
O'er-joy'd a youthful Race to leave. 
O praiſe ! © ever praiſe his Name. 


Another Metre. 


Raiſe. God! 06 praiſe the Lord, 
Ye Saints, with one Accord F 
His holy Name, with Praiſe, proclaim; 
His holy Atts record ! 
2 His Name with Praiſe attend, 
Till Time it ſelf ſhall end! 
; His Fame diſplay, from dawning Day, 


Till Night's dark Shades deſcend. 


$4 God's o'er the Nations, high : 
His Glories paſs-the Sky. 
5 What God's ador'd as our great Lord ; 
Or with his —_ can. vye ? 
h 4. 


om 
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6 Yet, condeſcending, He , Ne 
Through Heav'n and Earth can ſee, | 
7 The Poor to raiſe, who ſpend their Days Hi 
In Want and Miſerie. 
g His Smiles with Honour grace 2 An 
Thoſe who the Duſt embrace ; 
With Kings to vye in Majeſty, ' | Ar 
And rule his choſen Race. 
9 At his All-quick'ning Word 
The barren Womb's reſtor'd, 
With Joy t' embrace a lively Race. 
Praiſe then, © praiſe the Lord ! ] 
PS AL. Cxiv. | 
1 Hen 1ſ-ae!'s Tribes, when 7acet's Race: = 
| From barb'rous Egypt wenr, | 
2 Then Judah was his holy Place, Th 
If-a: his Government. TT: 
3 The Seas and Jordan ſaw their God, _. | 
 Advaneing in their Head :- - - - A 0! 
The Seas, amaz'dly parting, flood, Al 
And Jjordau backward fled. 
4 The Mountains, at the dreadful Sight; LT; 
Leap'd up like frighted Rams: T} 
The Hilis,- with the ſurprizing Fright, | 
Skip'd like the trembling Lambs. Tt 
5 What terrify:d the parting Seas, By 
That they divided ſtood ? | | 
W hat Fears could Jordan's Currents ſeize, wW 
Oz turn his haſty Flood-?. W 
6 What made the Jofry Mountains leap,  . kw 
So like the frighted Rams? BW > 


The little'Hills on crouded Heaps 
To run, like trembling Larabs ? 


ea 
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1 Ne'er ask the Cauſe ! When Jacob's God * 


Appears, with Glories crown'd, 
His dreadful Looks, his awful Nod, 
The trembling World confound. 


1 And when his thirſty Nation prays, 


He turns the Rocks ro Springs : 
And from dry- Flints, by wond'rous Ways, 
Unceaiing Fountains brings. 


Amnithber Metre > As the 1 13th. 


C-nel, of old, their Miker chofe; 
His Empire, and his Name's Repoſle ; 
And, more than all-rhe Nations loy'd : 
And with his own Almighty Hand, 
From cruel Ezy;t's barb'rous Land, 
Their happy 'Tribes in Peace remov'd. 


; The Sea his marching Armies view'd ; 


The Sea a while, as doubtful; ſtood; $ 
But ſoon, with wild Amazemenr, fled. 

01d 50-dar/s Streams, with headlong Haſte, 

Aſtoniſh'd Meron's Waves re-paſs'd, _ 
And backward flew, to fmmd their Head.' 


The Mountains vaſt, which-prondly bore * 
Th2ir Heads above the Clouds before, 
Lixze Rams, from their Foundations leap'd: 
The lefler Hills, as frighred Lambs ' - ©© - 
Run.trembling to their he!plefs Dams, 
Beneath their Parent-Mounrains crept. 
What made che Seas, divided, fly ? 
What made old foraan's Waters try, 


With backward Streams, to find their Spring? 


What ntde-rthe Mountaiis leap, like Rams 3 
The leſſer. Hilts, like trembling Lambs, | 
Cloſe-ro thei Parent-Mountains cling ? 


Ne. c 7 vlightly - 


250 PS4'I. cxv: 


At him the WorJd amaz'd 'appear'd; 


His look who now in Jacob reigns, 


$ Let then the Seas deſert the Shore, 
Let Joraar's Banks be fill'd no more, 
Let barren Sands around us ly, 


And all his Peoples Wants ſupply. 
PS AL. CxV. 


I 


Bur.to thy Name is due ; 
For Mercy lays thy gracious Ways, 
And all thy. Words are true, 


3 Our God's on High above the Sky, 
And afts his Pleafure all, 


Their Gods of other.iTempers are 
5 Fine Silver, weighty Gold y 


' And theatheir Gods uphold. 


6 And louder he than. Storms muſt be, 
Who can their Ears ſurpriſe, 


Their Noſtrils can't jnvade;; 


Were ne're for walking made. 


7 Slightly, alas ! they mov'd or fear'd ! 


And there his holy. Houſe maintains, 
The ſettled frame of Nature ſhakes. 


2 Why ſhould the fooliſh Gentiles. oY, .-: 
Where's He whom. God-they call ? 


7 Their Hands can't meer, nor feel; t 


The World, before its Maker quakes 2. 


Our God can change with wondrous eaſe 
The Flints to Springs, the Rocks to Seas, 


O us, dear Lord, to us no Praiſe, 


And Men with care ſuch Gods prepare, - 


5 They ne're could ſpeak, and ne're conld ſee, 
Tho' made with. Mouths and Eyes, 


The ftrongelt Stench, the nobleſt Saget: 


heir Feet 


Withy - 


3 \ 


ithi$ 


PSAL. Os. 

With all abuſive Scorns appear 
Before their Deities, 

Yet ſhan't you there one Murmur hear, 
So ſtill their Anger lies. 


$ Wiſe as their ſenſeleſs Gods are thoſe 
Who firſt advanc'd the Trade, 
And ſach are thoſe whoſe Souls repoſe 
On what their Hands have made. 


Part 2. 


9 O ye of Jaco!'s wiſer Seed, 
On God ſecurely truſt ! - 1 
He'll help with ſpeed in times of need, 
And ever ſhield the juſt. 
0 O ye of Aaron's ſacred Breed, 
On God ſecurely truſt ! 
He'll help with ſpeed in times of need, . - 
And ever ſhield the Juſt. 


11 Ye who witfi Fear your Maker heed, 
In him ſecurely truſt ; 
He'll he'p with ſpeed in times of need,. 
And ſtill defend the Juſt. EY 
12 The Lord*has kept us ſtill tm mind, 
His Prjeſts lhal! all be bleſt, _-. 
Our Tribes ſhall find bis, BI $krnd?; 
On all their Dwellings reſt. 


13 The Lord will all his Servangs b'eſs,. - ? 
The Rich, Poor, Young. and 0'd.;; 
14 And Happinels with vaſt acceſs 
Shall you and, yours uphold. 
15 You're by that great Creator bleſk, ; 
Who bade the World co; riſe, 
16 And who pofRſt of ſacred Reſt, - 
Lives high above the Skies. 


1# PSAL. Cxvi. 


x17 O're Earth, and all that -Earth contains, 
For mortal Men defign'd, 


Man freely reigns, and God maintains 10 Si 
The Gift to them reſign'd. 
18 The Dead, nor thoſe can blaze thy Fame, 1 T 
Who fink to ſilence down ; 
Ig But we thy Name with Praiſe proclaim, | 11 B 
And endleſs Bleſſings crown. X 
: 


PSAL. CXVI, 


+» "THe Lord who heard my Voice and Prayes, Þ; \ 
My Lord my Love ſhall be ; 


2 Onhim T'1! ca!l with conſtant Care, 5 7 
W tro bow'd his Ear.to-me. 
3- The Chains of Death engag'd me round, 16 I 
Me helliſh Pains ſurpriz'd, 
And Troubles oft, and Anguiſh found, T 
Ant Sorrows ercien 


4 Then in the Lord's geerallia g Name. 17 7 
To God I humbly pray'd, 
Thy Help, thy Fayour, Lord, I claim, . A 
My-Soul, dear Saviour, aid ! 
5 TheLord is kind; and righteous too, = 8 
And Mercy freely ſhows, . 
e I Cwife flew , $1 


6 He helps the weak, an 
T6 fave my Soul'from Woes, 


75 Turn then. my Soul, return. to Reſt !' 
The Lord .was kind to thee, | 

8. Thro' him F 'ſcap'd Death's cold Arreſt, 
My Eyes from Tears axe free. 

He. keeps my Feet from Falls, and, I - .HH 
' ay Woes , by him, farvive, 
9g And in-return V1] gratefully, 
| As in his Preſence, live. 


PS AL. cxviſs. 


Part 2. 


» So I belie-'d, and ſo I ſpoke, 
Bur ſore afflicted I 

1 Thus out in haſty Paſſton broke; 
Men ſure are ſold to lye. 

1 But what Returns, Lord, ſhall TI make- 
For all thy Loves to me? 

3 Thy Bleſſed Cup with Praiſe Pe take,, 
And duly call on Thee. 


, Yi; My Vows to God I':e Offer here, 
Abroad in open Light ; 
15 The Death of all his Saints is dear 
In their Redeemer's Sight. 
6 Lord, I'm thy Servant, humbly IL. 
My felf thy Servant own, 
Thy Handmaid's Son, from Slavery 
By Tire diſcharg'd alone. 


11 To Thee the Sacrifice of Praiſe 

My Sacrifice ſhall be ; 
And in the Lords great Name T le raiſe. 

My fuppliant Hands to Thee. 

14 Here, Lord, to TheeT le pay my Vows 
In all the Peoples Sight, 

9 In Salem, in thy holy Houle ; 

O praife the Lord of Might ! 


'P SAL... Cxvyip. 
] Praiſe th' Eternal Lord, 


Ye Nations all around ! 
His Goodneſs:thro' the World record; _ 
His glorious AQs reſound ! 
On us, and all our Race, 
His Mercy. largely flows, . 


3 


nf. 


£54. PS AL. cxvii). 
His Truth no Time can e're deface, 
Nor Force his Power oppoſe. 


Or thus. 


jy Raiſe God ! © praiſe our mighty Lord, i In 
Ye: Nations all around ! 
His Goodneſs thro' the Wor'd record; T 
His wondrous Adts reſound ! 
3. For on our ſelves, and all our Race qIr 
His' Mercy largely flows, 
His Truth no Time can e're deface, IT 
Nor Force his Arn: oppoſe. 


PSAL. cxviij. 


I He Lord, the great Jehowah praiſe, jo ] 

He's good in all his Ways : 

His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure, 6; 

His Goodneſs ne're decays, 

2 Let Jacob's long prote&ed Race | [2 
Adore his wondrous Grace, 

His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure; Ir 


When Time refighs his Place. 


3 Let Aaron's ſacred Helts proclaum T3. ( 
The Lords exalred Name: | 
His Mercies ſure tyickanz'd endure; (1 B 
His Goodneſs {till the fame. | 
4 O ye who God's Commands obey, 4 | 
With grateful Praifes fay, 
His Merciesſure unchang'd endure,. S 
His Mercies ne'te decay. ' 


5 In Streights'F call'd off Him, and He' | © I5 

From Streights ſoon; ſer rtie ffoe.. 
6 To God I'm Dear, antt rt” (tatr felt * 
; What Man: Giri dv te'me> * - 


PSAL. Cxii). 


; The Lord, among my kindeſt Friends, 
His own Affſtance ſends. 

My longing Eye fhall ſoon deſcry 

My Foes expe&ted Ends:- | 


i In God the Loxd it's better far 
To truſt onr Hopes and Care, 
Then to repoſe our Hopes in thoſe, 
Who wretched Mortals are: 
q In God the Lord it's better far 
To fix our Hopes and Care, 
Then to repoſe our Truſt in thoſe 
Who mighty Princes are. 
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Part %. 


jo T, When the Nations round me ply'd, 
In God their Strength-defy'd ; 

11 They compalſkd me, bur cafily 
I ſo their Force ont-vy'd.. 

12 Tho' me, like Bees, they _ 
Like blazihs Thorns they dy'd : 

In Gods great Name I quench'd their Flame; 
And all their Strength defy'd. 


13 Ofc haſt thow puſÞWd; -unmanfy - Foe; 
To work my overthrow ; 
But thro": Gods Aid, tho” oft afraid, 
I ſtill in Safery go. 
i4 God by his Might has made me ſtrong; 
My God's my daily Song ; 
Salvation He o6tdain'd for mie, we” 
Who ro himſelf belonp. - © : 


15 Sweet Tunes of Joy and Health abide 
Where righteous Men refide .' ©, 
Gods Hand is grown renown'd alotie, 
For Deeds of Vatour:rry'd; 


16 His 


256 , PSAL. CVii). 
17 His Hand's alone deſery'dly nam'd:3. 7 U 
His Hand on high proclaim'd, 
His Hand is grown renown'd alone; | W 
For valiant Attions fam'd,* * 


27 I till ſhall live, and fill dzctare, '. bi $1] 


How great his Actions are. 
18 I fzlt his Rod, bur ſtill my God By 
My Lite wou'd kindly ſpare. 
r9 Let the wide Gatss of Righreouſneſs $2 1 
Now grant me free acceſs ; 
T'.e gladly there with "Thanks appear, Hi 


And God my Saviour blels. 
Part. 3. 


2o Gods Houſe his holy Gates are near; } 

The Righteous enter there : + 

21 Tie -_ the Lord, his Help record, . W 
ho would his Suppliant hear. 


22 That Sohd Rock, that Noble Stone 21 Ne 
Off by the Builders thrown ; 
Now all the Coines ſecurely joyns, 4 A 


And makes the Building Qane. 


23 The Lords great Work it was, and we | © 1: © 
Amaz*d the Wonder ſee. 
24 God made this Day, now Joys ſhall ſway, (TI 
| And Mirth trumphant be. 
25 Hear, Lord, © fave art laſt, and make ia" 
Our-favour'd Attions take, 2 
Qur Buſineſs bleſs. with kind Succeſs, 1.2 41 
Lord, for. thy Mercy's ſake ! 
26 O bleſt be. He: who kindly came __— 
In Gods Almighty Name ! _ | | 7 
You who befbre his Houſe adore, | 4 


To you we..wilh.the ſame. 


pI @ 
IF 
. 4 L - 
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1 Us God the Lord with Light ſupp'ies, 
O bind the Sacrifice ! | 
With Cords it nigh his A'tars tie, 
Till there it bleeds and dies. 


18 Thou, Lord, art God.alone to me, 
Fle Praiſes ſing to. Thee. ' 
By me thy Name, thy glorious Fame: 
Shall ſtill exalted be; 
\£:9 The Lord our great 7ch1wah praiſe? =» 
He's good in all his Ways ; 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure, 
His Mercy ne're decays. 


PS AL. Cxix. Aleph, tr. Beth, 2. 
! D Leſt are the Men whoſe perfe& Ways. 


Gods purer Laws confine, © + 
: Who keep his Word, and-all their Days" 1 
To Him in Heart incline: 
; $; No Sins to ſuch can p'eaſing be 
As by his Orders move; [ . 
t And thou. commanded(t, Lord, that we: 
Thy Rules ſhould keep and love. 


; Oh that my Footſteps guided'ſave;;m fr 4 
Could by.rhy Statures' tread! | 

( Thea ſhould. F ltve-from Shame ſecure, 
When thy Commands I read. 

' Te praiſe thee with an uprighr Hearrt,. 
When TI thy Judgments know. 

Te keep thy Laws ; © ne're depart ! : 
To me no Stranver grow | 


5 How may. a Youths his Ways improve ? 
If he thy Word obey; 

Þ To Thee with all my Soul I move, 

Q never Ir me ſtray! 


258. PSAT. cxix. ' 
»1 I in my Boſom hide thy W ord, 


From Sin to guard my Heart: 


12: To me, b'eſt. God, thy Grace afford, 
And all thy Laws unpart ! 


13 Thy Judgments, Lord, my Soul eſteems,, 
My ready Lips declare ; 

14 To me thy Word more plealing ſeems, 
Then nobleſt Treaſures are. 

15 I on why Precepts meditate, 
Thy Laws before me (ſer ; 

16 Thy Starures all my Joys create, 
Thy Words I ne're forget. 


Gimel, 3. Daleth, 4. 


15 Ohletrme bye !.my God be kind, 
So I thy Words ſhali-keep.. 

18 Uncloſe my Eyes, by Nature blind, 
To view.thy Wonders deep! 

19 O don't from me a Stranger, Lord, 
Thy Teſtimonies hide ! | 

20 For conſtant Cares to get thy Word, 
My longing Soul divide:: + 


21 Thy Judgmentslfireak” the curſed'Proud,. 
ho from'thy Precepts ſtray. 
22 Me, Lord, from flouting Scorners ſhroud, 
For I thy Words obey ! 
23 Great Kings in Council curſt my Name, 
Bur I thy Statutes choſe. 
24 Thy Statutes all my Joys enflame, 
My Counlſels all compoſe. 


25 My Soul, Lord, for thy Promiſe ſpare, 
In Duſt which proſtrate lies. 

26 Thou heart howT thy Ways declare, 

Oteach, and make me wile. 


FSMAZ. ok. 


; O Make me know thy Precepts, ſo 
Fle ſpread thy Works the more. 

$ My Heart, with me'ting Cares brought low, 
Lord, by thy Word reſtore ! : 
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9 From me all lying Ways remove,, 
Tome thy Laws impart. 

o For all the Paths of Truth I love, 
Thy Judgments fill my Hearr. 

1 I to thy Laws adhere, dear God, 
From Shame my Life diſcharge ! 

2 Tle run the Ways thy Saints have trod,, - 
It thou my Heart enlarge. 


He,5. Vau, 6G. 


&; Lord; teach me thy commanded way,, - 

And T'le obſerve it ſtil]. 

x; My Heart let Underſtanding ſway, 
Thy Laws my Heart ſhall fill. _ 

75 By thy Commands, 6 make me tread,. 
For them I dearly love. 

6 Let no falſe Luſts my Heart miſlead, 
While by thy Rules I move ! 


7 From Vanity,.6 turn my Eyes, 
And make me live to Thee! 
33 Thy Word on which my Soul rehlies,. 
And fears, make good to me! 
39. Reproach from me and Scandal take, 
| Bur, Lord, thy Judgments give ! 
0 I for thy Precepts long, 6-make 
Me by thy Juſtice live ! 


| Thy Mercy, thy Salvation too, 
As promis'd, Lord, beſtow ! 

2 So ſhall T huſh the ſcornful Crew, 
And yet more faithful grow. 


1 oF 43 Never, 


Zo be 7 Se 4 
43 Never, © never, Lord, withdraw 
Thy. Word and Truth from me ! 


44 So thy paſt Judgmenrs and thy Lav 
My conſtaiif Guides fhall be. 


+> 


45 My happy Courſe at laft. I'le ſteer, 
In thy Commands ſecure. 

46 Thy Teltirhontes Kings ſha'l hear, 
Yer I no ſhame endure 

47 Te in thy 1lov'd Commands delight, 
For them my. Hands PF le raite. 

48 Thy Statutes fudy Day and Nizhr, 
And thy Commandients praile: 


Lain, 7. CLerb, 8 


49 Thy Wortonre pafh'd; remember, Lord, 


In which thou rma#PTſt me trutt. 

go Thy Word my, droopiag Sou! reſtor'd,, , 
Reviv,d my tfinking Duft. '* | 

1 Theſcofrns Proud my Soul deride, 
Yet I chy Laws purſue. 

52 With methy Judgments paſs'd abide, 
And all my Joys renew. 


53 I trembled at their dreadful. Fate, 
Who from thy Precepts ſtray'd;; 
54 But them Tin my banith'd State, 
My daily Mufick made. 
55 Lord, on'thy Name I mule by Night, 
And keep thy Righteous Laws : 
56 Such Bleſſinss from 'thy favouring Sighr, 
. A juſt Obedience draws, 


55 Thov're all my Portion, Lord, I ſaid 
I'de keep thy ſacred Word. : 

58 And for thy Grace devontly pray'd, 

Thy Grace, Dear Lord, afford ! 


P $S A L.- Cx. 


1 weight'd my Works, and fo thy Ways 
Mr careful Fooiitip. rrac'd : 
: : has 'C Altar 

: And that 4 nught thy Laws vbey, 
I flew with wingel taſte, 


1 Tho' impious Bands my Wealth furprize, 


I can't forget thy Ways 
+ Burl, when I at Midnight riſe, 
Thy righteous Judgments praile. 
: I love their Company, wao fear 
Thy Name, and k=:p thy Word. 
4 Thy Mercies round the Wor!d appear, 
iy Statetes teach me, Lord ! 


Tet h, #; . To 4, k O . 


; Lord, from thy Hands I Gord receive, 
For all thy Words are true. 

6 Teach me, -tince I thy Laws believe, 
GooQ Senſe and Knowledge too! 

1 I finn'd, till by Affliction raught 
Thy ſacred Words ro know. 


| For me all Good thy Hands have wrought, 


To me thy Statutes ſhow ! 


9 The Proud aflau't.my Soul with lies, 
Bur I ſincerely move. 
> And while their Hearts with Fatneſfs riſe, 
Thy Laws enrirely love. 
| Laih'd by thy Rod, my Heart enclines 
Fo kzep thy Laws with Care. 
! Thite Laws which richer far than Mines 
Of Gold and Silver are. 


Thy Hands have made and fathion'd-me, 
Tity Judgments make me know ! * 
4 50 thy picas'd Saints my Care ſhall ite, 
1 Wau m1 thy Pachs 1 go. | 
9 
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a5 I know th Judgments Lord are juſt 
Thy »Ls afflifted me. 


76 Make good thy Word! my Comfort muſt 


Alone deſcend from T hee. 


77 Lord ſend thy Mercys! quickned ſo 
Ile in the Laws delight. 


78 Let ſhame thy treacherous Proud o're-throw 


Bur T'le thy Laws recite. 

79 O let thy Saints, who know thy Will, 
With me as Friends appear ! 

80 When ray ſound Heart thy Statutes &1l, 


I no Diſgrace can fear. 


Caps, 11. Lamed, 12. 


31 Thy Health my longing Soul deſires, 
And on thy Promiſe waits. 

$82 And while thy Comforts it requires, 

. My Sight with Woes abates. 

$3 Dry'd up with Grief my ſtrength appears, 
Yet I thy Laws retain. 

84 How many are thy Servant's days? 
O now my Foes reſtrain! 


8 « The Proud for me their Pitts have made, 
Againſt thy righeous Law. 

86 Me from their W rongs by thy kind Aid, 
And Faithful Preceprs draw ! 

$7 Lord They'd confum'd me quite, but I 
Ne're from thy Precepts went. 

88 In Goodneſs raiſe my Soul! Ile try 
To keep thy Teſlamenr. 


89 Firm Lord as Heaven thy Promiſe ſtands. 
go Thy Truth from Age to Age, 
The Earth, form'd by thy mighty Hands, 
Stands by thy Patronage. 


91 / 


PSATL. CxiXx. 


91 All by thine Ordinance enſurd, 
To Thee their Service pay : 

qo Burt Woes my Ruine had procur'd, - 
But that I kept thy Way. 


9g; I'le ne're forget thy Precepts kind, 
Since oft- by them reviv'd. 

94 I'm thine, 0 ſave me! for my Mind 
Has on thy Preceptrs liv'd. 

9 The Wicked watch'd to ruine me, 
But I thy Statutes read ; 

9s And tl'.end of all Perfe&ion ſee, 
But thoſe all Bounds exczed. 


Mcm, 13, Nun, 14. 
95 Lord, how I love thy Laws! by thoſe 


My ſerious Studies move z 
08 By them I far above my Foes, 
In Wiſdom's Rules improve. 
09 Thy Teſtimonies teach me more 
han all my Teachers know. 
190 I by thy Statutes wiſe before 
My reverend Elders grow. 


1ef My Feet all wicked Ways declin'd, 
To keep thy facred Word. 

102 Thy Judgments duly u.'d my Mind 
With Heavenly Wiſdom ſtor'd. 


103 Honey to thoſe pure Sweets-mult yield, 


With which thy Words are bleit : 
104 SoI with thy wiſe Precepts fll'd,. 
All Iying Ways detelt. 


105 Thy glorious Words my Footſteps guide, 


And fil) my Paths wirh Light : 
106 I've ſworn, and as by Oath I'm tied, 
I'ie keep thy Judgments right. 
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107 T'me much diftreſt : 6 by thy Word, 
My fainting Soul revive! 

108 Accept my willing Praiſes Lord, 
To me thy Judgments give! 


109 Tho' in my Hands my Life I bear, 
I can't forger thy Law. 
110 Nor cah the Sinners crafty Snare, 
From that my Soul withdraw. 
111 Thy Will's tl Inheritance deſign'd, 
For my rejoicing Heart, | 
112 Which to thy Sratures all inclin'd, - 
From Them can ne're depart. 


Samech, 15, Gnain, 16. 


113 I love thy Laws; but thoſe that own, 
All vain Opinions hate. 

114 Thonair my Covering Shield alone, 
And on thy Word T wait. 

115 Begone ye lintul Crew! for I 
Ar pure Obedience aim. 

116 With promis'd Help my Life ſupply, 
And guard my Hope from ſhame! 


117 Uphold me, then I'me ſafe, and I 
Shall all thy Laws reſpett. 

113 Trod down by thee thoſe Straglers dy 
Who Cheats and Lies project. - 


119 Thy dear lov'd Word, like Drots, the Bands 


Of Sinners purg'd away. 
120 And I the Judgments of thy Hands, 
With awtul Fear ſurvey. 


121 I've done what's Juſt and Right ; 6 ſave 


Me from Oppreſlions Force ! 
122 Thy kind Aſſurance Lord I crave, 
To ſtop the Tyrauts Couslt ; 


PSATL. cxix. 
123 My Eyes for thy Salvation fail, 
And promis'd Rightequſneſs, 
124 With me, Dear Lord, in Metcy deal, 
And with Me Sratures bleſs! * © * 


123 Make Me thy Servant Wiſe; I'll then 
Thy Teſtimenies know! 

126 He'p Lord, its time! Jeſt impious Men, 
Thy Law ſhould overthrow. 

127 For thisT Tove thy Precepts more, 
Then heaps of pureſt Go'd; 

128 I know their haftice, but abhor, 
The Parhs which Lies uphold. 


Pe, 17. T/ad), 18. 


129 Thy Teſtimonies wondrous are ! 
My Soul to keep them tries, 

130 Thy Words explain'd, the Truth declare, 
And make the Simpleſt wiſe, 

131 Thy Words mote ſwetr than cooling Winds, 
To fainting Spirits are. 

132 That Pirty thoſe who love Thee find, 
O let thy Servant ſhare!” | 


133 If by thy Rule thou fix my Ways, 
No Sinn ſhall conquer me. 

134 And me from Mans Oppreſfſion raiſe, 
Then mine. thy Laws ſhall be. 

s [35 Smile Lord on me, and ler thy. Laws 

Thy Servaars Soul convert! 

136 Tears dtown my flowing Eys, becauſe 
Vain Men thy Laws geſerr, 


17 Eſſential Juſtice Reignsin T hee, 
Thy Judgments all are right. 
138 Thy Teſtimonies faithfully, 
To Righteouſneſs _ | 


My 


139 Zeal 
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139 Zeal burns me up becauſe my Foes, 
Thy ſacred Word: forger. 

440 Thar Word which as it pure'y flows, 
Onit my Heart is fer. 


441 I'm Lord deſfpis'd and mean, but ſtall 
My Soul thy Law retains. 


142 ay og the Truth, thy Righteous Will, 


rom Age to Age remains. 
© » [4 
143 Delight to me, tho' compaſt round, 
Wirh Woes, thy Statures give. 
4144 Their Jultice eve! y Age has found ; 
O make me Wiſe to Live! 


R pi, 19. Reſch, 20. 


145 Icry aloud; Lord, hear my cry, 
I'tl keep thy Statutes ſure 

146 I Pray, © fave me, and I'll try 
Thy Teſtimonies pure. 

147 My Crys Days early dawn prevent, 
While for thy Word I Wait. 


148 All Night my wakeful Hearr's intent, 


On them to meditate, 


149 O Hear me, and my Spirits by, 
nd Thy Jalan Loci _—_ ! 
150 For my approach who virtue Fly, 
And Miſchiefs ways purſue. 

158 Thou Lord art ever near to Thine, 
And thy Commands are True. 

152 I knew long fince thy Laws Divine, 
Were ſtrong and laſting too. 


153 Weigh Lord, my ſufferings! ſer Me free, 
W ho don't forget thy Laws! 

154 And for thy promiſe quicken me, 
O ſave and plead my Cauſe ! 


55 
156 


158 


159 


9 Lo 
/0 M 
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155 Salvations far from Sinners who, 
Thy Statutes ne're purſue. 

156 But as thy Mercys kindly flow, 
My ſtrength, juſt God, renew ! 


157 Tho cruel Foes unnumber'd are, 

I don't thy Laws decline. 
\ Bi;$ Bur ſee with Grief how Sinners dare ; 

Againſt thy Word combine. 

159 See howT in thy Laws delight, 
In Love revive my Soul ! 

60 Truth founds thy Word, thy Judgments right; 
Shall Times laſt Force controul. 


Schin, 21. Than, 22. 


61 Purſued by Kings, with Cauſeleſs Hate ; 
Yet more thy Words I fear'd. 

(2 In me more Joys thy Words create, 
Then Spoils in Battel clear'd. 

6: Lies I with Hare and ſcorn diſc'aim, 
But Love thy Laws to trult. 

64 Seven times a day I praiſe thy Name, 
For all thy Judgments Juit. 


65 They live in Peace, who love thy Word, 
No Cares diſturb their Reſt. 

66 I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, 
With thy Commandments bleſlt. 

67 My Soul thy Teſtimonies takes, 
And loves 2xceeding]y. 

8 Thy Laws its whole Employment makes ; 
My ways before Thee lie. 


9 Lord, Jet my Crys approach thy Place, 
Thy Statutes make me Wiſe! 

70 My Prayers aſcend, and from thy Face 
My Promis'd Reſcue riſe! 


Sa N 2 171 My 


PLEX ors; 


171 My Lips ſhaliutrer Praiſes well, 
When all thy Statures raught; 

2 And on thy. Word, my Tongue ſha'l dwe! 
And Orders juſtly wwropghr. 


Lord help mewvith thy gracious and, 
For I thy Preceprs chote. 
174 1 long: for thy Salvation, .and 
M v Jo v thy Laws compole. 
G 1:t'ni2 five and praiſe thy Name, 
Thy Fu: dos ments help my Caule! 
176 Ami me, pod wandring Sheep, reclaim 
Whores forget thy Laws! 


'PSAL. cxx. 
: vi | -Q-Cod in deep Diſtreſs, I cry 


\V ho bows kis Ear tome. 
2 My Soul, Dear Lord, from Lips which lie, 
"at T ongues deceitful free! 
3 What ſhajl be pay'd, what done to Thee; 
Thou falle deceitful Tongue ? 
Thy Portion burning Coa's ſhall be, 
And Arrows from the itrong. 


5 W.'s me thatT conſtrain'd ſo long, 
In Forreign Tents abide ! 
Vos me who baniſh'd thus among : 
Men us'a to Elood 1efnde ! 
6 My Soul hat! ſojourn 'dlong with thoſe, 
Wh 10 hate the Thoughrs of Peace, 
7 If ]. the Name of Peace propoſe, 
'T hen Quarecle moſt encreaſe. 


Anctier Metre, proper Tune. 


| O God in Troubles I 
And deep Diſtrelies cry, 
And He reccives my Prayer. 2 Lo 


[I 


&s % 


[0h Sn | 


's 


PS 4 TI. cxx\- 

Lord, ſave my Soul from thoſe, 

W hoſe Lips with Falihood clote 
W hole Tongues deceitful are. 


+3 


What i:all be paid to Thee, 
Or what thy Portion be 
Thou while deceitful Tongue? 
Hor Coals of juniper, 
Shalt thou from Juitice bear, 
And Arrows of the-ſtrong, 


3 


Woe's me alas! that I 
Muſt thro' neceſlity, 

In diſmal Tents abide! 
Woe's me 1 who muſt ſo long 
In Baniſhment, among 


Blood-thirity Brutes refide! 


aA 


6 My Soul has ſojourn'd long 
With thoſe who live by wrong,- 
Burt hate the Thoughts of Peace. 
7 When I for Peace would move 
That Peace I dearly love. 
Their Feuds and Jarrs encreaſe-, 


PS AL. Cxx\. 
L P to the Hills T lifr my Eyes, 


From whence my Aids deicend ? 
: The Lord who made the Earth and Skyes, 
V ill ſure athi{tance ſend. 
3; Hee] fix thy Foot ſecure: No fleeps 
Thy Watchman can ſurprize. 
+ Thar God who !{-ae! ſafely keeps, 
Ne're ſhuts his wakeful Eyes. 


5 The Lord is thy ProteQor ſure, 
And he defends thy Head. 
N 3 


270 PS AL. Ccxx1. 


Thy Maker will his ſhade ſecure $ G 
Ore all thy Dwellings ſpread. 
6 So all the Sun's fierce Summer Beams 
Shall never make thee i 1. 
On thee the Maons unwholeſome Gleams 
No: hurtful Dews diſti]. 
7 The Lord from [ls ſhall keep thee free, Þ7 
Thy Soul from Harms ſecure : « (C 
8 Co cut, come in, he11 follow thee, 
His Loves unchang'd endure. A 
j 
An:ther Metre : Preper Tune. ; A 
1 A Pove the HilsI raiſe my Eyes, 
{ k Andrhence afſur'd expe, 7 
Thar God ſhould me prore&. 
2 From God my certain Aid ſhall riſe - 
From that God whoſe Word gave Bicth 
To the Skies, and humbler Earth, 6 C 
3 No ſtumbling ſhall thy Feet ſurprize, "W\ 
Thy Guardian: never fleeps, 
4. T kat God who Iſrael keeps, 
Can never ſhut his wakeful Fyes ; ; F 
5 f ut with his Prote&jon bleſt, 
T hou benearh his Shade ſhalt reſt; 4 
6 The ſcorching Sun's direteſt Beams 
Unhurt thy Head tha'r bear, 
And no Diitemper fear : 
Nor ſhall the Moon's malignant Gleams, , 
Poiſonous Vapours, us'd to kill 
With her Midnight Dews diſtil. ( 


3 The Lord from Harms ſhall keep thee free, 
And all thoſe I 1s controu], 
Which might affeQ thy Soul. C 
8 UL? 


PSAT. Cxxij. 


$ Go out; come in, he follows thee, 
And with Goodneſs thee ſecures, 
W hich from Age to Age endures 


PS AL. Cxxy. 


W' th Joy I heard the Captives cry,, 
Gods Hcuſe is all cur Queſt. 

> Our wearied Steps ſhall chearfully 
In Sal:».”s Entrance reſt. 

; As where ſweer Peace and Beauty join, 
So Sam's Bui'dingss grow ; 

+ And there God's poly Trives combine,. 
And to his Preſence flow. 


There Iſraels Teſtimony ſtands, 

And Gods great Name they praiſe. 

5 The Throne of Juſtice there commands, 
And David's Offspring ſways. 

6 O pray for Sal:»'s Peace! may thoſe 
Who love thee proſper 11111 ! 

1 May Peace thy Battlements compoſe, 
Thy Houſes Plenty fill ! 


$ For my dear faithful Brethrens ſakes, 
O may thy Joys encreaſe ! 
And where my God his Dwelling makes, 
Ill ſeek thy Wealth and Peace. 


Ancther Metre. Proper T une. 


l Heard with inward Joys 
The Captives cheerful Cries, 
Gods holy Houle is a'l our Queſt. 
Our ofren wand'ring Feet 
In one Delign ſhall meer, 
And in the. Gates of alc relt, 


N 4 
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3 As where the Sweets. of Peace ; 
W ith curious Arts increaſe ; | ; 
So Salem's happy Buildings riſe, ; Pit 
4 For' there the Tribes aſcend, © 
And Iſrac!'s.God atrend, , An 


And Thanks and Praites ſxcrifice. 


4 En 
5 There ſtands the Judgment-ſeat,, | 
There David 6nce was. great, An 
And {till its ro his OfBpring due. | 
6 O pray for Sal. ms Peace! 
O may thy Friends encreale! 
And good Succeſs their Loyes purſue ! 
7 May- Peace and Wea'th abound F = 
Thy Wails and Houfes round, | | 
And for my faithful. Brethrens lakes, : H: 
T7 Canſe Vie countenance, 
Thy Good and Peace advance 
VV here God his glorious Dwelling makes. HO 
PSA TL. Cxxil}. 4 A 
' P roward thy, Dwelling-place, the Skies, | 
Almighty Lord to 1 hee © ;T 
Ve raiſe ous fad deſpairing Lyes, | 
Conſum'd wirh Miſery. 0 


2 As ſome poor beaten Slave would watch 
B:s Maſter's, angry Ioands, 

Or ſoine correttedt Maid dilpatch SB 

Her Miſtreſles Commands. 


Yet view each Look, each turning Glance, 
To find 1f.Pirty thefe 

Would in their ſ\moorker Brows adyatiice, 7 v 
Or in their Eyes' appear. | 

So juſt'y we, chaſtis'd *for Sirrs, 
In patient Silence watt, 

Till God, once more appeas'd, begins 
To raiſe cur mougntul Stage, 3 Pitty 


PSAL, cxxiv: 


» Pity, © pity, Lord, our Woes ! 
O hear our earneſt Cries ! | 
And tet thy Vengeance filence thoſe 
W ho our ſad State deſpiſe 
; Enough, dear L5rd, enough we've born 
The ſcoffing World's Abuſe, 
And a'l rhar Fnfolence and Scorn, 
W hich Pride and Wealth produee.-. 


PSAL: cxxr. 


+6; Ad not.the Lord our.Cauſe maintain'd, 
Sing tow, and ſhow a grateful! Mind. 
: Had not the Eord our Right ſuftain'd, 
When Men of Blood vur Fall deſign'd. 


; Our. Land had been at once deyvour'd, 
' Alf fwatlow'd by the barbarous Foe ; 
4; As Brooks by. mighty Rains o're-pour'd,, - 
* | At once che Nei ghbouring Meads o'reflew.. 


; Thus had our happy Days been palt,,. Xe 

. Our Hopes, out. Joys, our Souls. Deſtroy'd.” 

Our Foes yer fcarce appeas'd at laſt; "TE 
Or their inhuman Eatrails cloy'd. 


6 But bleſt, 6 ever bleſt be He Ce Ma 
Whoſe careful Loy: our Souls redeemfd ! © 
And us from: cruet Hands fet free, oy 
His Nath be praif8, his Works efttea'® 


7 We 'ſcap'd as lirele Birds eſcape,” ©, 
| When juſt beneath the Fowler's Hintt; , 
Our;God difclo,' the Fara) Trap, 7 2 
And we, through Him; in Safery flan&-. 


N-s = 


2:74 PSA TL, Cxxv; 
8 Let then the cruel] World combine, T 
And Malice private Plots deviſe; 
Qur Help's at hand, our Hope divine co B 
On God; ' who. made the World, relies. 


Another Metre. Preper Tuze. 


I TH 15 grateful Song may ſhew a grateful Mind, 
Had notthe mighty God our Cauſemaintain' 
2 Had not -our-gracious Lord our Right ſuſtain'@ 1 
When cruel Men with barbarous Oaths combin' 
And-todeſtroy our hated Land defign'd. 2 


3 Their Rage which for a proper Morſel ſought, 
Their bloody Throats wide as Hell's dreadful Gate 
Had gorg'd ourChurch,& ſwallow'd down theStat: 
4, 5 The Deeps the ſwelling Waves which proudly ; 1 
wrought 
A Flood quite &'re our Squls at once had broug 


6 Obleſt be God who ſav'd the trembling Prey : 
#7 Our Souls as Birds from crafty Fowlers freed; 
And broke the Snares, and our Eſcape decreed! 
$ Our Souls for Help on Him alone ſhall ſlay,” | 4 
"Who made the worlds, and whomthe worlds oþ 


PSAL. Cxxv. 


i T* Hey fix'd, as $im's Mount, endure; 
ho in their Maker truſt : 
2 As Mountains Sal:n's Walls ſecure, 


So God ſecures the Juſt- 
3 11) Men ſhan't o're the:Good-prevail,. I 
Or in their Quarters reſt, 
Left they beneath —_——— fail, S 
Above their Strength oppreſt. 


| Be good and kind, dear Loyd, to thoſe, 
a, {2 4, ho Peace and Goodnels love ! 18 


PSATL. CxRV}. 


To ſuch thy gentle Smiles diſcloſe, 
Whoſe Hearts are fix'd above ! 
; But thoſe who tread in: Ways perverle, 
Gods juſt Revenge ſhall find : 
Who'll Peace among his own diſperſe, 
And to his Saints be kind. 


ind, Anotier. Metre. Proper Tune. 
un' 
in'd@ 1. Hoſe who on God have fix'd their Truſt, 
JIin' Unmoy'd, like $ion's Mount, endure: 

2 As Mountains Salem's Walls ſecure, 

So God Himſelf ſecures the Juſt, 

ht, His Mercies endleſs ſtore 
Taty Shall laſt when. Time's no more. 
rat 


udly 3 He checks the Wickeds angry Courle,. 
W hen they his holy Saints aflail, 
ug They may, bur never long, prevail : 
Leſt Faith cruſh'd by unequal Force, . 
; Should faintly quir the Field, 
| And to the Temprter yield. 


4.:To thoſe, dear God, who Goodneſs.love, 
þ To Men of upright Hearts be kind ! 
While thoſe the Sinners Portion find, . 
Who ſtubborn and perverſely move z 
But on God's Krael 
Shall Peace eternal dwell. 


PS AL. Cxxv}..: 
I WW Fenn the Lord his Captiveslead,: 


Ar firſt it ſeem'd a Dream ;. 
2 Bur Joy was quickly round us ſpread, , ' 
And Praiſe our: glorious Theam. . 
The oe / Gentile Nations round .. 


Ciy'd'our-at once, amaz'd :-. 


2.76 Pa$:i7{1. CXxKv1); 
See how God's Favours there abound; 
How ſoofi- Ms'Ftiefds are rais'd'! 


3 God's Loves t6 Us indeed'bowrid, 
Our Joys are truely great; 
4 That Work which, Lord; thy. Hands haye found; & 
| O ler thy Hands compleat } hs | 
So Tudah's long deſerted Lands 
Shall more Refreſhments know, -© - , 
Then where ſoft Streams thro' Southern Sands, 


. L % 


With conſtant Coolneſs _—_ 


5. Thus, Men- may ſow ir Fears, *but hope _ =; 
To reap their Fields'ir Foy. © | 
Their precious Seed'may give ther Seope - 
For Faith's Diwme Employ.” - | | 
6, Long may they wait, and long ,may fear C 
Their Seed was vainly fown; , , V 
» Yet home their Sheaves triumphant bring, 
4 At haſt a Burdeir grown.” © 
Another Metre.” Proper Tune. . I: 
1. KY / Hen God at aſt . .. [ 
| " Return'd Ris happy Captives home, 
We al} appear'd | | \ 1 
Like thoſe who it their Slanibers dream, 
2. Mirth from owr Lips, Sergey” 2 F 
Praiſefrom our_chearfal Tongties: would come. 
Mirth daily was: © © mw & 
Our Food, and Praiſe our daily Theam. ] 
The very Heathens-x6und ws wondring, cry'd, 
Seg hyw God's Loys to them is magnif.&! 
3. God's Love to us. Ns 3-1 


Indeed is highly magnify*d. 
Our preſent Joys .' ” 

Are more than former Sotrovy5 great-. 
; | 4 mL Thou ; 


PSAL, Cxxvif £77 


; Th un, Lord, W110 doſd - 
{'ul' Streams for Southern. Lands provide. 
O. !et on; Re- | 


{tirurion be ar Jaſt complear ! 
d; ; So 'udat's Lands ſhall more Refreſhment know, 
Than Sands thro! which thy cooling Kivers flow. 


Thus, tho! ſwell'd Grief 
Rou's jn with an impetuous Tide, 
Yer ſliding off, | 
| It ſoon, its Place to Joy, reſigns. 
$6 And he who pre- 
tious Seed on barren Mountains try'd, 
And thro' a fond 
Miſtake to cold: Deſpair inclines : | 
Comes. home art laſt with Joys trumphant Sound, & 
V ith weighty. Sheves bus fraitful Harvelt crown'd. 


1 FF God to build the Houſe denies, 
The Workmea build vain: ; 
And Towns, without Gods wakeful Eyes, 
A needleſs Watch maintain. "A 
2 Before the Mornings Bluſhes rife, 
Yorr daily Works renew, 
And till the Stars remount the Skies, 
Your daily Works purſne. 


Wn 
o 


Fare,ne're ſo bard, it's all in vain, + 
If yet-by God, nribdeft ; SC 
Do all, and; brit this Smiles obtain, | 
You'll ſafely, fweeely'reft. " 
3 Lo, Children from the pregnant Womb, 
By Gods bleft Influence grow, 
4 Like Arfows, ia their yourhfal Blvomh, 
Shot from. ſome Gyang's:Bow, 


278 PSAL. cxxvit. 
 O happy's he, whoſe Quiver's fi11'd 
, With ſuch bright Shafts reſound ! 


He'll ne*re to Force, nor Malice yield, 
While theſe his Foes confound. 


Nt 


Another Metre. Proper Tune. 


1 T& God to build the Houſe denies, . 
The Workmen build, bur build in vain, 
And Cities uſeleſs Guards maintain, | 
If God withdraws his watchful-Eyes. 6 
Gods Help. out-does. the Builders Arr, | 
And He performs the Watchman's Part: 7 


2 Before the Morning-Bluſhes riſe, 
Your daily paintul Worksrenew, 3 
Your datly painful Works purſue, . | 

Till Night again obſcures the Skies, 
Support your ſelves with meaneſt Fare; 
The Drink of Tears, the Bread of Care. 


In vain you toil, and build in vain; 
If God ſtill at a Diſtance ſtands, 
And neither bleſs your Heads nor Hands. 


But if his Love you once obrain, 4. 
Then riſe, or watch, or faſt, or weep, | | 
You'll ſafely live, and ſweetly ſleep. $ 


2-Lo! Children from the pregnant Womb; - 
By God's immediate Bleſſing grow, 
4. FEike Shafts ſent from ſome Giants Bow 
They ſeem in all their youthful Bloom ; 
hey too.can hurl their deadly Darts 
With fteady Hands, and daring Hearts, ' ( 


5. 0 happy 5 he, whoſe Quiver ſounds 


ith ſuch important Shafts as theſe ! 


The Man his Foes undguated ſees. 


: 


q 


PSATL. Cxxviij. 


No Fear his Heador Heart confounds, 
No1 wi'l he quit the Martral'Field, 


While theſe Support ang Comfort. yie!d. 


PS AL. cxxviij. 


Ir Appy, thrice happy Thoy;. 
Who in-his own beſt way, 


Doſt to thy Great Creator bow, 
And his Commands obey ! 
2 His Bleſſings round' thee wait; 
And on thy Labours reſt,. 
Thy meaner, but contented State,. 
With Peace and Safety bleſt.. 


'K Like ſome fair ſpreading Vine- 


With purp!e Grapes o're-born ;. 
So thy kind Mares chait Beauries ſhine, . 
er Fruits thy Walls adorn. 
The lovely Mcther ſhe 
With hopeful Ifſye crown'd, 
Her Sons, like Olive Plants, ſhall be 
Thy Tables planted round. 


4. Thus ſha'Ithe Lord his Grace - 
* On thee his Friend beſtow... 
5 To thee, from Sion's ſacred Place, 
A thouſand Favours ſhow. 
Bleſt with a firm old Age, 
Thy happy Eyes ſhall ſee 
Thy lively fruitful Heirs preſage 
A.long Poſterity. 


6 Thy happy Eyes ſhall ſee 
The Churches bleſt encreaſe, 
Secur'd by long Felicity, 
And univerfal Peace. 


2309 PI 20£E Cixti.  crxx. 


| PS AL. Cxxix. To 
1: NA FE from my Youth may 1/-2e! ſay, 
M My Foes have oft = Wit 
2 In vain, from Youthful! Years have th2y 


Diſtur'd my Peaceful Reſt. 
3: Deep o're my Back the Wicked plow'd, 
And long their furrows:drew, 
And would of. ſhort ſucceſſes. proud, 
Their ſpiteful ways purſue. 


4. But God, the Righteous Judge, with caſe 
Their Cards, in Pieces fore. 

5 May Shame and Fear, thsfe Wretches ſeize, , N 
Who hate to $497 bore! - _ - | L 

6- Let them, like Corn on Houſes, dy Dz 
W hich Springs but quickly dyes, 

7 Which Mowers paſs maueilet] by 
And Reapers, all delptſe. 


8 No Paſſengers wonld kindly call, 
To fuch as labour'd there, 
Gods Bleſſing on Your Labours fal!, 
His Name your Harveſt cheer ! 


FP AL. ey. 


oY gloomy Deeps, Dear Lord, to Thee 
From gloomy Deeps I ery'd: Fr 
1 O hear me! Jer. thy Mercy be | 
No more to me deny'd# | 
3. Shouldſt thou our Sinns{evertty weigh,” 
Who Lord thy Wrath.could. bear ? 
4. Burt Pardon is thy gone Way, * 
The Spring of Godly'Fear: | 


5. My Soul, Lord, waies,. t-waits\ for The, 
Aud on thy Word depends. . 
*3>& 6. E'r6: 


C3 


PS A LL. Cxxx. 


E're Tthe dawning Morning ſee, 
My Soul the Lord attends. 

To him © raile your Humble Eres, 
Poor I/rae/s ſcatter'd Race! 

With him kind Mercy treaſur'd hes 
And never failing Grace. 


From Him Redemption freely flows, 
And Hee'l redeem Thee too. 

From all thy Sinns ar4 all rhoſe Woes, 
Which juſtly Sinn purſue. 


PSA L. Cxxx. 
O Prides aſpiring Rage, 


L No ſwelling Thoughts engage. 
Dzar God-my Heart to bear a part 
Wirh this corrupted Age. 
I ne'r at Empire aim'd, Z 
Nor Crowns, -nor Scepters claim'd, 
Nor ſoar'd above with wanton Love, 


| Of Myſteries enflam'd, 


But as ſome Babe at Reſt, 
Wean'd from its Mothers .BreafF; 
Cloſe Silence keeps wirh gentle ſl:eps, 
Or Smiling Shumbers ble{t, 
So Lord my Soul ſet tree 
From careful Vanity . 


From Eartrhks'deli»hts and unknown Flights, 


In Silence waits on 1 hce. 


O Ye of 1'-1-/s race, 
O feek' his glo1 ous Face! 
On Him befure your Faith ſecure, 
And ftii> Comn:ands embrace ! 


2$1 PSAT. CxXxXi}. 


PS AL. Cxi}. 


I Emember Davis Troubles Lord, 
How in AfiCtion He, 

2 With fairhful Vows engag'd his Word, 
O Jacobs God to Thee! 

3 High tho my lofty Palace riſe, 
With Cedar nobly ciel'd. 

And Beds with Golden Canopyes, 

Would downy Slumbers yield: 


4 I'll ne'r my Rooms of State approach, 
Nor ſtretch my ſelf at eaſe: 
No ſleep ſhal] on my Brows encroach 
My L:ds no Slumbers pleaſe. 

5 TillI that happy Place have found, 
By Heavenly Favour bleſt; 
Where Jacob: God on Holy ground, 
Will fix his glorious Reſt. 


It's done! and as our Meaner Race 
Of old their Maker choſe. 
So rough and mean's that wondrous Place 
W here hee'l at laſt repoſe, 
6 Ephrata's Fields and Shiloh; Plains, 
Are all alas! deſtroy'd! | 
And Sons Mount unſmoorh'd remains, 


And rough, obſcure, and void ; 


Yet there his Arke is fix'd, and there 
His ſacred ;Alrars ſtand ; 
Till there his Temples roofs appear, 
And a!l rhe Mount command. 
7 Come let's approach the place! before, 
His holy Altars bow, 
And at his glorious Feet adore, 


And due Submiſſion ſhow ! 


PS AL. Cxxxij. 


Part 2, 


Riſe Lord, thy Arke of Glory raiſe, 
Aſſume thy choſen Seat! 
And on thy flock which humbly prays, 
Thy Bleſſings Lord repeat! 
Thy Prieſts with Righteouſmeſs inveſt, 
Thy Saints for Joy ſhall ſing, 
$o For D+vids ſake his: Offspring bleſt, 
| To Crowns and Scepters bring ! 


1 The Lord to David ſware of old, 
His Oath in Truth was made, 
Thy Seed ſhall ſtill the Kingdom hold; 
From Heirs to Heirs convey'd. 
: And if thy Sons with prudent Care 
My Covenant obſerve. 
And from thoſe Rules my Laws declare, 
Shall never vainly ſwerve.., 


I too will them as —_ ſupport, 
And thy continued Line : 
On Salems Throne-in Jude's Court 
From Age to-Age ſhall ſhine. 
13 $/0n is Gods EleCtion, where 
Hee'l hold his Reſidence. 
i4 * Here will I always dwell, and here 
** My long'd for Reit Commence. 


5 * Te their Proviſions largely bleſs, 
** Their Poor with plenty cloy. 

16 © Theix Prjells with my. Salvation dreſs, 
** And fill.cheir Saints with Joy. 

i7 © There 0:41; Branches ever ſtrong, 
*«Sha!l fill the Regal Line, 

The Lamp of my Anointed long 

* With [cttled Lultre ſhine. 

18 Shame 
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18 Shame ſhall his envious Focs ftirrovnd, 
Bur his 1 Juttrous Head 
W ith {ftarry Bzams of Glory crown'd, 
Freſh Honours round kia ſhed. 


EO” 


PS AL. cxxx1). 


I Ow ſweet, how charming is the Sight, 
Where prudent Chriftians move 
In peaceful Ways, and all delight 
To wear the Chains of Love ? 
Then Kindneſs fills ch2ir renger Hearts, 
An4 ſhoots thro all their Eyes. 
Each Toague a Love unteign'd 1unparts, 


And Love's their Exzrcile. 


2 Yo when thoſe fragrant Oils of old; 

The Ekead of Aer 0 CYOWN 'd, 

And down his Head the Ba fom rol!'d, 
And drench'd his Garments round. 

From him: the pleaſant Odours thro” 
The Taberaacle flow'd, 

And on the ſacrificing Crew, 
A thouſand Sweets bellow'd. 


3 And as ſoit: Rai ns, and pzarly Dews 
On $:6.'s Mount diitill, 
And Clouds tl H2iT Silver Drop: diffuſe 
On #H :»: *s fruitful Hill. 
So God, where Men h:s Peace maintain, 
His Bleſfiag largely fends, , 
And Love to all that h2avenly Train, 
From Ape to Age extends, 


P $S AT... Cxxxii}. 


' ; J 
Anct:.er Metre, as the 1.45. 


Weer Peace, bleit Charity, 
Y How ſofr thy heavenly Charms, 
\W hen that unitiag Tye 
The Sorls of Ereth;ren arms ; 
60 And ſoars above 
Rough Nature's Jars, 
And- tinful Wars, . 
On Wings of Love ! | 


More ſweet thari Ba'ſams ſhed, 
By Gogs divine Command, 
On -aro/s ſacred Head, 
W hich all his Garments ſtam'd : 
And thence diſtilI'd, 
Gods holy Pace, 
Wirth heavenly Grace, Ee 
And Odours hi1/'d. 7 


More ſweet than thoſe ſoft Dews, met {4d £ 
W hich ancient Hermon crown, / 
Or Drops which Clouds diffufe 
Gods holy. Mount around. 
And all below 
Kind warmth. prevails, 
And pleaſant Dales 
With Plenty flow. 


3 Where ſuch ſweet Concord reigns, 
The God of Peace deſcends; | 
TheChurch and State maintains, 
And every Tribe defends. 
His Bleflings fall, 
And Life and Eate, 
h And laſting Peace 
Extends to all. 


e 
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PS AL. Cxxx1Vv. 
I E who before the Lord, 


In nightly turns ado: e | 
With Praiſe his wondrous Adsrecord, 
His gracious Smiles implore. 
2 Uptoward his holy Place 
Your Hands devoutly raiſe, 
And all thoſe happy Hours embrace, 
To ling his glorious Praiſe. 


3 For he at whoſe Command 
The World from Nothing roſe, 
Great Bleſſings with a liberal Hand, 
On all his Church beſtows. 


P $ A L. Cxxxv. 
x Praiſe the Lord, ye Saints, his Name, 
wW A 


ith grateful Anthems raiſe, 
2 Who in his Houſe your Stations claim, 
And fill his Courts with Praiſe ! 
3 Praiſe yethe Lord, the gracious Lord, 
For 'tis a pleaſant Thing ; 
When Mer with Thanks his Name record, 
With Thanks his Praiſes ſing. 


4 For God himſelf his Iſrael choſe, 
His own peculiar Care ; 

5 Vain Gods in vain his Strength oppoſe, 
With him in vain compare. 

6 Thro' the vaſt Deeps, Seas, Earth, and Skies 
God atts his pleaſure all. 

7 He bids the cloudy Vapours riſe, 

And he commands their Fall. 


PSA L. CxRXV. | 


Fierce L.ightnings on his pouring Rains, 
Art his Commands attend : 


Rough Winds he from his Treaſures dreins, 


VVhrch thence in Storms aſcend. 
God, the Firfl-born, from Man to Beaſt, 
Thro trembling Egypt flew, 
Him, by his dreadful Plagues oppreſt, 
Diſtrafted Egypt knew. 


S Pharah and all his Armies dy'd 
| Beneath his weighty Hand 
» He many mighty Kings deſtroy'd, 

And many a fruirtul Land ; 

1 $:hou and Og, and a'] who reign'd 
Of Cavam's Rea'ms poſleſt, 

: Till 1fraePs Race their Kingdoms gain'd, 
And there ſecur'd their Reſt. 


Part 2. 


; Thy Name, and thy Memorial, Lord, 
From Age to Age endures. 
+ Thy Juſtice 'all thy Saints record, 
VVhile that their Peace procures ; 
For God for all their Sufferings griev'd, 
And their afflicted Caſe, 
VVill them, from cruel Foes reliev'd, 


VVirh rend'reſt Loves embrace. 


5 Idols for Gods, the Gentiles blind, 
Of Go'd- and Silver uſe, 


V'Vhoſe Mouths were ne're forSpeechdeſign'd, 


VVhoſe Eyes the Light refuſe. 
6 No ſound could over-reach their Ears, 
No Breath their Lives declare ; 
5 Dull as their Gods, their Slaves appear, 
And ſuch their Makers are. | 
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19 The Lord, 6 ye of Iſrac?'s Race, 
-Q- 4aror's Houle proclaim ! 
20 Y: Levites, ye who ſeek his Grace, 
O Praiſe his ſacred Name ! 
21 With Bleſſings from his holy Hill 
His Name and AtQts record ; 
Whoſe Glories all his Churches fill, 
Praiſe ye, © praiſe the Lord ! 


PSAL. CxxxvJ. 


'1 Praiſe th' Eternal Lord, 
: The God of Gods-adore ! 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd-endure 
A never-failing Store. 
O praite the Lord of Lords, 
4 \ ho Wonders works alone ! 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure 
To end'eſs Ages known. 


+. 3 


5 Praiſe Him whoſe curious Hand 
Stretch'd out the lofty Skies : 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure, 
W hen al] expiring lies. 
6 He made firm Land above ' 
The mighty Waters riſe : 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure, 
When Time and Nature dies. 


4s Praiſe Him whoſe Wiſdom firſt 
| Ser ap the glorious Light :; 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure, 
As that immenſely bright. 
$s The Sun to rule the Day, 
, The Moon and Stars the Night: 
His Mercies ſure unchang'd endure 
In all the Nations fight, 


P'SAE. cxxxvi. 


'o He all their efdeft Hopes 
Thro' Egypr's Eand deftroy'd : 
His Mercies ſure\unchanyg'd endure, 
O're all his Works employ'd. 
1 Thence with an out-ſtretch'd Arm 
12 He lead his 1/raePs Race : 
His Mercies fure unchang'd engure, 
When Time refigns his Place. 


. Part..2. 
3 Praiſe Him whoſe powerful Hapd 
Made mighty Seas' divide : 
His Mercies fure unchang'd endure; 
Thro' endleſs Ages try'd. 
14 VVho thro' the ſandy Deeps 
All Ijrae''s Armies Tead : 


His Mereies ſure unchang'd endure, 
In all his Aﬀtions read, TRIS 


15 But o're proud Pharaols Ho A} 
Returning V Vaves Provai d: 
His Mercies fure unchang'd endure 
On all his own Entail'd.' - © 
16 VVho nad -..4 Deſert wikde, 
His'Peop maichJ' fecurs : 
His Mercies ſire 'unehang'd endure, 
And as his Nature pure. - -- 


11; He many powerfull Kings, 
Is And mighty Princes flew : -\ :_ 
His Mercies ſure upchang'd enduye, 

To all his Servants crue, 

9 The ſurly Amorite, * | 

to And Baſhar's Gyant Lord: 

His Mercies ſure unctang'd endure, 
AS his Eternal TOE 
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21 Praiſe Him, who all their Land, 

22 On 1/-ae:'s Race beftow'd © | 

His Mercies ſure.unchang'd vidure, pM 
To a!l his Creatures Thow: 'd. i &4 ©; 

23 He he!p'd our mean Eſtate, *: _._p 

24 And us trom Foes redeemt'd : 
His Mercies ſure unchane'd endure, 1 

By all his Saints eſteem'd. | 3 


3 10 


25 He feeds his Creatures all 
O praiſe this t neavenly* King : 
His Mercies ſure unchan 1 endure, | 
Ler all his'Creatures ng!. 


Ancther Metre, as the 145th. 


Praiſe th' Eternal Lord ! 
The God of Gods adore, + 
The Lord'of Eords record, 
And all his Wondets fore. 
For cextainly _ 4 
His Mercies fure __ hs Hg 
Unchang'd endure HS. 


, ve is wa 4 # i &# © 


Erernally. es 1 19G Ru of 
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Praiſe Him whoſe cuxipus Hala 
Stretch'd out the yy Skies, 
And made the ſolid-Land.. 
Above the Waters riſe.” 
For certainly, ©c; 


-W_ 


He through-Confuſions ſway, 
Drew out the glorious Light, 


The Sun to rule the Day, T4 
The Moon and Stars the Night. | 


For certain'y, &c. 


2 


© © 


PSAL. exxxvij. 


J-1o He all the Firſt-born flew 
Thro' Egyp:*'s mournful Land, 
: J 11 And out his 1f-ae! drew 

1 12 With his viAorious'Hand. 

| For certainly , &c. 


: | k 
13 Praiſe Him, before whoſe Rod, 
| The Seas divided fled, 
1 14 And thro' ſtrange ways untrod, 
His 7acob's Army led. 
For certainly , &c. 


1 15 Who drowning Pharaoh's Hoſt, 


16 His own thro* Deſertstrain'd, 

17 And Canaan's ancient Coaſt 

18 With Blood of Princes ſtain'd. 
For certainly, &c. 


I 19 The furious Amorite, 


1:0 And Baſhar's Monſter, King 

21 He flew, that'to their Right 

22 He might his Servants bfing. 
For certainly, &. 


23 Praiſe Him who helps our Needs, 
24 And gives us Victories, 
25 Who all his Creatures feeds, 
And reigns above the Skies. 
For certainly, &c. 


N Babe''s Rivers Banks we fate, 
O're-whelm'd with Miſeries, 

And Tears for $:0»'s ruin'd Stare, 

O're-flow'd our mournful Eyes. 


OQ 2 


PSAL. 137. Proper Tune. | | 
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.2. Uſeleſs our Harps unrun'd, unſtrung, - 
As our diforder'd Minds, 
. On Willows unregarde&hung, 
Expos'd to-wanton Winds. 


23 *But our-too: cruel Conquerors there 

Diſtutrb'd our ftlent Woes, 

-And bad us change our mournful Cheen, 
Our Thoughts to Songs compoſe. 

© Let's hear, they cry, that wondrous Song, 
** Which once your God could charm, 

© Our Ears for Son's Miiſtck long, 
** Our heavy Hearts to' warm. 


4 What ſhall-we ſing our holy Songs 
To: pleaſe eur haughty. Foes ? 
. Shall we, what to our God belongs, 
In Heathen+Lands expofe ?* © 
-5 No, ſhould we Salem's Wan paſs o're,. 
Her -Deſolations ſlight, 
.O may our sk1ful Hands no more 
'The-curious:Ear delight? 


:6 O may our Tongues be ient quite, 

actin alls'forget; 

Or don't, above our chief Delight, 
Poor Salem's Sorrows ſet! 

7 Think, Lord, on Eſaz's barbarous Race, 
 -How at our Fall they cry'd, 

Down, down, their mighty Walls deface ! 

'O're-turn'their-ancient Pride ! 


'$ Nor ſha/t thou Babel-e're avoid 
Our God's-revenging Hand,” *' 
Since He by whom thy Pride's deftroy'd; 
Shall, bleſt, in ſafety ſand. 
9 Gods Bleſſings on. his. Arms ſhall reft, 
Who breaks the tender Bones 
Wy 4 | : 0 


g 
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Of Babes torn fromthe Mother's-Breaft,. 
On unrelenting ſtones. | 


Another Metre: As the 51th. Proper Tune. 
"WF" on Euphrates Banks we lay, 
Poor {laves oppreſsd with Cares andFears, 
And thought. on Salers fatal Day, 
' Our Sighs burſt out at-laſt-in Tears, 
We ſxw proud Bab-! firmly wall'd, 
Her Bui!dings fair, ſerene her ſtate,” 


The ſight poor- Salem's Doom recall 'd, : 
Augmenting Sorrows difmal weight. 


+ Thither-in vain our Harps wee'd brought; 
To calm our Thoughts, and eaſe qur Woe?s, 
Such Eaſe, a!aſs! in vain weſought, 
Our Wounds no Muſick's Balm could cloſe. 
Careleſs, at Jaſt, we hung them by,,,- 
On mournful Willows planted zound, 
Where the {ad Strings by ſympathy, - * .. 


Sigh'd, broke, and gave. a doleful ſound. 
3 But they whoſe cruel Hands. had laid 
Our 


ountry waſte, ourſelves in Chains, - 
A ſport of all our Sorrows made, - 
And calld for Muſick's pleaſing ſtreins. * 
** Come take your lazy Harps, -hey cry, 
*'Tune well, tune ev-ry ſounding ſtring, 
*Ler's have ſome godly melody, 
** Some chearful Hal!e!ujah ting! 


4 Inhumane! ſhould we proſtitute | 
Our holieſt Things ro Dogs, or Swine ? * 
Should we God's ſacred Name pollute, 
Or treat his Foes with ſongs Divine ? 
5 Ah Lord! Ah Sio's ancient Fame! 
Ah Sa'em's ruin'd Walls ! ſball we - 


Of Q.3 
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Forget Dear Son's darling Name, 
Or: Widdowed Salem's Miſery ? 


No; rather may our Fingers looſe 
Their Rel;ſh on the tuneſul Eyre ; 

Our Hands their ſweeteſt Strokes refuſe 
Their ſofreſt Touch, and nobleſt Fire, 

6 Oh ! may Eternal Hoarſeneſs ſeize 

Our Throats! our Tongues be always 

No more our charming Anthems oleaſ: 
If Salem's ſad remembrance dye. 


z. 


Nay, ſhould Joys ſudden Extaſles. 


O may we ne'er approach the Skies, 
IF $701 crowns not all our Praiſe ! 


Unpaturally urged our Fate : 
Down, Down with Salem ; Raſe it quite 


Our deathfnl Cries not one kind Look 
Conld-from obdnrate Brethren gain ; 
Our Griefs they, for Niverſion took ; 
Laugh'd at our Cries, and'mock'd our, 
$ Nor ſha'l thy Doom, proud Babe/, ſtay ; 
Thy Sword was cruel too ; thy Rage 
Could-brutiſh Edwn's Curſe obey, 7 


And againſt Tears and Cries engage. 


See where God's dreadful Judgments wai 
To ſtrike the dead revenging B'ow ! 
And blefs'd be He whoſe mortal hate 
Shall make thee taſte of Salen.'s woe ! 
9 Thrice happy he whoſe hands ſhal] tear. 


Nor for their tender Qurt-cries ſpare, 
 »» But daſh their Brains in every place. 


From Mother's Breaſts thy Infant Rzce;. 


| PSAL, 


dry !. 


To Heav'n our drooping Tempers raiſc ; 


7 Think; Lord, on Eſa»'s Sons whoſe Spite- 


Down with that Birthright-ſtealing State ! 


Pain. 


C, 
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thaall my heart, thy Praiſes L 
Before the Gods will ſing, 
2 And to thy Temple chearfu'ly 
My grateful Offerings bring : 
Before oy Holy Place:T'll bow, 
Thy ;Lruth, thy Mercies praiſe 3 
For o'er a Der ob x now 
Thy Wordiit ſeFf diſplays. 


3 I pray'd; thou heard'ſt my Prayer : reſtor'd 
To ſtrength. my. Soul appear'd. 

4 All Earthly-Kings, ſhall praiſe the Lord, 
When they his Words have heard. 

5 Joy ſha!l enlarge their Hearts, when they 
Shall tread thy. ſacred Ways : 

When they thy Juſt Commands obey, 
| They'll aF thy G'ories praiſe. 


6- For thoughthe Lord, .enthron'd'on High, 
The World's vaſt Empire ſways, 
On humble Souls He cafts his Eye, 
And ſcorns the Prides haughty ways. - 
7 Though I, involv'd in mighry Woes, 
As ſunk and loſt appear, 
Thy Hand ſhall break my angry Foes, 
And ſave my Soul from fear. 


8::Since, Lord, thy Mercies boundleſs are, 
O dortt'my Hopes defear ; 
But all thy Works, for me, with care, 
Thy Handy-works compleat ! 


OS AL. ExXXIX« 


; Y 
PS AL. CxxXIX% F 
Ef | | 4 
L gs Thou haſt fully ſearch'd me out, - -- 
And throughly canvaſs'd me ! T0" 
2 My Reſt; my Riſe, each ſhapeleſs Thought 
Is known long ſince to-Thee. / 


3 Thy wond'rous Art, thy curious Hand, 
- private Path diſplays; ; | 
By. T hee my very Sleeps are.Icann'd,,  - J;: < 
And all my vatious Ways. /. . 1 


4 What &'r my ſerious Thought :produce, 
| Before the Words are fram'd, :* 
Before my Tongue can find its uſe, - 
Is in thy Ears proclaim'd. 
z When I my Shape, to c'ean, fo fair, ". 
| Behind, Before, ſurvey,;; . : 
[know thy Hand, thy ski'fulCare, 
Thus built iny humble Clay, 


6 Would Linto thy Secrers pry: 2... - 
Thy Forming Wiſdom, know; . ; 
» For me ſich Skull is far too high, bs ? 
And I; alas ! tog low. mary 
Whither, O whither then ſhould T- : 1. Irs 
Go from thy pisrcing ſight ? | 
O whither from.thy Spirit's Eye 
Dir&& my ſecrerthghe 2... 
at & ures 7 s 
8 1fI climb high above the. Sky, .:, ' 
Thy Throne of Glory's there: 
If in Hell's gloomy D;eps 1 lie, 
In Hell thy Powers appear. 
9 If I; on Mornings purple Wings, 7 
Our-ſtrip the fleeting Day, | 
And:toward the Ogean's Weſtern Springs 
.Eind out.an unknown way, 
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10: Yet there thy far extended Hand ..: 
- Would lead me out at laſt ; - 220'F 
Ard thy Right Hand my Steps commend, 
And ever hold me faſt: 
11 Nay, ſhould I ſay, the glbomy Night” 
Shall ſure my Steps conceal, . 
Around me ſoon a glorious Light wh 
' - Wou'd all my Walks reveal. 6:2 
+7 
12. Should Night condenſe its darkeſt Sreams 
One diſmal Gloom to frame, MPA 
That Gloom, with more than Mid-days Beams; 
Would Night it ſelf enflame, 


Part 2. 


13. For in my Mother's Wotnb, of od, -- 
” Thy has my _ poſſeſt , a 

And, in a wondrous Govergngy ro 
'Did all my Linibs Ives? 

14: Since in my Shape, and rc 


| x me, all: T 
Thy dreadful dra $) 3 

My Thoughts ſhallall my Works recall , +, . 
And in thy Praiſe combine, 


15 When in the lower Womb, embrac'd, 
My curious 'Texture grew; 
Thy Wiſdom all that Darkneſs.trac'd, _ 
And all my Subſtance knew. 
16. The Lord my-formlefs Subſtance view'd,.. 
And in His Book enroll'd ; 
And as each Day with Shape endu'd, 
My growing Members told. 


13-How dear thy Counſels, Lotd, to'mel- * 
How vaſt their Numbers are ! 
The Sands we round the Ocean ſee, . 
_ Can't With their Summs compare } 


"= On? 


et 
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18-On then all Day I cloſely muſe ; 
And in-my Nightly Dreams, 
They through my Soul themſelves diffuſe, 
Amd are my waking Themes, * 


19 The Lord ſhall wicked Men deftroy : 
Begone, Blood-thirfty Crew, 
20 Who againſt God your Tongues employ, 
| His Name-with Lyes purſue ! 
21. I with a perfe@ rage at thoſe 
' __ Who hate my Maker, fly ;| 

22.-And ſuch, as if my deadly Foes, 

_ With deadly hate defie. 


23, O ſearch me ! Try my Heart ! and ſee 
Which way. my Thoughts encline ! 
24 And all ill Thoughts remove, and me 
Congutt in Paths divine! 


; P'S A L. cal. 


1 Rom vile, from godleſs Men, Dear Lord, 
| _ Ofave! O reſcue me! 
+ Whoſ& Hearts in wicked Plors accord, 
" And quarrel conſtantly. 
3 Their Topgues more pojnted much than thoſe 
Of angry Serpents are; | 
Their Lips niore Venome far diſclole, 
Than'frerted Aſps prepare. 


$4. Fronr Sirmers, ,and the Violent, 
Me, Lord, in peace beſtow ! 
Whoſe ſpire againſt my ways 1s bent, 
And would my Steps o'erthrow, 
5: Thgir Nets, their Snares, their Ginns they lay 
ith vnſaſpeted Arrs ; "9" 0 
And when they quite ſurround my Way, 
** They pleaſe rheir {cornful Hearts. 


} 


T0 


JI 


I'2 


I: 
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15 Thou art my God, my Lord, a'one :. 

Then to the Lord I fait, 

The Prayers, the Supplications own, 

| By me thy Servant made! | 
5 Thou art my ſtrength alone ; from Thee - 

My ſafety, Lord, deſcends : 
When furious Batrels compaſs me, 


' Thy*Hand my Head defends. 


$. Lord, let not wicked Workers thrive, 
Nor gain their baſe Deſign ! 
Leſt they their Hearts; if thou conmuve;” - 
To haughty Pride reſign. 
I 9 But as for all that impious Crew 
Who now my Path ſurround, 
Let the malicious Lyes they brew, 
Themſelves at Jaſt confound! 


10 On them let burning Sulphur rain, 
Hot Flames about them fly, 
And they, O never rais'd again, 
, In diſmal Darkneſs he * - 
11 Neer let the diſmal Wordy Tool 
| On Earth continue long ; 
Let miſchief hurt the Griping Fool, . 
; Who ſtill delights 1n Woes | 


12 I know tl afflicted Poor Man's Claim 
The Lord will till maintain : 

13 - The Righteous rhen ſhall praiſe thy Name, - * 
And in thy Sight remain: | 


WE. } 


/ ,4 2 FT Call'd on Thee ; Lord, haſte and hear. 
And let my Voice, my Cries 
2 As Incenſe prove ! my Hands appear -: 
As Ev'ning Sacrifice! 


a0 3 kord. 
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3. Lord, by thy. Gracey my. Mouth ſerure, 
'My Lips withy Wiſdom cloſe ! 


+ And] ; $2. be, , 
q A Fans whe Pu T 


| p ; 
Leſt I aſſociate with thoſe ': \ 
© Who only Sin purſue, 8#, 
And feaſt were luſcious Plenty flows, -- ; 
AmongT the Tcornful Erew. © © 

5 Wihene'er I.kny, with pity, may. .--. - ' tc 7 
The*Gopd my Sins reprove ;-_ - 

Their Wounds are kinder {bs than they .. *>7 | 
' Whofeigri deceitful Love. - 4 


Let thoſe, Lord; heal my Head,..as Oil - 
ro Hs and mollifies ; f 
And thoughahy Foes attempt my ſpoil, _ 5 
_ For thertf / Pray'rs ſhall Nile. ; 
6 May their Great Men in rocky, Ways;-- '; 0 -: 


CI 
"i 


Be trattipled vinder fo, ... : --: 
That they my- prudent Words may pratfes -. 
. * And Wildam's (weernals know, 6 


* 


2 As Chips frotif:tlikg Timber fy 3 
7 Gr Ploughs tear up Io SY ; 
'So, Lord, dur Fones unbury'd lie 7 
_ _ Our emptied Graves around. 
To Thee I like my faithful Eyes ! __ 
B, Oo Jou't my Soul rejett ! | 
\ But from- thoſe Snares my Foes deyile, © a 
: My Iritocence protett ! dat ch 
tnot the Sinner's crafry, Snar I 
9 Fe DC a nt 
*o But, while I 'icape, O lec his Gare -- 2 
'*.* His own Confuſion be! 


_— 


PS'4 E. hiiſ” I 


PS AL, cinj. 


"S - Ord, from a 4difmal. Phace 
I pray'd, I cry'd' to Thee, 
2 With earnel Prayers before thy Face, 
I hy'd'my Mifery. 
3 ny Spirirs fainted quite, 
ut, Lord, chow know* try Way, 
And how my. Foes with aAive-Tpire, 
Their Snares about it-lay.. © 


4 Where e're I-eahany Eyes, - 
I ſtand, alafs! Ove Font 

Where e're my Soul for Refage flies, 

It's left torlorn alone. | 
Yet to the Lord, I cry'd, 

And faid, © My Hope's int Three, - 

* Thous Lord, while T on Earth abide, 
7 Shalt all. my.Portien be. \ 


6 , © Lord, hear my Cries! my. Woes, 
" My loſt Condition yiew, 
« Save me from thote rov __y Foes,. 
** Who now my Life purſue ! 
» © O let my Soul be free, 
** Thy ot Poder Name ro 75 pene? 
1s Me, . 


« The Taft wich 
hen Thou how 1p Hd ſhalt raiſe... 
| Amather Metre. 


to the Lord devondy 
li To him I. cry'd wy y'S.., 


2 And in his fight my $6rrows. oF 
And all-my yr ory. ſhow d. 

3 When my faige Spirits ftowly! mov 

Thou knewſt ny certiin way, * 


Ca 


Zo2 + PSA TL. clxiij. 
How Snares by cruel Arts improv'd, 
About my Footſteps lay.. | 


T look'd for ſome Aſſiſtance round, - 
But was, alaſs! unknown, 
My wretched Soul-no ſhelter found, 
And was eſteem'd-by none. 1 
Then I, in Prayer, 40 God confeſt; 
In Thee:my--Hope's ſecure, 
Thou art, ſince I my Life-poſſeſt;” 
My .Lot, my Portion ſure: - 


O let my Cries thy Ears-engage, - 
My groaning .weakneſs fee! - 

Save me from Perſecutor's rage, 

Too ſtrong alaſs! forme. 
Lord, ſet my Soul from Priſon free, 
To praife thy ſacred Name,, 
And a the Righteous compaſs me; 

Thy Bounties Ile proclaim. 


'P SAL. Clxtj. * 


Org, hear»my Prayers, accept my Cries, 
In Truth and Righteouſneſs ! 
And let not Judgments ſharp ſurprize 
Thy Servant's Soul -oppreſs! 

For when thy ſearching Eyes begin, 
To try our fading Years, 
Lord, in thy ſight o'rewhelm'd with Sin, 

The pureſt Saimr appears ! 


My Soul punſu'd hy-cruel Foes, 
My Life quite overthrown, 

I ly in Darkneſs loſt, like-thoſe 
Who to their Graves are gone. 

&S For this my Spirit faints in me,.. 

My Hepzt deferred, mourns, 


rH 


5 And 


PS4L. cv. 
5- And to my labouring Memory, 
My happier Age returns. 


On all+hr Atts I daily: muſe, - 

Thy Works run daily o're, 

6 , And as the parching Earth ſoft Dews, 

: So Thee my Hands implore. 

7 L faint, 0 quickly, quickly hear, 

4 Thy ſmiles, dear Lord, I crave ; 
Leaſt ', like dying Men, appear, 

Who juſt approach the Grave... 


wa WP e 
2 


1 8 Let me thy Mercies early: gain, -. 

For, Lord, I truſt in Thee, 
To Thee I lift my Soul, make plain 

The way of Life to. me ! 

9 Save me from all my Foes, who ſtill 
To Thee for ſhelter fly. 

10 Teach me to do thy ſacred Wall, 
My Lord, my God, moſt High! 


O let thy Spirit lead me to 

The Land of Righteofneſs, - 
11 My Soul with aQtive Life renew, 

And for thy Glory bleſs! 

Juſt Lord, from Troubles ſer me free, 
And all my Foes deſtroy, 

Thy Mercy, and thy Help, let me, . 
Thy Servant, Lord, enjoy ! 


PS AL. clxv- 


I Leſt be.the Lord, my ſtrength, whoſe Care, 

And whoſe victorious gt; 

Inftrutts my ready Hands for War, 
My Fingers for the Fight, . 

2 My Goodneſs, Fort, my Raifer, He, 

My Saviour, and my Shield. 


A —— 


$04 PS AT. cxliv. 
In Him I truſt, thro' Him to Me, 
My willing People yield. 


+ Lord what is Man? what Mans weak Race, 13 
Own' "of the favouring Ey? ' 
4 Meer Vanity ! His Age, his Grace, -, 
Like Shadows ſwiftly fly. 
5 Lord bow thy Heavens, come down, divide 
The Hits, the Hilts ſhall fmoke ! | 
6 Shoot Lightnings, break, deſtroy their Pride” - 
ith one confounding ſtroke! 


7 Lord, from abvve thy Arms extend, l4 
And fave and reſcue Me, 
From Headſtrdng Crouds, my Crown defend, 
And Forreign Tyranny ; | 
8 From fuch whoſe Lips, and Hands in Lyes, 18 


rk and Word agree. | 
93 So I'linew Songs, new Tunes deviſe, ] 
On Lute ant4 Harp to Thee. 


- "Port 2» 


| x0 The Lord his lizong Salvation's Guards, - Js 
| On Royat Heads beſtows, 10 
And frem his Servant David wards, 
| - The- plotting Traitors blows. 

11- Save Me ny God!-0 reſcue Me. ; 
From Forreign Enemies! 
Whoſe Words and AdGons. all agree, 

In/Treachery and Lies. - 


24 -So hall owe $ons like Planies.ative, , *' þT 
k 'Ta Were Garden _ by 
nd witk z Kinly yigour thrive, . | 
And daily Rvbnget grow : 
Our Daughters like fair Marble Coines- +. -pI 
= Smooth'd'by fome Curious hand; - * 


| 
| 


{ , i 


PSA KL. cxlv. 


On which the building ſweetly joyns, 
The Roofs ſecurely ſtand. 


13 All kind of Grain ſhall largely flow, 

And run our Garners o're; 

Till none by Numbers force can know, 

| Our never ending ſtore. 

Our Flocks their, Young by thouſands near, 
Our very Gates ſhall lay, | 

Ten thouſands in the.rolling Year; , q 
Abour' ous Paſtures play. 


14 Our Cattel to their Work be ſtrong, . 
We no Invaſions fear, 
No Ceaptives know, no Cries among” * - * 
Our prgeetul Dwellings hear. 
Is Happy the Tribes. muſt needs become, . 
n whom ſuch Favour flows! 
But, © more. happy 


ofe on 
| Their God hifi beſtows/ 
| "TT uemany my King, VI raiſe : 


FAD Lge ht £5 Jorey Sys, 
: Each Day . thy Holy Name I'll praiſe, 

And Prot pw devile.. 
; Great is our Lord, - his Glory's great,-_ 
No Bounds his Greatndls knows. ' © __ 
And Rags te Reice, his Afts repeat, : © 4 


* 
» # * 


His wondrous, Works diſcloſe. 
5 P'l amy ferions Thoughts addreſs, 11.0 
'To tearch thy ,wondyous ways. 


{ The Warld; thy :I'errors {hall confeſs, 
While I rhy Grearneſs-praite. | 
} Thy Righteous Truth. che World adores, 
To mind thy Goodaels brings, . 
DoJ -. | | 


.305 P:SA-E; Oxlv. 
And all thy Loves unfailing Stores, 
In grateful 'Anathems Sings. ' 


8. Our Lord's Compaſſionate and kind, 
To vengeance 6hly flow, 
9 His Goodneſs all his Creatures find, ' 
O'reall his Mercies flow. 4 
10 Phee all thy: Works, 6 God, ſhall Praiſe 
And celebrate thy Name; . 
Thy Saints:as gladly all their Days, 
Thy glorious Might proclaim-- 
we 09 
11 Thy Mivht, thy Kingdom's plorions State, 
Thugs thy Talk ſhall thow , 
12 Till thy valiant AdFrelate, : 
Thy awful Glories know, 


73 Beyond Tirhes bounds; thy Kingdom ftands, | 


Phy Government endures; 
14 Thy Help ſupports the weak ; thy Hand... 
. - P -A , 
Their timely Eaſeprocures. 


15. To Thi all raiſe their longing Eyes; 
From Thee they beg their Food, , _ 

16 Thy Bonnteous Hand,'their Wants ſupplies, 
And ſatisfies with Good. 

17 How Juſt,. bleſt God, how gentle all - 

 Thy-Ways and Works appear! * 

11 Kind to thofe Spuls'which oh Thee - Sa 

To thoſe who-ſeek Thee near! | 


. 19 Thovn prantſt the pions SupphantsPrayers, 
Thou ſeeſt thy Servaiits Tears | 
Thy Hand relieves.their Various Cafes,.. 
And Ends their. Doubrs and Fears: .. 
20 But all the wicked World ſhall find, 
Thy Judgments dreadful weight. 


Te 


21 


PSATL. cxlvj: 


To thy revenging Wrath reſign'd,.. 
And unrelenting Hate. 


21 Thy Name bleſt God, my Songs ſhall raiſe 
Abore the lofty Skyes; 
And all to Thee ſhall pay their Praiſe, 
Fill Times lait Moment dyes. 


PSA L. cxlvJ- 


—_ ye the Lord ! with praiſe my Soul, 
Thy - Maker's Glories raile ! 
2 While Breath and Life are in me.whole, 
Pl ſing thy lofry.Praife,. . 
I; On Kings, on Men of mortal Birth, 
For ſafety ne'r rely, 
4 Whoſe Breath goes out, who. turnto Earthy 


Andall whoſe Counſels dy. 
5 5 But happy's He whoſe Hopes, whoſe Aid, 
On God his Lord depends ; 


6 Who Seas, Earth, Heaven, and all things made, 
Whoſe Promiſe.neyer ends. 
1 He for tlie Poor. his Judgment: ſhows, 
When preſt by Violence. 
| Does Priſoners free, and Food to thoſe. . 
p .Of Hungry Souls diſpence. 


$.God to the Blind gives Senſe and Eyes, 
And with his healing Axt 
Sets up. the ſinking Soul ; ſupplies 
With Love the faithful Hearr. 
9. The Widows, Orphans, Stranger's cauſe, 
The Lord himltlf maintains, 
But o're the Stubborn Sinner draws, 


DeſtruCions fatal Chains. 
10 Thy 


'go8 PSAL. CxX1ViJ. 
io Thy. King, thy. Lerd, 6 Son reigns ; 
His Attions all record, 


His Throne from Ape to Ape remains; 
Prazfe ye, © Praiſe the Lord !* 


PSAL.. Cxlvij. 


I Raiſe ye the Lord ! its good: to Sing : 
Our Mighty Maker's praiſe, 
Its pleaſant,.and a comely thang, . 
. His.Clorious As to blzze. 
2 The Lord poor $4/em's Walls repairs, 
Her wretched Duſt removes, 
And home her wandring Outcaſts bears 
Fenced with his tendereſt Loves, 


3 The Lord finds owt with pittying Art, - 

What Man from Man conceals. 
And'yently binds the bleeding Heart, 

Its wounds as gently Heal. 

4 He names the Stars which fillthe Skies,. 
And alltheir Number Counts, 

5s But-his great: Might and AQions wiſe, .. 
All numbring Art ſfurmouats: - 


6 Thie Lord exalty the lowly Heart, 
Bur caſts the Sinner down, 

». Then Sing to God a grateful part, 
Your Harps with Praiſes Crown! 

$ With Clouds He covers all the Skies, 
Which Rains as duely bring, 

And makes the buried Plants to riſe. 

The Sun burnt. Hills to fpring. 


9 He feeds the Beaſts, and at their Cries 
For Birds of Prey provides. 

10 Burt ſtrength of Horſe, and brawny thighs 
Of mighty Men derides. 


11 But 


y 


PSAL. cxlviis. - 309. 

; But Loves the Men who fear his Name, 
And for his Mercies wait 

; O Sion, Salem, 0.proclaim, 


Thy God's Majeſtic State! 


Part 2. 

i; He ſtrengthens all thy Gates-and Bars, 
And bleſles all thy Seeds, 

is Thro' Him thy Borders, f.eed from Wars, : 
On Whears pure fatnelſs feed. 

; He ſends his Word, his Word'on Earth, 
With wondrous ſwiftneſs flies, 

6 And gives the Snow its Flaky Birth, 
W hich all in Fleeces lies. 


His heavy Froſts, like Aſhes you 
Spread o're the Fields behold. 
15 His Ice like;Morfels lies, and who 
Can ſtandhis pierceing Cold? 
18 He ſendy his Word again, anditreightt 
| His Ice, his Froſts and Snow! 
Before his Warmer guſts abate, 
And all ixWarters flow. 


'9 The Lord v0 Jacobs choſen Rice t 
His Sacred Writings gave; 
His Laws,bs Judgments, by his Grace, 
His 1/rae! only have. | | 
2» So well no other Natibn far'd, 
Nor of his ſacred Wort, # 
Nor of his Righteous Judgments heard, 
Praile ye, '0 praiſe the Lord! . 


.PS AL. cxlviij. 
1 | ar ye the Lord ! 6 Praiſe the Lord! 
4.4 


Oa Higli his Glories raiſe! 


2 Ye 


z3xo0- PS AT. cxvij. 
2 Ye Ange] Armys all record, 
His Name with Joyfu! Praiſe! 
3 Sun, Moon, and lighrſome Stars conſent, 
To praiſe hispgtorious Name 
4 And Heavens high Throne, 'the Firmament, 
Of Waters praile the ſame! 


'5 Let theſe advance his Name, which He 
Made by his great Command, I 
6 And fix'd *um by a ſure Decree, 
Unmov'd, unchang'd to ſtand. 
7, Him all ye Earth born Dragons praiſe, 
And each unfathom'd Deep. 
8 Fire, Hail, Snow, Winds, which Tempeſts raile, 
Yet ſtill his Orders keep! 


9 Vaſt Hil's, ſmall Hillocks, Cedars high 
And every Fruitful Tree ! - 

10 Wild Beaſts and Tame, and Birds which fly, 

And Inſets each Degree. 

11 Kings, Princes, Nations, Judges, thoſe 

| ho rule the World below, 

+ 12 Youths, Virgins, ſuch as ſtrength diſcloſe, 

And Heads adorn'd with Snow. 


13 Let all advance their Maker's Name, 
Whoſe Name excells alone, \ 
Whoſe Name is o're the Worlds vaſt frame, 
Ori Winds of Glory blown, 
14 He only makes his People great; 
His Saints his Praife record, 
His 1/rael, his near Friends repeat, 
Praiſe ye,. 0 praiſe the Lord! 


| 
| 
{ 
| 


Another. Metre. Proper Tune. 


7 Raiſe.ye the Lord ! Above F 
The Skies his Praiſes ſing! 


PS 4'L. cxlviij. 


'Ler Heaven the. Seat,of Loye, ; 


With Heavenly Praiſes ripg 
Of his great Name, -.. 

Ye Angel Hoſt 1 
With Reverence beaſt ; 
His Praiſe-proclaim 


Bright Sun, whoſe Golden Rays, 
Fill all the World witch Light; 
Pale Moon, brightrStars which blaze, 
Thro' the dark, Fields'of Night; -. ! 
Heavens outmol} -Eranis-;z; \/ 
Vaſt Deeps 'Which, lis}: ,:* 
Abvve the Sky, 
His Praiſe.proclaian! ;' 7700 


Ler theſe their Maker. Praife, 
By whoſe Command Divine, 
The Sky its Weak diſplays, / 
And-all thoſe Beaurys ſhine: 
Fix'd by his Will, -i- 
They all ſtand faſt, 
And Orders paſt, 
WithJoy fultl. 


Ye Dragons, Farth-born Race; 
And all ye Deeps profound, 
With every Natural Grace, _ 
Your Maſters Praiſes ſound. 
In Praiſe agree, 
Fire, Clouds, Hail, Snow, 
And Storms which blow, 
At His Decree. 


Let. Soaring Mountains now, 
And ſmaller Hills deſcend, 

Fruit Trees before Him bow, 
And ſtately Cedars bend. 


19 beats 


TO 


TI 


T2 


13 


14 
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PSAL; cylix. 
Beaſts Wi'd and Fame, 
Birdsairy wi 
And creeping kings, 
His Praiſe. proclaim ! 


His Praiſe all Kings on Earth, 


And Subje& Nations ſhow. 
Great Men of Prihcely Birth, 
And ſuch as Judgment know. 
Each Youthful Tribe, 
Facks Virgin Throng, 
With Old and 'Young, 
His Praif@defcribe ! 


Let them with econſent, : 
 Exalt their Maker” $ _ 
And various Ways itivent; 
To ſpread hiv gloyiows Pame. 
His Namie abi Ms 
Wirth Beamsdivi 0 
Thro Earth to' ins. 
And reach the Skyes. 


He makes his Iſrael Trent, . 
And Praiſe is comely, where 
Before his Mercy Sear, 
His grateful Tribes appear, 
O all accord, 
Who Worſhip near, - 
His Preſence there, 
To prurſe the Lord! 


PS A L:--cxlix; * 


YRaiſe ye the Lord! with Antherhs 1 news, 
T he great Jehoviah praiſe ?. © 
His Praiſe in his Aſſemblys hew, 


On all his Holy Days! 


T 


A 


2 With 


1: With Joy let 1/-aes Faithful Race, 

p Their Maker's Power adore, 

J And Sios Heirs with humble Grace, 
T heir Monarchs Smiles unplore! 


7; Where Harp and- Timbrel tun'd invites, 
| Let all his Praifes fing! 
Toth' Meek, in whoen hs Lord Delights , 
Beauty and Sabey ning: 
14 Let then each Pious Sonl rejoice, 
R With lightſom Glories bleſt ; .. 
And Praiſe their God, whoſe happy choice 
Secur'd thetr-Downy Reſt 


1; To them let God's high Praiſes yield, 

A Ground for all their Joys ; 

Then They a twq-edg*'d Sword ſhall wield, 
Whoſe ve  LIreiht deftroys : 

6 A Sword whofe Point juſt Vengeance bears, 

To all the Nations round, | 

Whoſe glittering brandifh'd Edge, with Fears 
Will all there Hearrs confound. 


1; Till They their daunted Kings ſhall bind, 

With Eaſe in Slaviſh Chains!! 
And till their Nobleſt Yoath confin'd, 

Strong Ferrers weightreſttains. 

$ Taexece that Ancient Doom, 
Which Holy Books recefy , 

Such Honour all his Saints afſume, 

Praiſe ye, praiſe the' Lord! 


PS IE. 


Praiſe the mighty Lord! 
() His Holyneks * Gar are 
-His wondrous Ats record. 
And praiſe his awful Name, 
Vith P 


PSAL. cl. 313 


PSAL:& 


His dreadful, might, 
O celebrate ! 
His Power:and State, 
In Songs recute j. tp 
3 Praiſe Him-with 'Txpmpets ſound; 
With ſweet Tun'd Harp and Lute ! 
Sing all the Charus =—- | 
0 cheerful Pipe and Flute! 
4 Your Voices xaiſe! 
The Kmg of Kings,,. 
With'ſounding Strings, . 
And Organs praite ! 


5 Wind vp the Cymbals high, 
Till with a Shriller ſound, 
Wide as the /yaulted Sky,. _ 
Your cheerful Notes rebaund.; 
6 With Spritely Flame 
Eaeh living thing, 
His Glories ſing, . : 
And Praiſe his Name! 


Another Metre. 


I Raiſe ye;the Loxd! 6 praiſe the'Lord! 
His ſtrength, his Holineſs adore, - 
2 His Name, his Might, with praiſe xecord, 
His Majeſty with praiſe implore'! 


3 Praiſe him with Trumpets Martial ſound, 
With Lute and Harp his praiſe advance ! 

4 With Organs, and with Timbrels round, 
And Vaols, and a cheerful Dance! 


5s With high tun'd Cymbals praiſe his Name, 
His Name to loudeſt Cymbals Sing. 


-_ - , 


PSAL. d. 


And all whom Vital Spirits enflame, 
O praiſe the World's Eternal King! 


To Father, Holy Ghoſt and Son, 
One bleſt;. one #lorious Trinity, . Y 
At is, as was'e 'e Time begun, 


So endleſs praife, and Glory be! _ | 


The End of the PSALMS, 
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DOXOLOGTIES. |. 


For the 1ft. Metre of the 1. Pſalm, &c, ind 


O Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Immenſe, Eternal, Three in One, 
By Us, and all the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Be Glory pay'd, and Homage done ! T 


Fer the 2d. Metre, cn4all of 8 and 6 Syllables, be C 


To Father, Spirit, Son, Bleſt Three, 
In whom we move and Live, : 
One nndivided Trinity, 


Unceaiing Glories give! 


Fer the 2d. Metre, of the 8th. Pfal. and all of fn E 
Fen Syhables. 


To God the Father, and to God the Son, One 
And God the Holy Ghoſt, bleſt Trinity, 

As is, as was, before the World begun, 
Erernal praiſe, Eternal Glory be! Anc 


For the 2d. Metre of the 11th, Pſalm. 


An 

To Father Ho!y Ghoſt and Son, | 

One God, as was c're Trme begun, 
As now We ſee, - 

Soever be a 


All Humbleſt Homage done ! 
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Fer the 2d. Metre of the 15th, Pſalm. 


Iſo Father, Holy Ghoſt and'Son, 
Bleſt Three in One! 
ccernal Praiſe and Glory pay, 
His Word obzy, 
\s was of Old; as ſtill we ſee, 
JAnd ſhall, when Times extinguifh'd, be. 


Wor the 17th Pſal, and all Two Sixes, and Eight 


and Six. 
To Father, Spirit, Son, 
One God in Perſons three, 
7p, Þe Glory paid and Homage done, 
Thro' all Eternity 


| proper Tyne. 
To that great Lord above, 
The God of Peace and Love, 
of Yin Eſſence One, in Perſons Three, 
To Father, Spirir, Son, 
Each God immenſe alone, 
One Undivided Trinity. 
To him your Anthems raile,. 
And Holy Songs of Praile, 
And Glories pay, and Reverence ſhew, 
So God of old was bleſs'd 
Of theſe he's ſtill poſſeſt, 
And theſe will when Time's done be due. 


For the 22d. and 124th, P/al. 2d. Metre. 


To God the Father, and. to God the Son; 
And God the Holy Ghoſt, Almighty Three,. 
One oaly God, one Glorious Trinity, 


T1 As. 


” ny PF.” 


Wor the 20th. and 12.24, Pſalm; 1/t. Metre Jus 


CO _—_ —— — — — 
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As ſhall be, is, and was e're Time begun, 
- Be laſting Glories paid and Homage done. 


For the 23d. Pſalm, 2d. Metre. m 
| B 
To Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Son, 
Eternal glorious Three and One, G1 
Be Glory paid. T 

His Word obey'd. 


As was before Times Birth begun, 
As is, and ftill thall be, 
Thro' all Eternity. 


. Fer the 24th. Pſalm, 2d. Metre, 


To one great God, one mighty Lord, 
One Eternal Trinity, 
The Father, the Eternal Word, 
And the Spirits Majeſty, 
Wee' gladly raiſe, 
Uncealing praiſe, 
And his endlets Glories ſound. 
So Saints of old, 
His Name extold. T« 
So we'll kzep th' Eternal round. 


For the 29th. Pſalm, or 127th. 2d. Metre, © 
48th. 2d. Metre. 


'To Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Son, 

Gne Hleſt, one glorious Triniry, 
Who fram'd this Univerle alone, 

All Honour, Praiſe, and Glori1es be, 
So *twas of Old, at Preſent roo, Tl 
And {hall when Time's run out be due. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


For the 33d. Pſal. 2 Metre. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
By us, and all the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Be equal Glories paid ! 
Great Three in One ! thus bleſt of old, 
They ſtill their ancient Honours hold, 
And muſt be ſtill obey'd. 


For the 4.3d. Pſal. 24. Metre, 
To the Father, Spirit, Son, 


One glorious Trinity, 
Perſons Three, in Eſſence One, 
Eternal Glory be! 
Thus e're Time begun its race, 
The Godhead was obey'd, 
This when Time reſigns its place, G 
Muft to our Lord be paid. 


Fur the 3d. Metre of the ſame Pſalm. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, - 
One bleſt Erernal Trinity, 
By us and all the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Be Praiſe aſcrib'd and Majeſty, 
So 'twas at firſt, and {till ſhall be, 
When Time expires, and Nature's loft. 


For Pſal. 45th. Metre 3d. &c. 


To that great Lord who rules above, 

The God of Might, of Peace, and Love, 
In Eflence One, in. Perſons Three ! 

To Father, Holy Ghoſt and Son, 

Each God Himſelf, immenſe alone, 

One undivided Trinity. 
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To Him with Hearts exalted raiſe, 

+ Your Holy Hyms and Songs of Praiſe, 

| And Glories pay, and Reverence ſhe. 
So He before Time's Birth was bleſs'd, 

Of theſe He's now by Right pofleſ}, The 


And they'l, when Time's no more, be due; 


For the 5oth, Pſal. 24, Metre. 
$W 
To God the Father, and to Gad the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt, cozqual Three ; J0're 


Three Holy Perſons, but ador'd in One! 
All equal Honours, equal Glories be; 
His Glory ſhone &'re Time's firſt Springs could | 
move it, | 
And vaſt Erernity ſhall more improve it. 


For the 5151. Pſal. and 137th. Pſel, 2d. Metre. o] 


All Glory to that Mighty Lord, Hs y 
Who made the World, and all its Hoſt !' ld 
The Father, the Begotten Word, 
And the proceeding Holy Ghoſt. 
As was e're Time's firſtRace begun, 
As was when Time commenc'd .his Score. 
As 1s, and ever ſhall be done, 
When Nature ſinks, and Time's no more. 


For the 53d. Rſal. 2d. Metre. 
To one Almighty Lord, 


One glorious Trinity, 
The Fathcr, Spirit Word, 
Eternal Glories be, 
So happy Angels Sung, 
Before the World begun, 
Soever Lord among, 


'Fhy Servants ſhall be done. 
For 


DOXOLOGAIES, 


For the 581th. Pſal. 3d. Metre. 


| To God alone, 
The Mighty Father, Mighty Son, 
* And Holy Ghoſt, 
leſt Trinity, great Three in Qne, 


Be Homage done. 
\s was before the World begun, 
When th* Angel Holt ! 


10're Rebe] Mates the Conqueſt wonne, 
So we at preſent Sing his glorious Praiſe, 
So All ſha!l Sing when T ime it ſelf decays, 


For Pſalm 60, and 12156. Metre 2d. 


o Father, Holy Ghoſt and Son, 
One God, in Perſons:Tkhres, 
All Praiſe and Glory be! 
JAs was before Time's race begun ; 
AS is now, and ſha'l be paid, 


When ſwift Time its {e]f is laid- 


For Lal. 69, 2d. Mexre. 


To Father and Son, 

And Pure Holy Ghoft, 
One bleſt Trinity, 

All Glory be paid, 
As e're Trime begun, 

By the Heavenly Hoſt, 
And by All muſt be, 


hen Time's motions are laid: 


RY DOXOLTOGTIES. 
For Plat. 7,24; Metre. 
To Father, Holy Ghoſt and Son,,.. - 


Bleſt Trinity, Great Three in One, ea | 
Be Glory paid and Homage done,. . 


So *rwas before this All was made, 
Nor ſhall God's Honours eyer fade; . :. 
But ſhall when All's conſum'd be, paid. / 


To Father,. Spirit, Son, 
The glorious Trinity, 
In Sacred Eſſence One 
All Praiſe and Glory be, 
As now We fee,: 
And ſhall outlaſt 
Eternity, 


For Pſalm 85, 24. Metre. Proper Twnt- 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One bleft one glorious Trinity, - 
From all the World's Created Hoſt! 
Eternal Praiſe and Glories be; 
So 'twas e're.'T'ime begun, 


And ever ſhall be done. 


For Pſalm 93, 24. Metrq.-" * 


To Father, Spirit, Son, 
Eternal: Lhree in One! 
All praiſe and Glory be, 
As 'twas in Times of old, 
And we ſhall fill behold, 
And thro' Eternity. | 


For Pſalm 76, or 148th, Proper Tum. ' 


DOXOLOGIES. 3 


For the 95th. Pſal. 24. Metre. 


To the Father, Spirit, Son, 
God Erernal "Three in One; | 
Be all Praiſe and Glory paid, Ta 
When the World in Duſt is lay'd. 


For Pſal. 97. 2d. Metre. 


To God the Father, Go6d the Son, _- -**? 
And God the Spirit, *Three, - - 
A glorious Trinity, 
In Eternal Eflence One. '- / 
By all the bright Angelic Hoſt above, 
By us the Sons of Grace, and Heirs of Love, 
Be Praiſe and Glory-paud, 
" As was in days of old, 
As is where God's Command's obey'd, 
And ſhall as long as Nature Hold, [ cold 
And when the World's conſum'd and all its ruins 


| For the 98. 2d. Metre. 


To Father, Spirit, Son, 
Eternal Three in One, 
One glorious Trinity, 
Unceaſing Glory be, 

As was e're time begun, 
And ever ſhall be done. 


Fer the 1 19th. Pſal. Proper Tune. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt, 

Be Glory paid, and Homage done, 

By all the Heavenly Hoſt: 
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> By us, end all Mankind, as was, 

Before Time's Courſe begun, 

E As 15,and undecay'd ſhall paſs; 

; When Time's laft Moment's run. 


Por Pal. 127, Metre 24. 


> To Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Son, 

C One glorious God, in perſons Three, 
l One Undivided Truurty, 

& Be glory paid, and Homage done, | 
'T was ſo e're Time's firſt race begttn, 
And ſhall be when his laſt isrun. 


Si male quid Cecinirme Culpa vedarguet Ipſum: 'P 
! Si bene quid, redeat' Gloria Sela Ded.. | 
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